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The DEDICATION. 
tion : But this, which might appear to 
others a reaſonable Objection, was to me 
the moſt prevalent Inducement to this Ad- 
dreſs. I muſt indeed confeſs that your Ca- 
pacity ſtartl'd my Preſumption; but then I 
conſider' d, that a Perſon, who is ſo truly 
ſenſible of the Beauties of the Original, 
wou'd be moſt conſcious of the great Dit- 
ficulties that mult attend my Undertaking, 
and conſequently moſt likely to excuſe the 
Imperfection in the Tranſlating of a Book 
that had been thrice attempted in E7g/:// 
before ; yet ſo, as not to diſcourage a 
fourth Eſſay. Expecting therefore to be 
attack'd by the Criticks, and believing 
that the moſt I cou'd pretend to was a 
handſome Retreat, I thought it my beſt 
way to ſecure the Whole, by having the 
Rear, brought up by a Leader, whoſe very 
Reputation wou'd be ſufficient to keep 
the Enemy in Awe. 


M y Author, by a ſucceſsful Errantry 
has viſited moſt Parts of Europe, and been 
taught to ſpeak all the Polite Langnages 
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in the Chriſtian World : But he has been a 
whole Century in arriving at a Part of that 
Accompliſhment, which you, Sir, have 
gain'd in ſo few Years, that if we com- 
pare the Perfection you have attain'd, with 
the Shortneſs of the Time, we muſt con- 
clude, that not only all theſe Languages, 
but a Thouſand Noble Endowments 


have been rather Born with you, than Ac- 
quir'd. | 
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| Lr 4k NING in Schools, Philoſophy in 
| Retirement, and Experience in gray Hairs, 
are but the Conſequence of their ſevera] 
Conſtitutions ; but to find the Muſes at 
Court, the Philoſopher in the Camp, and 
the Depth of Prudence in Youth, is one of 
thoſe Rarities that ſhould be ſhewn to de- 
light Mankind with Admiration, and to 
improve the World by Example. Could 
your Character, Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
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the Good that might be done by ſetting it 74 
ry in View, might plead an Excuſe even to 0 
en your ſelf, who appear ſo great a Lover of 1 
es your Country, by the whole Bent of your N 
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Studies; for what you ſeem to have laid 
out for your Private Accompliſhments 
proves indeed dedicated to the Service of 
the Publick; and You have ſo profited in 
Your Endeavours, that your Country ſeems 
at a Stand, whether to fix You upon Acti- 


on in the Field, Council at Home, or Ne- 
gociation Abroad. If theſe ſeveral 'Talents, 
even when divided, illuſtrate Noble Fami- 
lies, where, as in Yours, Merit flows down 
from Father to Son, what ſhall we ſay of 
the Perſon in whom they appear ſo hap- 
pily united! 


O x E of the firſt Subjects we find treat- 
ed in Poetry, was the Expedition at Co/- 
chos; and the Illuſtrious Argonautes found 
an Orpheus to tranſmit their Fame to Futu- 
rity. Whether this were not a kind of a 
laudable Knight-Errantry in the Volun- 
teers, or a Fiction of the Poet, You, Sir, 
can beit determine, who are ſo great a 
Critick in the Greek. But had that very 
Orpheus liv'd in this Age, what glorious 
unfeign'd Subjects had he not found in the 
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late Adventurers for the Merian Golden 
Fleece! 'Theſe Papers, Sir, are no ſmall 
Part »f the Treaſures of Spain; and ſince 
You had ſo great a Share in the Glory of 
enriching your Country with the Wealth 
of that Nation, You muſt be content to 
have a Part in impropriatingCervaautes to 
the Uſe of the Engli/h. You have humbled 
the Pride of the Spaniard, and he throws 
himſelf at your Feet for Protection. He, 
that was himſelf a Soldier, knows that the 


Gallant Man will always give Quarter; 


and hopes that You, whom Italy and Fan- 
ders have ſeen ſo early, and ſo eminently 
Brave in the Defence of his Country, when 
it was the Intereſt of your own, will now 
generouſly Protect an Honeſt Spauiard like 
Cervaantes,tho* you have ſo lately been one 
of the foremoſt in an Action no leſs Fa- 
tal to his Nation than Glorious to the 
Undertakers. 


S1 R, I feel a Warmth within me, that 
prompts me to expatiate upon a Subject 
of which I-muſt own my Self particular- 
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The DEDICATION. 

ly Fond ; but then a Remainder of Diſ- 
cretion Ghecks my Zeal, and cautions me 
againſt any 'Thing beyond my Strength and 
your Patience. I am, 


SIR, 
Your Moſt Humble, and 


Moſt Obedieut Servant, 


? 


P. Motteux. 
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Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


DON QUIXOTE 
Dela MANC HA. 
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C H A P. XXIV. 2 
Containing Ways and Means for diſinchanting "i | 
the Peerleſs DuLcinEg Adel Toroso, 2 


being one of the moſt famotis Adventires in 
the whcle Book. 
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HE Duke and Dutcheſs were ex- 
tremeley diverted with the Humougs 
Jof their Gueſts : Reſolving there- 
fore to improve their Sport, by car- 
y rying on ſome pleaſant Deſign, 
that might bear the Appearance of 

ag Adyenture, they took the Hint from Don 
A 5 Qu xote's 
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10 The Life and Atchievements 

Quixote's Account of Monteſino's Cave, as a Subject 
from which they might raiſe an extraordina- 
ry Entertainment: The rather, ſince, to the 
Dutcheſs's Amazement, Sancho's Simplicity was 
ſo great, as to believe that Dulcinea del Toboſo was 
really inchanted, though he himſelf had been the 
firſt Contriver of the Story, and her only In- 
chanter. 

Accordingly, having given Directions to their 
Serv ants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 
pos'd a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in five or 
{ix Days they were ready to ſet out, with a Train 
of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince. They preſented Don 
Viixote with a Hunting - Suit, but he refus'd it, 
alledging it ſuperfluous, ſince he was in a ſhort 
Time to return to the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and 
could carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with 
him: But Sancho readily accepted one of fine green 
Cloth, with Defign to fell it the firſt Opportu- 
nity. 

The Day prefix'd being come, Don Quixote 
arm'd, and Sanchs equipp'd himſelt in his new Suit, 
and mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit 
tor a good Horte that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportſmen, The Dutcheſs 
alſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 
Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 
very gallantly would needs hold the Reins of her 
Palfrey, tho” the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 
let him. In*ſhort, they came to the Scene of their 
Sport, which was in a Wood between two very high 
Mountains, where alighting, and taking their feve- 
ral Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin in 
her Hand, attended by the Dake and Don Q1xore, 
took their Stand in a Place where they knew the 
Boars were uſed to pals through The Hunters 
poſted themyelyes in ſeyeral Lanes and axed as 
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of the\Renowned Don Quixor x. 11 

they moſt conveniently could: But as for Sancho, 
he chofe to ſtay behind em all with his Dappte, 
whom he would by no means leave a Moment, for 
fear the poor Creature ſhould meet with ſome fad 
Accident, | | Yo 
And now the Chace began with full Cry, the 
Dogs open'd, the Horns founded, and the Hunt(- 
men hojtlow'd in ſo loud a Conſort, that there was 
no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
Boar, of à monſtrous Size, came on, gnaſhing his 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth; 
"and being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Paſs which Don Quixote had taken. Where- 
upon the Knight graſping his Shield, and draw- 
ing his Sword, mov'd forward to receive the ra- 
ging Beaſt, The Duke join'd him with a Boar- 
Spear, and the Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt, 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone, 
ſeeing the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhitt for one, 
and leaving Dapple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, to the 
Top of which he endeayour'd to clamber : But as 
he was getting up, one of the Boughs unlackily 
broke, and dowu he was tumbling, when a Snag 
- or Stump of another Bough caught hold of his 
the Air vy the Middle, ſo that he could nelther 
get up nor down. His fine green Coat was torn, 
and he fancy'd every Moment the wild Boar was 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dread- 
ful Tusks to tear hill to pieces; which, ſo diſturb'd 
him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for help, as if 
fome wild Beaſt had been deyouring him in good 
earneſt, - . 
At laſt the Tusky Boar was laid at his length 
with a Number of pointed Spears fix'd in him; 
and Don te being alarm'd by Sancho's Noiſ % 
Whic 


new Coat, and — i his Fall, ſlinging him in 
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12 The Life and Atchievements 


which he could diſtinguiſh eaſily, look'd about, 
and diſcoyer'd him ſwinging in the Tree with his 
Head downwards, and cloſe by him poor Datple, 
+ Who like a true Friend never forſook him in his 
Adverſity , for Cid Hamet obſerves, that they were 
ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that Sancho was 
ſeldom ſeen at dea. Dapple, or Dapple without 
Sancho, Don Quixote went and took down his 
Squire, who, as ſoon as he was at Liberty, began 
to examine the Dammage his fine Hunting-Suit had 
receiv'd, which griey'd him to the Soul, for he 


priz'd it as much as if it had made him Heir to an 


Eſtate, 

Mean while the Boar being laid acroſs a large 
Mule, and cover'd with Branches of Roſemary and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triumph by the Victorious 
Huntſmen to a large Field-Tent, pitch'd in the 
middle of the Wood, where an Waal Yona Entertain- 
ment was provided ſuitable to the Magnificence of the 
Founder. 

Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing her 
his torn Coat, Had we been hunting the Hare now, 
or catching of Sparrows, quoth he, my Coat might 
have ſlept in a whole Skin, For my part, I won- 
der what Pleaſure there can be in beating the Buſhes 
for a Beaſt, which if it does but come at you, will 
run its plaguy Tuſhes in yonr Guts, and be the 
Death of you : I han't forgot an old Song to this 
Purpoſe ; 

May Fate of Fabila be thine, 
And make thee Food for Bears or Swint. 


That Fabila, ſaid Don Qzixore, was a King of the 
Goths, who going a Hunting once, was devoured 
by a Bear. That's it I ſay, quoth Sancho; and there- 
fore why ſhould Kings and other great Folks run 
themſelyes into Harm's way, when they may have 
Sport enough without it: Mercy on me! what 

Pleaſure 


„ 3 „ 


of the Renoun d Don Qulxor E. 13 
Pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a 
poor Beaſt that never meant any Harm ? You are 
miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, Hunting wild 
Beaſts is the moſt proper Exerciſe for Knights 
and Princes; for in the Chaſe of a ſtout noble 
Beaſt, may be repreſented the whole Art of War, 
Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, with all other 
Devices uſually practiſed to overcome an Enemy 
with Safety. Here we are expos'd to the Extremi- 
ties of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs can have 


/no Room in this Diverſion : By this we are inur'd 


to Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are ſtrengthen'd, 
our Joynts made ſupple, and our whole Body hale 
and active: In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe that may be 
beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to none; 
and the moſt enticing Property is its Rarity, being 
plac'd above the Reach of the Vulgar, who may 
indeed enjoy the Diverſion of other forts of Game, 
but not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a 
Sport alſo reſery'd for Kings and Perſons of Qua- 
lity. Therefore, Sancho, let me adviſe you to alter 
your Opinion, 2 you become a Governour; 
for then you'll find the great Advantage of theſe 
Sports and Diverſions. You're out, far wide, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, twere better that a Governour had 
his Legs broken, and be laid up at home, than to 
be ga ing abroad at this Rate, Twould be a 
pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir'd to wait on the Governour about 
Buſineſs, that he ſhould be rambling about the 


Woods for his Pleaſure! There would be a ſweet 


Government truly! Good faith, Sir, I think theſe 
Sports and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
nothing to do than for Governours, No, 1 intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whisk at Chriſt- 
mas, and Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays ; but 
for your Hunting, as you call it, it goes mightily 
againſt my Calling and Conſcience. I wilh mo 
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14 The Life and Aichievements 
all my Heart, ſaid the Duke, that you prove as 
good as you promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are 


different things, Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 


how it will, I ſay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
2 riſing. Tis 3 makes the Feet amble, 
and not the Feet the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavours, 
I ſhall govern better than any Goſhawk. Do but 

ut your Finger in my Mouth, and try if I can't 
bite. A Curie on thee and thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, ſaid Don Quixote: Shall I never get thee to 
talk Senſe without a Sting of» that diſagreeable 
Stuff? I beſeech your Graces, do not countenance 
this erernal Dunce, or he will teaze your ver 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inligniff 
cant old Saws, for which 1 wiſh his Mouth flitch'd 
up, and my ſelf a Milchief, it 1 hear him. Oh, Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Sancho's Proverbs will always 
pleaſe for their ſententious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a printed Collection; and ! 
aſſure you, I reliſh 'm more than I would do 
others, that might be better, and more to the 
Purpoſe. 

After this, and ſuch like diverting Talk, they 
left the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood to ſee 
whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. Now, 
while they were thus intent upon their Sport, the 
Night drew on apace, and more cloudy and over- 
caſt than was uiuval at that Time of the Year, 
which was about Midſummer; but it happend yve- 
ry critically for the better carrying on the inten- 
ded Contrivance, A little while atter the Cloſe of 
the Evening, when it grew quite dark, in a Mo- 
ment the Wood ſeem'd all on fire, and blaz'd in 
every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming 
Sound of Trumpets and other Warlike Inſtru- 
ments, anſwering one another from all Sides, as if 
ſeveral 
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ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching 
through the Wood : Then preſently was heard a 
confus'd Noiſe of Mooriſh Cries, ſuch as are us'd in 
joining Battle, which together with the Rattling of 
the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and 
other Inſtruments of War, made ſuch a hideous 
and dreadful Conſort in the Air, that the Duke 
was amaz'd, the Dutcheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote 
was ſurpriz'd, and Sancho ſhook like a Leaf, and 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion of all this were 
affrighted. 


This Conſternation caus'd a general Silence, and 


by and by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 


paſs'd by the Company, winding a huge hollow 
Horn, that made a horrible hoarſe Noiſe. Hark 
you, Poſt, ſaid the Duke, whither fo faſt 2 What 
are you? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe 


that march a-croſs the Wood? 1 am the Devil, 


cry'd the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and go in queſt 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are 
coming this way, are fix Bands of Necromancers, 
that conduct the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, inchan- 
ted in a Triumphant Chariot. She is attended by 


that Gallant French Knight, Monteſinos, who comes 


to give Information how ſhe may be freed from 
Inchantment. Wer't thou as much a Devil, ſaid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be, 
thou wouldſt have known this Knight here before 
thee to be that Don Quixote de 2 Mancha whom 
thou ſeekeſt. Before Heaven, and on my Conſci- 
ence, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't; for 
I have ſo many Things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtracts me, I had quite ond clean forgot my Er- 
rand. Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriſtian, for he 
[wears as devoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
as 1 ſhould do; and now I am apt to believe there 
be ſome good People eyen in Hell, At the ſame 
| _-, Tame, 
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Time, the Devil directing himſelf to Don Quzxore, 


without diſmounting z To thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry'd he, (and 1 wiſh thee faſt in their 
Claws) to thee am 1 ſent by the valiant, but un- 
fortunate Monteſinos, to bid thee attend his Coming 
in this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, in order to give thee 
Inſtructions touching her Diſinchantment. Now 
1 bave deliver'd my Meflage, 1 muſt fly, and the 


Devils that are like me be with thee, and Angels 


pre the reſt, This ſaid, he winded his mon- 
rous Horn, and, without ſtaying for an Anſwer, diſ- 
appear'd. | 
This increas'd the general Conſternation, but moſt 
of all ſurpriz'd Don Quixote and Sancho; the latter 
to find that, in ſpight of Truth, they ſtill would have 
Dulcinea to be inchanted; and the Knight to think 
that the Adventures of Monteſinos's Cave were turn'd 
to Reality. While he ſtood pondering theſe things 
in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, ſaid the Duke to him, 
what do you intend to do ? Will you ſtay ? Stay! 
cry'd Don Q#xore, ſhall I not? I will ſtay here, 
Intrepid and Courageous, tho' all the Infernal 
Powers enclos'd me round, So you may if you 
will, quoth Sancho, but if any more Devils or Horns 
come hither, they ſhall as ſoon find me in Flanders 
as here. | 
Now the' Night grew darker and darker, and 
ſeveral ſhooting Lights were ſeen glancing up and 
down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhala- 
tions from the Earth. Then was heard a horrid 
Noiſe, like the Creaking of the ungreas'd Wheels 
of heavy Waggons, from which piercing ungrateful 
Sound, Bears and Wolves 5 are ſaid to fly. 
This odious Jarring was preſently ſeconded by a 
oreater, which ſeem'd to be the dreadful Din and 
Shocks of four ſeveral Engagements in each Quarter 
of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of ſo 
I many 
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many join'd Battles, On one ſide were heard ſe— 
vera] Peals of Cannon; on the other the Diſchar- 
ging of numerous Vollies of ſmall Shot; here the 
Shouzs of the Engaging Parties that ,ſeem'd to be 
near at hand; there Cries of the Moors that ſeem'd 
at a great Diſtance. In ſhort, the ſtrange con- 
fus'd Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets, 
Horns, the Thund'ring of the Cannon, the Rat- 
ling of the ſmall Shot, the Creaking of the Wheels, 
ws, the Cries of the Combatants, made the moſt 
diſmal Noiſe imaginable, and try'd Don Qutxote*s 
Courage to the uttermoſt, But poor Sancho was 
annihilated, and fell into a Swoon upon the 
Dutcheſs's Coats, who taking Care of him, and 
ordering ſome Water to be ſprinkled in his Face, 
at laſt recover'd him, juſt as the foremoſt of the 
creaking Carriages came up, drawn by four heavy 
Oxen cover'd with Mourning, and carrying a large 
lighted Torch upon each Horn, On the Top of 
the Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat, on which 
ſate a Venerable old Man, with a Beard as white 
as Snow, and ſo long that it reach'd down to his 
Girdle. He was clad in a long Gown of black 
Buckram, as were allo two Devils that drove the 
Waggons, both ſo very monſtrous and ugly, 
that Sancho having ſeen 'em once, was forc'd to 
ſhut his Eyes, and would not venture upon a ſe— 
cond Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of 
Lights within, being approach'd to the Standing, 
the reverend old Man Rood up, and cry'd with a 
loud Voice, 1am the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart 
paſs'd on without one Word more being ſpoken, 
Then follow'd another Cart with another grave 
old Man, who, making the Cart ſtop at a conve- 
nient Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 
as deep a Tone .as the firſt, cry'd, Iam the Sage 
Alquif, great Friend to Urganda the unknown, and 
ſo went forward, He was ſucceeded by a third 
Cart, 
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Cart, that mov'd in the ſame ſolemn Pace, and bore 
a Perſon not ſo ancient as the reſt, but a robuſt and 
ſturdy, ſowr-look'd, ill-favour'd Fellow, who roſe 
up from his Throne like the reſt, and with a more 
hollow and Devil-like Voice, cry'd out, I a Ar- 
chelaus the inchanter, the mortal Enemy of '\madis de 
Gaul and all his Race; Which ſaid, he paſs'd by, like 
the other Carts, which taking a ſhort Turn, mace a 
Halt, and the grating Noiſe of the Wheels ceaſing, 
an excellent Conſort of ſweet Mufick was heard, 
which mightily comforted poor Sancho, and palling 
with him for a good Omen, My Lady, (quoth he 
to the Dutcheſs, e whom he would not budge an 
Inch) there can be no Miſchief ſure where there's 
Muſick, Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, eſpecially 
when there is Brightneſs and Light, Ay, but there's 
no Light without Fire, reply'd Sancho, and Bright- 
neſs comes moſt from Flames; who knows but 
thoſe about us may burn us ? But Muſick I take to 
be always a Sign-of Feaſting and Merriment. We 
ſhall know preſently what this will come to, ſaid 
Don Quixote ; and he ſaid right, for you will find it 
in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. XXXV. 


IWherein is continu'd the Information given to 
DonQv1xor E how to aiſinchant D u r- 
NE A, With other wonderful Paſſages. 


HEN the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there 
* appear'd a ftately Triumphant Chariot 
drawn by ſix Dun Mules cover'd with White, 
upon each of which ſat a Penitent clad alſo in 
White, and holding a great lighted Torch in his 


Hand. The Carriage was twice or thrice longer 
than 


n 
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than any of the former, twelve other Penitents be- 
ing plac'd at the Top and Sides all in White, and 
bearing likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which made 
a dazzling and ſurprizing Appearance. There ' 
was a high Throne Le Os the further end, on 
which fat a Nymph array'd in Cloth of Silver, 
with many Golden Spangles glittering all about her, 
which made her Dreſs, tho' not rich, appear very 
Glorious: Her Face was cover'd with tranſparent 
Gauze, thraugh the flowing Folds of which might 
be diſcry'd a moſt beautiful Face; and by the 
great Light which the Torches gave, it was eaſie 
to diſcern, that as ſhe was not leſs than ſeventeen 
Years of Age, neither could ſhe be thought above 
twenty. Cloſe by her was a Figure clad in a long 
Gown like that of a Magiſtrate, reaching down 
to its Feet, and its Head cover'd with a black Veil. 
When they came directly oppoſite to the Compa- 
ny, the Shawms or Hautboys that play'd before, 
immediately ceas'd, and the pore Harps and Lutes, 
that were in the Chariot, did the like ; then the Fi- 
gure in the Gown ſtood up, and opening its Gar- 
ments, and throwing away its mourning Veil, diſ- 
cover'd a bare and frightful Skeleton, that repreſent- 
ed the deform'd Figure of Death; which ſtartl'd Don 
Quixote, made Sancho's Bones rattle in his Skin for 
fear, and caus'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs to ſeem 
more than commonly diſturb'd. This living Death 
being thus got up, in a dull heavy ſleeping Tone, as 
if its Tongue had not been well awake, began in 
this Manner, 


MERLIN'S SPEECH. 


Ehold old Merlin, in Romantick Writ, 
B Miſcali'd the ſpurious Progeny of Hell; 
A Falſhood current with the Stamp of Age : 
I reign the Prince of Zoroaſtic Science, 
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That oft evokes and rates the rigid Pow'rs : 
Arthive of Fate's read Records in the Skies, 
Coevous with the Chivalry of Lore; 


All brave Knight- Erranti ſtill I've deem'd my Charge, 


Heirs of my Love, end Fav'rites of my Charms. 
While other Magick Sters, averſe from Gocd, 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Wee, 
My nobler Soul, where Pow'r and Pity joyn, 
Diffuſes Bleſſings, as they ſcatter Plagues. 
Deep in the Nether World, the dreary Caves 
Where my retreated Soul in ſilent State, 
Forms Myſtick Figures and Tremendons Spells, 
I heard the Peerleſs Dulcinea's Moans. 
Appriz'd of her Diſtreſs, her frightful Change, 
From Princely State, and Beauty near Divine, 
To the vile ſemblance of a ruſtick Quean, 
The dire Miſdeed of Necromantick Hate : 
J ſymparhiz'd, and awfully revolvꝰd 
Twice fifty thouſand Scrolls, occult and loath'd, 
Summ of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy ; 
Then clos'd my Soul within this bony Trunk, 
This ghaftly Form, the Ruins of a Man; 
And riſe in Pity to reveal a Cure 
To Woes ſo great, and break the curſed Spell. 
O Glory thou of all that &er could grace 
A Coat of Steel, and Fenee of Adamant ! 
Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Star and Guide 
To all who dare diſmiſs ignoble Sleep 
And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms, 
For Toils continual, Perils, Wounds and Blood 
Knight of unfathom*d Worth, Abyſs of Praiſe, 
Who blend'ſt in one the Prudent and the Brave ! 
To thee, Great Quixote, 1 this Truth declare 
That to reſtcre her to her State and Form, 
Toboſo's Pride, the peerle/s Dulcinea, 


"Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho, thy good Squire, 


On his bare brawny Buttochs ſhould beſtow 
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Three thouſand Laſhes, and ele three hundred more, 
Each to affiit, and ſting, and gall him ſore. 
So [hall relent the Authors of her Woes, 
Whoſe awful Will I for her Eaſe diſcloſe. 


Body o' me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Lathes ! 


I won't give my ſelf three; 'I afſoon give my felt 


three Stabs in the Guts, May you and your diſin— 
chanting go to the Devil. What a Plague have'my 
Buttocks to do with the Black-Art? Paſſion of my 
Heart! Maſter Merlin, if you have no better way 
for diſinchanting the Lady Dulcinea, ſhe may e'en lye 
bewitch'd to her dying Day for me. 

How now, opprobrious Raſcal! cry'd Don Quiæ- 
ote, ſtinking Garlick-eater! Sirrah, I will take you 
and tye your Dogſhip to a Tree, as naked as your 
Mother bore you; and there I will not only give 
you three thouſand three hundred Laſhes, but fix 
thouſand ſix hundred, ye Varlet, and fo fmart- 
ly, that you ſhall feel 'em fill though you rub 
your Backſide three thoiiſand Times, Scoundrel. 
Anſwer me a Word, you Rogue, and I'll rear out 
your Soul, Hold, hold, cry'd Merlin, hearing 
this, this muſt not be ; the Stripes inflicted on 
honeſt Sancho muſt be voluntary, without Com- 
pulſion, and only laid on when he thinks moſt 
convenient, No ſet Time is for the Task pre- 


fix'd, and if he has a Mind to have abated one halt' 


of this Atonement, 'tis allow'd; provided the re- 
maining Stripes be ſtruck by a ſtrange Hand, and 
heavily Jaid on, 

Hold you there, quoti Sancho, neither a ſtrange 
Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light fhall 
touch my Bum. What a Pox, did I bring Madam 
Dultinea del Toboſo into the World, that my hind 
Parts ſhould pay for the harm her Eyes have done ? 
Let my Maſter Don Quixote whip himſelf, he's a 
part of her; he calls her, every foot, my Life, my 

| Soul, 
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Soul, my Suſtenance, my Comfort, and all that, So 
een let him jirk out her Inchantment at his own 
Bum's coſt ; but as for any whipping of me, I deny 

and pronounce it flat and plain. 85 
No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his Mind, but 
the Nymph that ſat by- Merlin's Ghoſt in the glit- 
tering Apparel, riſing, and lifting up her thin 
Veil, diſcover'd a very beautiful Face ; and with 
a Maſculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, 
addreſſing Sancho; O thou diſaſtrous Squire, ſaid 
ſhe, thou Lump with no more Soul than a broken 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint! 
Hadſt thou been commanded, baſe Sheep-ſtealer, 
to have thrown thy ſelf headlong from the Top of 
a high Tower to the Ground; hadſt thou been de- 
fir'd, Enemy of Mankind, to have ſwallow'd a 
dozen of Toads, two dozen of Lizards, and three 
dozen of Snakes; or hadſt thou been requeſted to 
have Butcher'd thy Wife and Children, I ſhould 
not wonder that it had turn'd thy ſqueamiſh Sto- 
mach: But to make ſuch a Heſitation at three 
thouſand three hundred Stripes, which every puny 
School-boy makes _— of receiving every 
Month, 'tis amazing, nay aſtoniſhing to the tender 
and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear thee, 
and will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon to all Futuri- 
J. Look up, thou wretched and Marble-hearted 
nimal, look up and fix thy huge louring goggle- 
Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight : 
Behold theſe briny Torrents, which ſtreaming 
down, furrow the lowery Meadows of my Cheeks : 
Retent, 'baſe and inexorable Monſter, relent, let 
thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a Senſe of my 
Diſtreſs; and moy'd with the Tenderneſs of my 
Youth, that conſumes and withers in this vile 
Transformation, crack this ſordid Shell of Ruſti— 
city that invelopes my blooming Charms. In vain 
has the Goodneſs of Merlin permitted me to re- 
aſſume 
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aſſume a while my native Shape, ſince neither that 
nor the Tears of Beauty in Affliction, which are 
ſaid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the Softneſs of 
Cotton, and Tygers to the Tenderneſs of Lambs, 
are ſufficient to melt thy haggard Breaſt, Scourge, 
ſcourge that brawny Hide of thine, ſtubborn and 
unrelenting Brute, that coarſe Incloſure of thy coar- 
{er Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
baſe Sloth, that makes thee live only to eat and 
pamper thy gy Fleſh, indulging ſtill thy voracious 
Appetite, Reſtore me the Delicacy of my Skin, the 
Sweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and the Beauty of 
my Face. But if my Entreaties and Tears cannot 
work thee into a reaſonable Compliance, if I am 
not yet ſufficiently wretched to move thy Pity, at 
leaſt let the Anguiſh of that miſerable Knight, thy 
tender Maſter, mollify thy Heart. Alas! 1 ſee his 
very Soul juſt at his Throat, and ſticking not ten In- 
ches from his Lips, waiting only thy cruel or kind 
Anſwer, either to fly out of his Mouth or return into 
his Breaſt, 

Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his Hand upon 
his Gullet, and turning to the Duke ? By Heavens, 
my Lord, ſaid he, Dulcinea is in the right; for I 
find my Soul travers'd in my Windpipe like a 
Bullet in a Croſs-bow. What's your Anſwer now, 
Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? 1 ſay as I ſaid before, 
oy Sancho; as for the Flogging, I pronounce it 

at and plain. Renounce, you mean, ſaid the 
Duke. Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 
no time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling of 
Letters : I have other Fiſh to 72 This plaguy 
Whipping- bout makes me quite diſtracted, I don't 
know what 1 ſay or do But 1 would fain 
know of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe 
pick'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus like a 
ſturdy Beggar? Here ſhe comes to deſire me to 
ialb my Back- ſide, as raw as a piece of Beef, _ 
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the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-ſtealer, with a ribble 
rabble of ſaucy Nick-names, that the Devil himſelf 
would not bear. Do you think, Miſtreſs of mine, 
that my Skin is made of Braſs ? Or ſhall 1 get ary 
thing by your Diſinchantment ? Beſhrew her Heart, 
where's the fine Preſent ſhe has brought along 
with her to ſoften me? A Basket of fine Linnen, 
Holland-Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho' I wear none) 
had been ſomewhat like, But to fall upon me, 
and beſpatter me thus with dirty Names, d'ye 
think that will do? No, i'fackins: Remember the 
old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burden 
light; Gifts will enter Stone-Walls; Scratch my 
Breech, and I'll claw your Elbow; a Bird in 
Hand is worth two in the Buſh. Nay, my Maſter 
too, who, one would think, ſhould tell me a- fine 
Story, and coax me up with dainty Sugar-plumb 
Words, talks of tying me to a Tree, forſooth, and 
of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs! methinks 
thoſe troubleſome People ſhould know who they 
prate to. Tis not only a Squire Errant they 
would have to whip himſelf, but a Governour ; 
and there is no more to do, think they, but up 
and ride? Let 'em e'en learn Manners, with a 
Pox. There's a time for ſome things, and a time 
for all things; a time for great things, and a time 


. O = 
for ſmall things. Am I now in the Humour to 


hear Petitions, d'ye think ? juſt when my Heart's 
ready to | burſt, for having torn my new Coat; 
they would have me tear my own Fleſh too, in 
the Devil's Name, when I have no more Stomach 
to it, than I've to be among the Men-eaters. Upon 
my Honour, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, if you don't re. 
lent, and become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you ſhall 
have no Government, Twould be a fine. thing 
indeed, that I ſhould ſend among my Iſlanders a 
mercileſs hard-hearted Tyrant, whom neither the 

Tears 
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Tears of diftreſs'd Damſels, nor the Admoni- 
tions of wiſe, ancient, and powerful Inchanters, 
can move to Compaſſion, In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, 
no Government, But, quoth Sancho, mayn't I 


ö have a Day or two to conſider ont? Not a Mi- 
i nute, cry'd Merlin, you muſt declare now, and in 
3 this very Place, what you reſolve to do, for Dal. 
„, cinea muſt be again transform'd into a Country- 
) Wench, and carried back immediately to Monteſinos's 
N Cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the 
e Elyſian Fields, there to remain till the Number of 
\e the Stripes 'be made out. Come, come, honeſt 
n Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, 
V and ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter, Whoſe 
in Bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous 


Nature, and high Feats of Chivalry we are all fo 
much oblig'd: Come, Child, give your Conſent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear, faint 
Heart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
Brave, as you know better than I can tell you. 
Hark you, Maſter Merlin, (quoth Sencho, without 
giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you 
tell me one thing. How comes it about, that this 
ſame Poſt-Devil that came before you, brought 
my Maſter Word from Signior Monteſinos that be 
would be here, and give him Directions about this 
Diſinchantment, and yet we hear no News of 
Monteſinos all this while? Pſnaw, anſwer'd Merlin, 
the Devil's an Aſs, and a lying Raſcal; he came 
from me, and not from Monteſinos, for he, poor 
Man, is till in his Cave, expecting the Diſſolution 
of the Spell that confines him there yet, ſo that be 
is not quite ready to be free: But if he owes you 
any Money, or you have any Buſineſs with him, 
he ſhall be forth-coming, when, and where you 


thing pleaſe, But now pray make an End, and under 

ers 4 this ſmall Penance, 'twill do you a World of 
7 the good; for 'twill not only prove beneficial to your 
Tears VOI. IV. B Soul, 
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Soul, as an Act of Charity; but alſo to. your Body, 
as a healthy Exerciſe ; for you are of a very San- 
guine Complexion, Sancho, and loling a little Blood 
will do you no Harm, Well, quoth Sancho, there 
is like to be no Want of Phyſicians in this World, I 
find; the very Conjurers ſet up for Doctors too, 
Well then, ſince every body ſays as much, (tho' I 
can hardly believe it) I am content to give my ſelf 
the three thouſand three hundred Stripes, upon con- 
dition that I may be paying 'em off as long as I 
pleaſe; obſerye that, tho* I will be out of Debt as 
ſoon as I can, that the World mayn't be without the 
pretty Face of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, which, 
I muſt own, I could neyer have believ'd to have 
been ſo handſome. Jtem, I ſhall not be bound to 
fetch Blood, that's certain; and if any Stroke hap- 

en to miſs me, it ſhall paſs for one however. Item, 
Maſter Merlin (becauſe knows all things) ſhall 
be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, and take care J 
don't give my ſelf one more than the Tale. There's 
no fear of that, ſaid Merlin; for at the very laſt 
Laſh the Lady Dulcinea will be diſinchanted, come 
ſtraight to you, make you a Courtſy, and give you 
Thanks. Heaven forbid, I ſhould wrong any Man 
of the leaſt Hair of his Head, Well, quoth Sancho, 
what muſt be, muſt be: I yield to my hard Luck, 
and on the aforeſaid Terms, take up with my 
Penance. 

Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the Muſick ſtruck 
up again, and a Congratulatory Volley of ſmall 
Shot was immediately diſcharg'd. Don Quixote fel 
on Sancho's Neck, hugging and kiſſing him a thou- 
ſand Times, The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the 
whole Company ſeem'd mightily pleas'd. The Cha- 
riot mov'd on, and, as it paſs'd by, the fair Dulcinea 
made the Duke and Dutcheſs a Bow, and Sancho à 
low Courtſy. 


And 
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And now the jolly Morn began to ſpread her 
{ſmiling Looks in the Eaſtern Quarter of the Skies, 
and the Flowers of the Field to diſcloſe their 
bloomy Folds, and raiſe their fragratit Heads. The 
Brooks, now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs, 
play'd with the prey Pebbles, and flow'd along to 

ay their Liquid Cryſtal Tribute to the expecting 
es The Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwept 
clean by bruſhing Winds for the Reception of the 
ſhining Light, and every thing, not only joyntly, 
but in its ſeparate Gayety, welcom'd the fair Aurora, 
and, like her, foretold a fairer Day. The Duke and 
Dutcheſs, well pleas'd with the Management and 
Succeſs of the Hunting, and the counterfeit Adven- 
ture, returned to the Caſtle ; reſolving to make a 


ſecond Eſſay of the fame Nature, having receiy'd as 


much Pleaſure from the firſt, as any Reality could 
have produc'd. 


CH AP. XXXVI. 


The ſtrange and never-thought-of Adventure of 
the aiſconfolate Matron, alias, the Counteſs 
TRAIr ALDI, with SANCHO PAngcA'S Letter 
to his Wife TERESA PANCA. 


HE whole Contrivance of the late Adventure 
was plotted by the Duke's Steward, a Man of 
Wit, and of a facetious and quick Fancy : He made 
the Verſes, ated Merlin himſelf, and inſtructed a 
Page to perſonate Dalcinea : And now by his Maſter's 
Appointment, he prepar'd another Scene of Mirth, 
as pleafant and as artful, and ſurprizing as can be 
imagin'd. 0 
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The next day, the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho whether 
he had begun his Penitential Task, to difinchant 
Dulcinea? Ay marry have I, quoth Sancho, for I 
have already lent my ſelf five Laſhes on the But- 
tocks, With what, Friend, asked the Dutcheſs ? 
With the Palm of my Hand, anſwer'd Sancho, 


Your Hand! ſaid the Dutcheſs, thoſe are rather 


Claps than Lafhes, Sancho; 1 doubt Father Merlin 
won't, be ſatisfied at ſo eaſy a Rate; for the Libert 
of ſo great a Lady is not to be purchaſed at ſo 
mean a Price. No, you ſhould laſh your ſelf with 


ſomething that may make you ſmart: A good 


Friar's Scourge, a Cat of nine-tails, or Penitent's 
Whip, would do well; for Letters written in 
Blood, ſtand good; but Works of Charity faintly 


and coldly done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify no- 


thing. Then, Madam, quoth he, will your Wor- 
ſhip's Grace do ſo much as help me to a convenient 
Rod, ſuch as you ſhall think beſt; tho' it muſt 
not be too ſmarting neither; for Faith, tho” I 
am a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as my Lady's in 
the Land, no Diſparagement to any body's But- 
tocks. Well, well, Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it ſhall be my 
Care to provide you a Whip that.ſhall ſuit your ſott 
Conſtitution, as if they were Twins. But now, 
my dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know I have 
written a Letter here to my Wife Tereſa Panga, to 
give her to underſtand how things are with me. 
1 have it in my Boſom, and it's juſt ready to fend 
away; it wants nothing but the Direction on the 
out- ſide: Now I would have your Wiſdom to read 
it, and ſee if it be not written like a Governor; 
1 mean, in ſuch a Style as Governors ſhould write, 
And who penn'd it, ask'd the Dutcheſs} What a 
Queſtion there is now, quoth Sancho? W ho ſhould 
pen it but my ſelf, Sinner as I am ? And did you 
write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs 4 Not I, quoth San- 


che, for 1 can neither write, nor read; though 1 
can 
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can make my Mark. Let's ſee the Letter, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, for I dare ſay, your Wit is ſet out in it 
to ſome Purpoſe. Sancho pull'd the Letter our of his 


Boſom unſeal'd, and the Dutcheſs, having taken it, 


read what follows. 


SAN cHO PAN SA to his Wife TRRESA 
PAN SA. 


F I am well Laſh'd, yet I am Whipp'd into à Go- 

vernment : I've got a good Government, it coſt me 
many a good Laſh. Thou muſt know, ”y Tereſa, that 
J am reſolved thou ſhalt ride in a Coach; for now any 
other Way of going, is to me, but creeping on all Fours, 
like a Kitten. Thou art now a Governor's Wifs, gueſs 
whether any one will dare to tread on thy Heels. I have 
ſent thee a Green Hunting-Suit of Reparel, which my 
Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turn'd into 
a Petticoat and Facket for our Daughter, The Folks in 
this Country are very ready to talk little Good of my Ma. 
fer, Don Quixote. They ſay he is a mad Miſe- mau, 
and a pleaſant Mad-man, and that I an't a jot behind- 
hand with him. We have been in Monteſinos's Cave, 
and Merlin the Wizzard has pitch'd on me to diſinchant 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſame who among you 18 
call Aldonſa Lorenzo, When 1 have given my ſelf 
three Thouſand three Hundred Laſhes, lacking five, ſhe 
will be as diſinchanted as the Mother that bore her. But 
not a Word of the Pudding; for if you tell your Caſe 
among. a parcel of tattling Goſſips, you'll ner have done; 
one will cry tis White, and others 'tis Black, I am to 
go to my Government very ſuddenly, whither I go with 
a huge Mind to make Money, as 1 am told all new Go- 
vernors do. I'll firſt ſee how Matters go, and then ſend 
thee Word whether thou hadſt beſt come or no. Dapple 
in well, and gives his humble Service to you, I won't 
bart with him, though 1 were to be. made the Great 
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Turk. My Lady Dutcheſs kiſſes thy Hands a Thouſand 
times over; pray return her two Thouſand for her one; 
for there's nothing cheaper than fair Words, as my Ma- 
ſler ſays. Heaven has not been pleas'd to make me light 
on another Cloak-Bag, with a hundred Pieces of Gold in 
it, like thoſe you wot of, But all in good time; don't 
let that vex thee, my Jugg, the Government will make 
it up, I'll warrant thee, Though after all, - one thing 
flicks plaguily in my Gizzard : They tell me, that when 
once 1 have taſted on't, I ſhall be ready to eat my very 
Fingers afier it, ſo ſavoury is the Sauce, Should it fall 
out ſo, I ſhould make but an ill hand of it ; and yet your 
maim'd and crippl'd Alms-folks pick up a pretty Liveli- 
hood, and make their Begging as good as a Prebend. So 
that one way or other, Old Girl, matters will go ſwim- 
mingly, and thou'lt be Rich and Happy, Heaven make 
thee ſo, as well it may; and keep me for thy Sake. From 
this Caſile, the Twentieth of June, 1614. 


Thy Husband, the Governor 
Sancho Panga; 


Methinks, Mr, Governor, ſaid the Dutcheſs (ha- 
ving read the Letter) you are out in two Parti- 
culars; firſt, when you intimate that this Goyern- 
ment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes you 
are to give your ſelf ; whereas you may remem- 
ber, it. was allotted you before this Dif-inchant- 
ment was dreamt of. The ſecond Branch that 
you have fail'd in, is the Diſcovery of your Ava- 
rice, Which is the moſt deteſtable Quality in Go- 
vernors ; becauſe their Self- Intereſt is always 
indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice, You know 
the Saying, Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack, and 
that Vice always prompts a Governor to fleece 
and oppreſs the Subject. Truly, my good Lady, 


quoth Sancho, I meant no harm, 1 did not well 
; think 
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think of what I wrote, and it your Grace's Wor- 
fhip does not like this Letter, I' tear it, and have 
another ; but remember the old Saying, ſeldom comes 
a better. 1 ſhall make but ſad Work on't, if I muſt 
pump my Brains for't. No, no, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
2 will do well enough, and I mult have the Duke 
ee it, 

They went then into the Garden, where they were 
to dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the Duke the 
learned Epiſtle, which he read over with a great deat 
of Pleaſure. 

Alter Dinner, Sancho was entertaining the Com- 
pany very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavoury Diſ- 
courſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd with the 
mournful Sound of a Fite, which play'd in Conſort 
with. a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All the Company 
ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd at the unpleaſing 
Noiſe, but Don Quixote efpecially was ſo alarni'd 
with this ſolemn Martial Harmony, that he could not 
compole his Thoughts. Sancho's Fear undoubtedly 
wrought the uſual Effects, and carried him to crouclt 
by the Dutcheſs. 

During this Conſternation, two Men in deep 
Mourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enter'd 
the Garden, each of 'em beating a large Drum 
cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a third 
playing on a Fife, in Mourning like the reſt, 
Fhey uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigantick Stature, 
to which the long black Garb in which he was 
wrapp'd up, was no ſmall Addition: It had a 
Train of a. prodigious Length, and over the Caſ- 
ſock was girt a broad black Belt, which flung 4 
Scimiter of a mighty Size, His Face was cover'd 
with a thin black Veil, through which might be 
diſcern'd a Beard of vaſt Length, as white as Snow. 
The Solemnity of his Pace kept exact Time 10 
the Gravity of the Muſick: In ſhort, his Stature, 
bis Motion, his black Hue, and his Attendance, 
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32 The Life and'Atchievements 
were every way ſurprizing and aſtoniſhing, With 
this State and Formality he approach'd, and fell or 
his Knees at a convenient. diſtance, before the 
Duke; who not ſuffering him to ſpeak till he aroſe, 
the monſtrous Spectre erected his Bulk, and throw. 
ing off his Veil, diſcover'd the moſt terrible, huge. 
ous, white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, that 
ever mortal Eyes were frighted at; Then fixing his 
Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep ſonorous Voice; 
roaring out from the ample Cavern of his ſpreading 
Lungs, Moſt High and Potent Lord, cry'd he, my 
Name is Trifaldin with the white Beard, Squire to the 
Counteſs Trifaldi, otherwiſe yclep'd,. the Diſconſolate 
Matron, from whom 1 am Ambaſſador. to your 
Grace, begging Admittance for her Ladyſhip to 
come and relate, before your: Magnificence, the 
unhappy and wonderful Circumſtances of her Mis- 
fortune, Bur firſt, ſhe deſires to be inform'd whe- 
ther the Valorous and Invincible Knight, Don. 
Quixote de la Mancha, reſides at this Time in your 
Caſtle; for *tis in Queſt of him that my Lady 
has zravell'd without Coach or Palfrey, Hungry 
and Thirſty, and; in ſhort, without breaking . 
Faſt, from the Kingdom of Candaya, all the Way 
to theſe your Grace's Territories: A thing incredibly 
miraculous, it not wrought by Inchantment, She 1s 
is now without the Gate of this Caſtle, waiting 
only for your Grace's Permiſſion to enter. This 
faid, the Squire cough'd, and with both his Hands, 
ſtroak'd his unweildy Beard from the top to the bot- 
tom, and with a formal Gravity expected the Duke's 
Anſwer. 

Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, 
faid the Duke, long ſince have we heard the Miſ- 
fortunes of the Counteſs Trifaldi, whom Jnchant- 
ters liave occaſion'd to be call'd the Diſconſolate 
Matron; and therefore, moſt ſtupendous Squire, 
you- may tell. her that ſhe may make her ns 
| an 


— 


* 
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and that the Valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha is 
here preſent, on whoſe generous Aſſiſtance ſhe may 
ſafely rely for Redreſs. Inform her alſo from me, 
That, if ſhe has Occaſion for my Aid, ſhe'may de- 
—— on my Readineſs to do her Service, being ob- 
iged, as lam a Knight, to be aiding and aſſiſting, to 
the utmoſt of my Power, to all Perſons of her Sex, 
in Diſtreſs, eſpecially widow'd Matrons, like her La- 
dy ſhip. 
"Ir faldin, hearing this, made his Obeiſance with the 
Knee, and beckoning to the Fife and Drums to ob- 
ſerve his Motion, they all march'd out in the ſame 


ſolemn Proceſſion as they enter'd, and left all the 


Beholders in a deep Admiration of his Proportion 
and Deporrment. | 

Then the Duke turning to Don Quixote, Behold, 
Sir Knight, ſaid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Virtue dart their Beams through the Clouds of Ma- 
lice and Ignorance, and ſhine to the remoteſt Parts 
of the Earth: Tis hardly fix Days ſince you have 
youchſafed to honour this Caſtle with'your Pre- 
ſence, and already the Afflicted and Diſtreſs'd flock 
hither from the uttermoſt Regions, not in Coaches, 
or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and without cat- 


ing by the Way; ſuch is their Confidence in 


the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of whoſe 
great Exploits, flies and ſpreads every where, 
and makes the whole World acquainted with your 
Valour. 

What would 1 give, my Loyd, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that the fame Holy Pedant were here now, who 
t'other Day at your Table would have run down 
Knight-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that the Teſti- 
meny of his own Eyes might convince him of 
the Abfurdity of his Error, and let him ſee, that 
the Comfortleſs, and Afflicted, do not in enormous 
Misfortunes, and uncommon Adverſity, repair for 
Redreſs to the Doors of droaning Church- men, or 
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34 The Life and Atchievements 

your little Sacriſtans of Villages; nor to the Pire- 
ſide of your Country-Gentleman, who never travels 
beyond his Land-mark ; nor to the lolling, Jaz 

Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, which 
he may relate, than endeayours to perform ſuch 
Deeds as may deſerve to be recorded and related, 
No, the Protetiomot Damſels, the Comfort of Wi- 
dows, the Redreſs of the Injur'd, and the Support 
of the Diſtreſs'd, are no where ſo perfectly to be 
expected as from the generous Profeſſors of Knight- 
Errantry, Therefore 1 thank Heaven a thouſand 
Times, for having qualify'd me to anſwer the Ne- 
ceſſities of the Miſerable by ſuch a Function. As 
for the Hardſhips and Accidents that may attend 
me, I look on 'em as no Diſcouragements, ſince 
proceeding from ſo noble a Cauſe. Then let this 
Matron be admitted to make known her Requeſt, 
and 1 will refer her for Redreſs, to the Force of my 
2 and the Intrepid Reſolution of my Couragious 
Soul. 


— 


CHAP. XXXVII. 


- The famous Adventure of the diſconſolate * Na- 
tron contin'd, 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were mightily pleas'd 
TF to find Don Quixote wrought up to a Reſolu- 
tion ſo agreeable to their Deſign, But Sancho, who 
made his Obſervations, was not ſo well ſatisfy'd, I 
am in a bodily Fear, quoth he, that this ſame Mi- 
ſtreſs Waiting-Woman will be a Baulk to my Pre- 
{erment, Iremember I once knew a Toledo Pothe- 

„ Cary 
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* The Spaniſh is Duena, which ſignifies an old Wait: 
ing-Woman, | 


of the Renowned Don QuIxo rr. 35 
eary that talk'd like a Canary-Bird, and us'd to fay, 
where-ever come old Waiting-Women, good Luck 
can happen there to no Man. Body of me, he 
knew *em too well, and therefore valu'd *em ac- 
cordingly. He could have eaten 'em all with a 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beſt of 'em are ſo 
plaguy troubleſome and impertinent, what will 
thoſe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame 
Counteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
Tails, what d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue San- 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote : This Matron that comes ſo 
far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Laſh of the Apothecary's Satire, Beſides, you- 
are do remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when Ladies 
of that Quality become Governantes, or Waiting- 
Women, *tis only to Queens or Empreſſes; and in 
their own Houſes they are as àbſolute Ladies as any 
others, and attended by other Waiting-Women. 
Ay, ay, (cry'd Donna Rodriguez, who was preſent) 
there are ſome that ſerve my Lady Dutcheſs here 
in that Capacity, that might have been Counteſles 
too had they had better Luck. But we are not all 
born to be rich, tho' we are all born to be honeſt, 
Let no Body then ſpeak ill of Waiting-Gentlewc- 
men, eſpecially of thoſe that are ancient and Mai- 
dens; for though I am none of thoſe, I eaſily con- 
ceive the Advantage that a Waiting-Gentlewoman, 
who is a Maidcn, has over one that is a Widow, 
When all's ſaid, whoever will offer to meddle with 
Waiting - Women will get little by'. Many go 
out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn themſelves, 
For all that, quoth Sancho, your Waiting- Women 
are not ſo bare, but that they may be ſhorn, if my 
Barber ſpoke Truth: So that they had beſt not ſlir 
the Rice, though it ſticks to the Pot. Theſe. 
Squires, forſooth, anſwer'd Donna Rodriguez, muſt 
be always cocking up their Noſes againſt us: As 
they are alway haunting the Anti-Chambers; like 
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36 The Life and Atochiguements 

a Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they ſee. us 
whisk in and out at all Times; ſo when they are 
not tumbling their Beads, which Heaven knows, 
is moſt. part of the Day, they can find no other 
Paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle Stories of 
us, unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu- 
tation, But their Tongues are no Slander, an 
can tell thoſe filly Rake-ſhames, that, in ſpight of 
their Flouts, we ſhall keep the upper Hand * 'em, 
and live in the World in the better ſort of Houſes, 
though we ſtarve for't; and cover our Fleſh, whe- 
ther delicate or not, with black Gowns as they. 
cover a Dunghil with a Piece of Hanging when a 
Proceſſion goes by. S'Life, Sir, were this a pro- 


per Time, I would, convince you. and all the. 


World, that there's no Virtue but is encloſed with- 
in the Stays of a Waiting-Woman. I fancy, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Rodriguez is much in the 
Right: But we muſt now chuſe a fitter Time for 


this Diſpute, to confound the ill Opinion of that 


wicked Apothecary, and to root out that which 
the great Sancho Pana has fix'd in his Breaſt, For 
my Part, quoth Sancho, I won't diſpute with her; 
for ſince the Thoughts of being a Governour have 
ſteam'd up into my Brains, all my Concern for 
the Squire is vaniſh'd into Smoak; and I care not 
a wild Fig for all the Waiting- Women in the 
World. 


This Subje& would have engag'd 'em longer in 
Diſcourſe, had they not been cut ſhort by the 


Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave 'em No- 
tice of the Diſconſolate Matron's Approach, There- 
upon the Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke, how. it. might 
be proper to receive her ? And how far Ceremony. 
was due to her Quality as a Counteſs ? Look. you 
(quoth Sancho, ſtriking in before the Duke could 
anſwer) 1 would adviſe ye to meet her Countesſhip 
half way, but for the Waiting- Womanſhip we. 

ir 


fa 


ep. Who bids you trouble your ſelf? 
ſaid Don y 1" Wag Who. bid me! anſwer'd Sancho, 
why I my ſelf did. Han't I been Squire to your 
Worſhip, and thus ſerv'd a Prenticeſhip to good 
Manners? And ha'n't 1 had the Flower of Cour. 
teſy for my Maſter, who has often told me, A Man 
may as well loſe at One and Thirty, with a Card too 
much as a Card too little? Good Wits jump; a 
Word to the Wiſe is enough. Sancho ſays well, 
ſaid the Duke: To decide the Matter, we will firſt 
ſee what kind of a Counteſs ſhe is, and behave our 
ſelves accordingly. 
Now the File and the Drums enter'd. as before 
— But here the Author ends this ſhort Chapter, 
and begins another, proſecuting the ſame Ad- 
venture, Which is one of the moſt notable in the 
Hiſtory, 


» — 


LA — 


CH A P. XXXVIII. 


The Account which the Diſconſolate Matron gives 
of her Misfortune. 


HE doleful Drums and Fife were follow'd 
$ by. twelve elderly Waiting-Women that en- 
ter'd- the Garden, rank'd in Pairs, all clad in large 
Mourning Habits, that ſeem'd to be of mill'd Serge, 
aver Which they wore Veils of white Callicoe, ſo 
long that nothing could be. ſeen of their black 
Dreſs but the. very Bottom. After them came the 
Counteſs Trifaldi, handed' by her Squire Trifaldin 
with the white Beard. The Lady was dreſs'd in a 
Suit of the fineſt Bays, which, had it been. napp'd, 
would have had Tufts as big as Rouncival-Peaſe. 
Her Train, or Tail, . which you will, was mathe- 
matically divided into three equal Skirts on. Ange, 

| an 
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38 The Life and Atchievements 

and born up by three Pages in Mourning; and from 

this pleaſant triangular Figure of her Train, as every 

one conjectur'd, was ſhe call'd Trifaldi; as who 

ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Threefolds, or © Three 

Skirts, Benengeli is of the ſame Opinion, tho? he af- 

firms that her true Title was the Counteſs Lobuna, or 

of Wolf-Land, from the Abundance of Wolves bred 
in her Country; and had they been Foxes, ſhe had, 
by the ſame Rule, been calPd the Counteſs Zorruna, 
or of Fox-Land; it being a Cuſtom in thoſe Nations, 
for great Perſons to take their Denominations from 
the Commodity with which their Country moſt a- 
bounds. However, this Counteſs choſe to bortow 
her Title from this new Faſhion of her own Inven- 
tion, and leaving her Name of Lobuna, took that of 
Triſaldi. 

Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Proceſſion- pace, with black Veils over 
their Faces, not tranſparent, like that of Trifaldin, 
but thick enough to 2 altogether the Sight ot 
their Countenances. As ſoon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-Women was. come in, the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up, and ſo 
did all thoſe who were with em. Then the 
twelve Women, ranging themſelyes in two Rows, 
made à Lane for the Counteſs to march up be— 
tween em, which ſhe did, ſtill led by Trifalgin, 
her Squire. - Fhe Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 

uigote, advancing about a dozen Paces to meet 
1er, ſhe fell on her Knees, and with a Voice, rather 
hoarſe and rough, than clear and delicate, May it 
pleaſe Four Highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
ſelves the trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
mony and Compliment a Man (Woman I would 
ſay) who is your devouted Servant, Alas! the 
Senſe of my Misfortunes has ſo troubPd my Intel- 
lectuals, that my Reſponſes cannot, be ſuppos'd 


able to anſwer the critical Opinion of your Preſence. 
; My 


- 


the Renowned Don Qvi1xorTr: 39 


My Underſtanding has forſook me, and is gone a 
Wool-gathering, and ſure tis far remote; for the 
more 1 ſeek it, the more unlikely 1 am to find it 
again, The greateſt Claim, Madam, anſwer'd the 
Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a due Reſpect, 
and decent Deference to the Worthineſs of your 
Perſon, which, without any further View, ſuffici. 
ently beſpeaks your Merit and excellent Qualificati- 
ons. Then begging the Honour of her Hand, he 
led her up, and plac'd her in a Chair by his Dutcheſs, 
who receiv'd her with all the Ceremony ſuitable to 
the Occafion, 

Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, and 
Sancho was ſneaking about, and peeping under the 
Veils of the Lady's Women; but to no purpoſe; 
for they kept themſelves very cloſe and fas till 
ſhe at laſt thus began: I am confident, thrice 
Potent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, and thrice 
Intelligent Auditors, that my moſt unfortunate 
Miſerableneſs ſhall find in your moſt generous 
and compaſſionate Bowels, a moſt Miſericordial 
Sanctuary; my Miſerableneſs, which is ſuch as 
would liquify Marble, malleate Steel, and mollify 
Adamantine Rocks. But before the Rehearſal of 
my ineffable Misfortunes enter, 1 won't ſay your 
Ears, but the publick Mart of your hearing Fa- 
culties, I cd requeſt, that I may have Cog- 
nizance, whether the Cabal; Choir, or Conclave 
of this Illuſtriſſimous Appearance, be not adorn'd 
with the Preſence of the Adjutoriferous Don 
Quixote de la Manchiſſima, and his Squiriſſimous 
* Panza? Panga is at your Elbowiſſtmons (quoth San- 
cho, before any body elſe could anſwer) and Don 
Vixotiſſimo likewiſe: Therefore, moſt dolorous 
| Medem, you may tell out your Teale; for we are 
all ready to be your Lady ſhip's Servitoriſſimous to 
the beſt of our Cepicities, and ſo forth. Don Quixore 
| then adyanc'd, and addreſſing the Counteſs, It, 
your 
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40 The Life and Atchievements 
Four Misfortunes, embarraſs'd Lady, faid he, may 
ope any Redreſs from the Power and Aſſiſtance 
of Knight-Errantry, I offer you my Force and 
Courage, and, ſuch as they are, I dedicate em to 
our Service, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha; 
whoſe Profeſſion is a ſufhcient Obligation to ſuc- 
cour the Diſtreſs'd, without the Formality of 
Preambles; or the Elegance of Oratory to circum- 
vent my Favour. Therefore, Pray - Madam, - let 
us know, by a ſuccin& and plain Account of your 
Calamities, what Remedies ſhould be apply'd; 
and, if your Griefs are ſuch as do not admit of a 
Cure, aſſure your ſelf at leaſt; that we will comfort 
you in your Afflictions, by ſympathizing in your 
Sorrow. ; 

The Lady, GG this, threw herſelf at Don 
Quixote's Feet, in ſpight of his kind Endeavours 
to the contrary ; and ſtriving to embrace em, Moſt 
invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, I proſtrate my ſelf at 
theſe Feet, the Foundations 1 Pillars of Chival- 
ry-Errant, the Supporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whoſe ' indefatigable Steps alone can haſten my 
Relief, and the Cure of my Afflictions. O Valo- 
rous Errant, whoſe real Atchievements eclipſe and 
obſcure the Fabulous Legend of the Amadiſes, 
. Eſplandians, and Belianiſes ! Then, turning from 
Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and ſquee- 
zing his Hands very hard, And thou, the 'moſt 
Loyal Squire, that ever attended on the Magnani- 
mity of Knight-Errantry, whoſe Goodneſs is mere 
extenſive than ' the Beard of my Uſher Trifaldin / 
How happily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the 
Diſcipline of the whole Martial College of Chi- 
valry Profeſſors, center'd and epitomiz'd in the 
ſingle Don Quixote! I'conjure thee, by thy Love of 
Goodneſs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to ſo great 
a' Maſter, to employ thy moving and 'interceding 
Eloquence in my Behalf, that eftſoons his Favour 

may 


4 


of the Renowned Don Quixor x. 41 
may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſolate 
Counteſs. J 

Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 
for meaſuring my Goodneſs by your Squire's Beard; 
that's neither here nor there; ſo my Soul go to 
Heav'n when 1 depart this Life, I don't matter the 
reſt; for, as for the Beards of this World, 'tis not 
what I ſtand upon; ſo that, without all this Pawing 
and Wheedling, I'll put in a Word for you to m 
Maſter. I know he loves me, and beſides, at this 
Time, he ſtands in need of me about a certain Buſi- 
neſs, and he ſhall do what he can for you. But 

ay diſcharge your burden'd Mind; unload, and 
et us ſee what Griefs you bring, and then leave us 
to take care of the reſt. 

The Duke and: Dutcheſs were ready to burſt 
with Laughing, to find the Adventure run in 
this pleaſant Strain; and they admir'd,” at the ſame 
time, the rare Cunning and Management of Tri- 
faldi, who, re- aſſuming her Seat, thus began her 
Story. | | a 

The famous Kingdom of Candaya, ſituated be- 
tween the great Taprobona and the South Sea, a- 
bout two Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had, for 
its Queen, the Lady Donna Maguntia; whoſe Hus- 
band King Archipielo dying, left the Princeſs An- 
tonomaſia, their only Child, Heireſs to the Crown, 
This Princeſs was ba ay of and brought up under 
my Care and Direction; L being the eldeſt, and 
firſt Lady of the Bed-Chamber to the Queen, her 
Mother. In Proceſs of time, the young Princeſs 


arriy'd at the Age of fourteen Years, and appear'd 


ſo perfectly beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
of Nature to give any Addition to her Charms: 
What's yet more, her Mind was no leſs adorn'd 
than her Body. Wiſdom it ſelf was but a Fool to 
her: She was no leſs diſcreet than fair, and the 
faireſt Creature in the World; and ſo ſhe a 

eſs. 
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42 The Life and Aichie vement: 
unleſs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting Sheers of 
the envious and inflexible Siſters have cut her 
Thread of Life, But ſure the Heavens would 
not permit ſuch an Injury to be done to the 
Earth, as the untimely Lopping off the lovelieſt 
Branch that ever orn'd the Garden of the 
World. 2948 

Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue can ne- 
ver ſufficiently praiſe, attrafting all Eyes, ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of em Princes, 
who were her Neighbours, and more diſtant Fo- 
reigners. Amongſt the reſt, a private Knight, who 
reſided at Court, was ſo audacious as to raiſe 


his Thoughts to that Heaven of Beauty, This 


oung Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gal- 
antries that the Air of his Courtly Education 
cou'd inſpire; and ſo confiding on his Youth, his 
handſome Mein, his agreeable Air and Dreſs, his 
graceful Carriage, and the Charms of his eaſy Wit, 
and other Qualifications, he follow'd the Impulſe 
of his inordinate and moſt Preſumptuous Pathon. 
1 muſt needs ſay, that he was an extraordinary 
Perſon, he play'd to a Miracle on the Guittar, and 
made it ſpeak not only to the Ears but to the very 
Soul, He danc'd to Admiration, and had ſuch a 
rare Knack at making of Bird-Cages, that he might 
have got an Eſtate by that very Art ; and to ſum 
up all his Accompliſhments, he was a Poet, So 
many Parts and Endowments were ſufficient to have 
mov'd a Mountain, and much more the Heart of 
a young tender Virgin, But all his fine Arts and 
ſoothing -Behaviour prov'd ineffectual againſt 
the Virtue and Reſervedneſs of my Beautiful Charge, 
if the damn'd cunning Rogue had not firſt con- 
er'd me, The deceitful Villain endeavour'd to 
duce the Keeper, ſo to ſecure the Keys of the 
Fortreſs; In ſhort, he ſo ply'd me with pleaſing 
Trifles, and ſo inſinuated himſelf into my _ 
that 
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that at laſt he perfectly bewitch'd me, and made 
me give way before I was aware, to what I ſhould 
never have permitted, But that which firſt wrought 
me to his Purpoſe, and undermin'd my Virtue, was 
a curſed Copy of Verſes he ſung one Night un- 


der my Window, which, if I remember right, be- 
gan thus, 


A SONG. 


Secret Fire conſumes my Heart ; 
A And, to augment my raging Pain, 

The charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, 
Denies me Freedom to complain. 

But | ſure "tis juſt, we ſhould conceal = 

The Bliſs and Moe in Love we feel; — 
For, oh! what Humane Tongue can tell 
The Joys of Heaven, or Pains of Hell! 


The Words were to me ſo many Pearls of Elo- 
quence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears than 
Sugar to the Taſte, | The Reflection on the Mil- 
fortune which theſe Verſes brought on me, has 
often made me applaud Plato's Deſign of Banilhing 
all Poets from a good and well-govern'd Common- 
wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write Wantonly or La- 
ſciviouſly. For inſtead of Compoſing lamentable 
Verſes, like thoſe of the Marqueſs of Mantua, that 
make Women and Children cry by the Fire- ſide; 
they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch ſoft Stroaks as en» 
ter the Soul, and wound it, like that Thunder 
which hurts and conſumes all within, yet leaves the 
Garment ſound. * Another Time he entertain'd me 
with the following Song. | 


A SONG. 


44 


E A TH, put on ſome kind Diſguiſe, 
And at once my Heart ſurprixe: © 
For, "tis ſuch a Curſe to Live, 
And ſo great a Bliſs to Die: 
Should'ſt thou any Warning give, 


Id relapſe to Life for Joy. 


Many other Verſes of this kind he ply'd me with, 
which charm'd when read, but tranſported when 
ſung, For you muſt know, that when our eminent 
Poets debaſe themſelves to the Writing a ſort of 
Compoſure call'd Love-Madrigals, and Roundelays, 
now much in Vogue in Candaya; thoſe Verſes are 
no ſooner heard, but they preſently produce a 
Dancing of Souls, Tickling of Fancies, E motion of 
Spirits, and in ſhort, a pleaſing Diſtemper in the 
4 Body, as if Quick-lilyer ſhook it in every 

art. | OE; 

So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets very 
dangerous, and fit to be baniſh'd to the Iles of 
Lizards, Tho” truly, I muſt confeſs, the Fault is 
rather chargeable on thoſe fooliſh" People that 
commend, and the ſilly Wenches that believe em. 
For had I been as cautious as my Place requir'd, 
his Amorous Serenades could never have mov'd 
me, nor would I have beliey'd his Poetical Cant, 
ſuch as, 1 dying Live, I burn in Ice, I ſhiver in Flames, 
J hope in Deſpair, I go, yet ſtay, with a thouſand ſuch 
Contradictions, which make up the greateſt part 
of thoſe kind of Compoſitions: As ridiculous are 
their Promiſes of the Phœnix of Arabia, Ariadnts 
Crown, the Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls of 


the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagus, the Bal- 


fom of Panchaya, and Heaven knows what ! By 
the way, tis obſeryable, that theſe Poets we ver 
ber 


neſs 
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liberal of their.Gifts, which they know they neyer 
can make good, 

But whither, woe's me, Whither do I wander, 
miſerable Woman? What Madnefs prompts me 
to accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long a 
Score of my own to anſwer for! Alas! not his 
Verſes, but my own Inclination: Not his Muſick, 
but my own Levity; not his Wit, but my own 
Folly open'd a Paffage, and levell'd the Way for 
Don Clavijo (for that was the Name of the Knight.) 
In ſhort, I procur'd him Admittance, and by m 
Connivance, he very often had natural Familiart- 
ty with Antonomaſia, who, poor Lady, was rather 

eluded by me, than by him. But, wicked as I 
was, 'twas upon the honourable Score of Marriage; 
for had he not been engag'd to be her Husband, he 
ſhou'd not have touch'd the very Shadow of her 
Shoe-{tring. No, no, Matrimony, Matrimony, 
I ſay; for without that, I'll never meddle in any 
ſuch Concern, The — 55 Fault, in this Buſineſs, 
was the Diſparity of their Conditions; he being 
but a private Knight, and ſhe Heireſs to the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
time by my cautious Management, but at laſt a 
certain kind of Swelling in Aztonomaſia's Belly be- 
gan to tell Tales; ſo that conſulting upon the 
Matter, we found there was but one Way; Don 
Clavijo ſhould demand the young Lady in Mar- 
riage before the Curate, by Virtue of a Promiſe 
under her Hand, which 1 dictated for the Purpoſe, 
and ſo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
himſelf could not have broke the Tie. The Buſi- 
neſs was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 
duc'd before the Prieſt, Who examin'd the Lady, 
and, finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Te- 
nor of the Contract, put her in Cuſtody of a very 
honeſt Serjeant, Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeants 
too; and Poets, and Songs, and Yerſes in your 

2 Country! 
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Country! O' my Conſcience, I think the World's 
the ſame all the World over! But, go on, Madam 
Trifaldj, I beſeech you, for 'tis late, and I am upon 
Thorns till I know the End of this long-winded Story. 
I will, anſwer'd the Counteſs. 


9 „ ct of ” 


CH A P. XXXIX. 


Where TRIYAL DI continues her Stupendous 
amd Memorable Story. 


| every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave the Dutch- 
eſs new Pleaſure, every thing he ſaid put Don 
Quixote to as much Pain; ſo that he commanded 
him ſilence, and gave the Matron opportunity to 
go on, In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Buſineſs was - 
ted a good while, and after many Queſtions and 
Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly perſiſting in her firſt 
Declaration, Judgment was given in favour of Don 
Clavijo, which Queen Maguntia, her Mother, took 
ſo to Heart, that we bury'd her about three Days 
after. Then without doubt ſhe dy'd, quoth Sancho. 
That's a clear Caſe, reply'd Trifaldin, for in Can- 
daya they don't uſe to bury the Living, but the 
Dead. But with your good Leave, Mr. Squire, 
anſwer'd Sancho, People that were in a Swoon 
have been bury'd alive before now, and methinks 
Queen Moguntia ſhould only have ſwoon'd away, 
and not have been in ſuch haſte to have dy'd in 
good earneſt ; for while there's Life there's Hope's, 
and there's a Remedy for all things but Death. 
I don't find the young Lady was ſo much out ot 
the Way neither, that the Mother ſhould lay i: 
ſo grievouſly ' to Heart. Indeed had ſhe mparry'd 
a Footman, or ſome other Servant in the Family, 


as I am told many others have done, it had been 
a very bad Buſinels, and paſt curing; but for the 
| Queen 


6 
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Queen to make ſuch a heavy Out- cry when her 
Daughter marry'd ſuch a fine-bred young Knight, 
Faith and Troth, I think the Buſineſs had been 
better made up, Twas a Slip, but not ſuch a hei- 
nous one, as one would think: For as my Ma- 
ſter here ſays, and he won't let me tell a Lie, as of 
Scholars they make Biſhops, ſo at your Knights 
(chiefly if they be Errant) one may eaſily make 
Kings and Emperors. | 

That's moſt certain, ſaid Don Quixote; turn a 
Knight-Errant looſe into the wide World with two 
penny-worth of good Fortune, and he is in potentia 
propinqua (proxima I would ſay) the greateſt Em- 
peror in the World, But let the Lady pro- 
ceed , for hitherto her Story has been very plea- 
ſant, and I doubt the molt bitter part of it is 
ſtill untold. The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer'd 
ſhe ; and ſo bitter, that Worm-wood and every 
bitter Herb, compared to it, are as ſweet as 
Honey. 

The Queen being really dead, continu'd ſhe, and 
not in a Trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce had 
we done her the laſt Offices, and taken our laft 
Leaves, when (Suis talia fando temperet a Lachrymis ? 
Who can relate ſuch Woes, and not be drown'd 
in Tears?) the Giant Malambruno, Couſin-german 
to the deceas'd Queen, who, beſides his native 
Cruelty, was alſo a Magician, appear'd upon her 
Grave, mounted on a Wooden Horſe, and, by his 
dreadful angry Looks, ſhew'd he came thither to 
Revenge the Death of his Relation, by Puniſhing 
Don Clavijo for his Preſumption, and Antonomaſia 
tor her Overſight. Accordingly. he na aac 
inchanted them both upon the very Tomb, tranſ- 
forming her into a brazen Female Monkey, and 
the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of an 
unknown Metal, and between them both he ſet 
an Inſcription in the Syriack Tongue, un: we 
I aye 
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as he Life and Atchievements 
have got ſince tranſlated into the Candayan, and 
then into Spaniſh, to this Effect. | ( 
Theſe. two preſumptuous Lovers ſhall never recover 
their natural Shapes: till the valorous Knight of la l 
Mancha enter into a ſingle Combate with me : For, by C 
the irrevocable Decrees of Fate,this unheard of Adventure 0 


is reſerv'd for his unheard of Courage. ke 

This done, he drew a broad Seimiter of a mon- tl 
ſtrous Size, and, catching me faſt by the Hair, ri 
made an Offer to cut my Throat, or to whip off my th 
Head. 1 was frighted almoſt to Death, my Hair ſu 
ſtood an end, and my Tongue cleav'd to the Roof re 
of my Mouth. However, recovering my ſelf as as 
well as 1 could, trembling and Wees, I begg'd Wi 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, and in ſuch tender W 
melting Words, that at laſt my Entreaties prevail'd 21 
on him to ſtop the cruel Execution, In ſhört, for 
he order'd all the Waiting-women at Court to be her 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee here at paſ 
preſent; and after he had aggravated our Breach Slo 


of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful Practices, 
mercenary Procuring, and what elſe he could urge 
in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and its very Being, 
reviling us for the Fact of which I alone ftood 
uiky ; 1 will not puniſh you with inſtant Death, 
aid he, but inflict a Puniſhment which ſhall be a 
laſting and eternal Mortification. Now, in the a 
Inſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we fel: 
the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about 'em 
rceiv'd an itching Pain, like the Pricking of 
Pins and Needles. Thereupon clapping our Hands 
to our Faces, we found 'em as you fhall ſee em 
immediately; ſaying this, the Diſconſolate Matron 
and her Artendance; throwing off their Veils, ex- 

. pos'd their Faces all rough with briſtly Bears, 
ſome red, ſome black, ſome white, and others 
motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don 


Quixote and Sancho were aſtoniſn'd, and * oy 
wg ers-v! 


A 


— 
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ders- by were Thunder-ſtruck, Thus, ſaid the 


Counteſs, proceeding, has that murdering and; - 
bloody-minded Malambruno ſerv'd us, and planted 


theſe rough and horrid Briſtles on our Faces, 
otherwiſe moſt delicately ſmooth. Oh! that he had 
chopp'd off our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi- 
ter, rathar than to have diſgraced our Faces with 
theſe Bruſhes upon 'em! For, Gentlemen, if you 
rightly conſider it, and truly, what I have to ſay 
ſhould be attended with a Flood of Tears; but 
ſuch Rivers and Oceans have fallen from me al- 
ready upon this doleful Subject, that my Eyes are 
as dry as Chaff; and therefore pray let me ſpeak 
without Tears at this Time. Where, alas! ſhall a 


Waiting-woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch 


a Firz-buſh upon her Chin ? What Charitable Per- 
ſon will entertain her? What Relations will own 
her? Ar the beſt, we can ſcarcely make our Faces 
paſſable, though we torture em with a thouſand 
Slops and Waſhes, and even thus we have much 
ado to get the Men to care for us. What will be- 
come of her then that wears a Thicket upon her 
Face ! Oh Ladies, and Companions of my Miſery ! 
In an ill Hour were we begot, and in a worſe came 
we into the World! With theſe Words the Diſcon- 
ſolate Matron ſeem'd to faint away. 


CHAP. AL 


of ſome Things that relate to this Adventure, 
and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


L L Perſons that love to read Hiſtories of the 
Nature of this, mult certainly be very much 
obliged to Cid Hamet, the original Author, who 
has taken ſuch Care in delivering every minute 


Particular, diſtinctly entire, without concealing the 
V O L.1V. C 1 Jouſt 
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leaſt Circumſtance that might heighten the Hu- 
mour, or if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light and 
Truth of the Story. He draws lively Pictures of 
the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imaginations, ſatisfies 
Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Ar- 
guments, and in ſhort, makes manifeſt the leaſt 
Atoms of the moſt inquiſitive Deſire! O moſt fa- 
mous Author! O fortunate Don Quixote O Re- 
nown'd Dulcinea O facetious Sancho jointly and 
ſeverally may you live and continue to the lateſt 
Poſterity, for the general Delight and Recreation 
of Mankind — but the Story goes on 

Now, on my honeſt Word, quoth Sancho, when 
he ſaw the Matron in a Swoon, and by the Blood 
of all the Panga's, my Forefathers, I never heard 
nor ſaw the like, neither did my Maſter ever tell 
me, or ſo much as conceit in that working Head- 
piece of his, ſuch an Adventure as this. Now all 
the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe any 
Body) runaway With thee for an inchanting Son 
of a Whore, thou daman'd Giant Malambruno / 
Could'ſt thou find no other Puniſhment for theſe 
poor Sinners, but by clapping Scrubbing-Bruſhes 
about their Muzzles, with a Pox to you? Had it 
not been much better to flit their Noſtrils half 
way up their Noſes, though they had ſnuffl'd for 
it a little, than to have planted theſe quick-ſet 
Hedges o'er their Chaps? I'Il Jay any Man a Wa- 
ger now, the poor Devils have not Money enough 
to pay for their Shaving. 

Tis but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we have 
not wherewithal to pay for taking our Beards off ; 
ſo that ſome of-us, to ſave Charges, are forc'd to 
lay on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and 
all and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the Bottom 
of a Stone-Mortar, There is indeed a fort of Wo- 
men iu Cazdaya, that go about from Houſe to 
Houſe, to take off the Hairs that grow about the 

| We! ace, 
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Face, trim the Eye-brows, and do twenty other 
little private Jobs for the Women; but we here, 
that wait on my Lady, never dar'd to have any 
thing to do with them; for they have got ill Names 
tor tho' formerly they got free Acceſs, and paſs'd 
for Relations, now they are look'd upon to be 
no better than Bawds. So it my Lord Don Quixote 
do not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by us as 
long as we live. 1'li have mine pluck'd off Hair by 
Hair among the Moors, anſwer'd Don Q#ixote, ra- 
ther than not free you from yours. Ah, Valorous 
Knight! (cry'd the Counteſs Trifald;, recovering 
that Moment from her Fit) the ſweet Sound of 
your Promiſe reach'd my Hearing in the very 
midſt of my Trance, and has perfectly reſtor'd my 
Senſes. I beſeech you therefore once again, molt 
Illuſtrious Sir, and invincible Errant, that your 
gracious Promiſe may ſoon have the wiſh'd-for Ef- 
fect. I' beguilty of no Neglect, Madam, anſwer'd 
Don Quixcte: Point out the Way, and you ſhall 

ſoon be convinc'd of my Readineſs to ſerve you. 
You muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the Diſconlolate 
Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom of Candaya 
by Computation we reckon five thouſand Leagues, 
two or three more or leſs: But it you ride through 
the Air in a direct Line, 'tis not above three thou- 
ſand two hundred and twenty feven, You are like- 
wiſe to underſtand, that Malambiruno told me, that 
when Fortune ſhould make me find out the Knight 
who is to diflolye our Inchantment, he would 
ſend him a famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſty 
and full of Tricks, than thoſe Jades that are com- 
monly let out to hire, as being the ſame wooden 
Horſe that carry'd the Valorous Peter of Provence, 
and the Fair Magalona, when he ſtole her away. 
'Tis manag'd by a wooden Peg in its Forehead, 
inſtead of a Bridle, and flies as ſwifily thro' the 
Air, as if all the Deyils in Hell were ſwitching 
C 2 him, 
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him, or blowing Fire in his Tail. This Courſer, 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy-work 
of the Sage Merlin, who neyer lent him to any but 
articular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce for 
bim. Among others, his Friend Peter of Provence 
borrow'd him, and by the help of his wonderful 
Speed, ſtole away the tair 1 as I ſaid, ſet- 
ting her behind on the Crupper (for you muſt 
know he carries double, and ſo tow'ring up in the 
Air, he left the People that ſtood near the Place 
whence he ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring, and amaz'd. 

Since that Journey, we have | of no Body 
that has back'd him, But this we know, that Ma- 
lambruno ſince that got him by his Art ; and has 
us'd him ever ſince, to poſt about to all Parts of 
the World, He's here to Day, and to morrow in 
France, and the next Day in America : And one of 
the beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he coſts 
not a Farthing in keeping; for he neither eats 
nor ſleeps, neither needs he any ſhoeing ; beſides, 
without having Wings, be ambles ſo very eaſy 
through the Air, that you might carry in your 
Hand a Cup full of Water a thouſand Leagues, and 
not ſpill a Drop; ſo that the fair Magalona loy'd 
mightily to ride him, 

Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy Pacer, com- 
mend me to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of your 
High- Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air; but on 
the King's High-way, he ſhall pace ye with the 
beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
ſer the whole Company a laughing. But then the 
diſconſolate Lady going on; This Horſe, ſaid ſhe, 
will certainly be here within half an Hour after 'tis 
dark, if Malambruno deſigns to put an end to our 
Misfortunes, for that was the Sign by which 1 
ſhould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſooth, 
quoth Sancho, how many will this ſame Horſe car- 
ry upon Qccaſion_} Two, anſwer's ſhe, one in the 

Saddle, 
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Saddle, and t' other behind on the Crupper ; and 
thoſe two are commonly the Knight and the Squire, 
it ſome ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good di- 
conſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horſe's Name, an- 
ſwer' d ſhe, is neither Pegaſus, like Bellen horon's; nor 
Bucephalus, like Alexander's; nor Brilladoro, like Or- 
lando's; ror Bayard, like Rinaldo's; nor Frontin, like 
Rogero's; nor Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like the Horſes 
of the Sun; neither is he call'd Orelia, like the 
Horſe which Rodrigo, the laſt King of Spain, of the 
Gothick Race, beltrid that unfortunate Day, when 
he loſt the Battle, the Kingdom and his Lite. I'll 
lay you a Wager, quoth Sancho, ſince the Horſe 
goes by none of thoſe famous Names, he does not 
go by that of Roſinante neither, which is my Ma- 
ſter's Horſe, and another-gueſs Beaſt than any 
you've reckon'd up. Tis very right, anſwer'd the 
Bearded Lady. However, he has a very proper 
and ſignificant Name; for he is call'd Clavileno, or 
Wooden-Peg the Swift, from the Wooden Peg in his 
Forehead ; ſo that for the Significancy of Name at 
leaſt he may be compared with Roſinante. I find 
no Fault with his Name, quoth Sancho; but what 
kind of Bridle or Halter do you manage him with ? 
I told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided 
with the Peg, which being turned this way or that 
way, he moves naar ym. & either mounting aloft 
in the Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 
Ground, or elſe flying in the middle Region, the 
way which ought indeed moſt to be choſen in all 
Affairs of Life. I ſhould be glad to fee this nota- 
ble Tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on 
his Back, either before or behind. No, by my ho- 
ly Dame, you may as well expect Pears from an 
Elm. Twere a pretty Jeſt, I trow, for me that 
can hardly fit my own Dafpple, with a Pack-Saddle 
er ſoft as Silk, to ſuffer my ſelf to be hors d upon a 
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hard wooden thing, without either Cuſhion or Pi]. 
low under his Buttocks. Before George! I won't gall 
my Back-fide to take oft the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Land, Let them that have Beards wear em ſtill, 
or get them whipp'd off as they think beſt ; PII 
not take ſuch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, not I. 
There is no need of me in this ſhaving of Beards, 
as there was in Dw/cinea's Buſineſs, Upon my Word, 
dear Sir, but there is, reply*d Trifaldi, and ſo much, 
that without you nothing can be done. God ſave 
the King! cry'd Sancho, what have we Squires to 
do with our Maſters Adventures? We muſt bear 
the Trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
Credit! Body o'me, 'twere ſomething, would thoſe 
that write their Stories, but give the N their 
due Share in their Books; as thus, Such a Knight 
ended ſuch an Adventure; but it was with the help of 
fuch a one his Squire, without which the Devil a bit 
could he ever have done it, But they [hall barely tell 
you in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, Knight of 
ihe Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six Hobgob- 
lins; and not a Wordall the while of his Squire's 
Perſon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though he 
was byall the while, poor Devil. In ſhort, good 
People, I don't like it; and once more I fay, my 
Maſter may e'en go by himſelf for Sancho, and Joy 
betide him, I' ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs 
Company here, and mayhap by thattime he comes 
back, he'll find his Lady Dulcinea's Buſineſs pretty 
forward; for 1 mean to give my bare Breech a 
Jirking till I bruſh off the very Hair, at idle Times, 
that is, and when I've nothing elſe to do. 
Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
if your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure, 
you muſt go; tor all good People will make it 
their Buſineſs to entreat you; and *rwou'd look 
very ill, that thro' your vain Fears, theſe poor 


Gentlewomen ſhould remain thus with rough 5 
briftly 
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briſtly Faces. God fave the King, I cry again, ſaid 
Sancho, were it a piece of Chatity for the Relief of 
ſome good ſober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 
Hoſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid : Bur to 
gall my Back-fide, and venture my Neck to un- 
beard a Pack of idling trolloping Chamber-jades, 
with a Murrain! not J, let them go elſewhere for 
a Shaver; 1 wiſh I might ſee the whole Tribe of 
'em wear Beards from the higheſt to the loweſt, 
from the proud=ft to the primeſt, all hairy like fo 
many She-yoats, You are very angry with Wait- 
ing-W omen, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs : That Po- 
thecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirit. 
But you're to blame, Friend, for I'll affure your 
there are ſome in my Family, that may ſerve for 
Patterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe of their Fun- 
ction; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me ſay 
no leſs. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Rodriguez, 
your Grace may ſay what you pleaſe : This is a 
cenſorious World we live in, but Heaven knows 
all; and whether good or bad, bearded or unbeard- 
ed, we Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as 
well as the ret of our Sex; and fince Providence 
has made us as we are, and plac'd us in the World, 
it knows wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its Mer- 
cy, and no body's Beard? Enough, Donna Rodri- 
guez, ſaid Don Quixote, as for you, Lady Trifald;, 
and other diſtreſſed Matrons, I hope that Heaven 
will ſpeedily look with a pitying Eye on your Sor— 
rows, and that Sancho will do as 1 ſhall deſire. L 
only wiſh Clavileno would once come, that I may 
encounter Mal1mbruno, for l am ſure no Razor 
ſhould be more expeditious in ſhaving your La ſy- 
ſhip's Beard, than my Sword to ſhave that Giant's 
Head from his Shoulders : Heaven may a while 
permit the Wicked, but not for eyer. 

Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the diſcon- 
folate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeftial 
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Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and ſo re- 
vid by ſaucy Grooms and Squires, Now all ill 
Luck attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in the 
Flower of her Youth, will not rather chuſe to 
turn Nun, than Waiting-Woman! poor forlorn 
contemn'd Creatures as we are! tho' deſcended in 
a direct Line from Father to Son, from Hector of 
Troy himſelf, yet would not our Ladies find a more 
civil way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Thou, though. 
It were to gain 'em a Kingdom. O Giant Malam- 
bruno! thou, who though an Inchanter, art always 
moſt faithful to thy Word, ſend us the peerleſs 
Clavileno, that our Misfortunes may have an end. | 
For if the Weather grows hotter than it is, and 
theſe ſhaggy Beards ill ſprout about our Faces, 


what a ſad Pickle will they be in! | 

The Diſconſolate Lady utter'd theſe Lamentati- 

ons in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of all 

the Spectatois waited on her Complaints; and even l 

Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, and con- s 

deſcend at leaſt to ſhare in the Adventure, and at- : 

tend his Maſter to the very fag-end of the World, } 

ſo he might contribute to the clearing away the i 
Weeds that over-ſpread thoſe Venerable Faces. 
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OfCr avir x no's (alias Wooden-Peg's) Ar- 4 

rival, with the Concluſion of this tediouis G 

Adventure. S 

| in 

-Heſe Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 1 

with it the appointed Time for the famous * 

|. Don Quixote, very impatient m 


Clavileno's Arriva 
. at 
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at his Delay, began to fear, tuat either he was not 
the Knight for whom this Adventure was reſerv'd, 
or elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 
to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But, un- 
expectedly, who ſhould enter the Garden but four 
Savages cover'd with green Ivy, bearing on their 
Shoulders a large Wooden Horſe, which they ſet 
upon his Legs before the Company ; and then one 
of them cry'd out, Now let him that has the Cou- 
rage, mount this Engine——1 am not he, quoth 
Sancho, tor I have no Courage, nor am I a Knight. 
And let him take his Squire behind bim, if he has 
one (continu'd the Savage) with this Aſſurance 
from the valorous Malambruno, that no foul Play 
ſhall be offer'd, nor will he uſe any thing but his 
Sword tg offend him. Tis but only turning the 
Peg before him, and the Horſe will * fur him 
through the Air to the Place where Malambruno 
attends their Coming. But let them blindfold 
their Eyes, leſt the dazzling and ſtupendous 
—_— of their Career ſhould make *em giddy ; and 
let the Neighing of the Horſe inform 'em that they 
are arriv'd to their Journey's end. Thus 9 
made his Speech, the Savage turned about wit 
his Companions, and leaving Clavileno, march'd 
out handſomely the ſame way they came in. 

The Diſconfolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, al- 
moſt with Tears addreſs'd Don Quixote; Valo- 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Malambruno is a Man of 
his Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud on; 
therefore 1 and every one of us conjure you by all 
the Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliverance ; 
ſince there needs no more but that you and your 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning to your 
intended Journey, Madam, anſwer'd Don Q te, 
I'll do't with all my Heart, | will not fo much 
as ſtay for a Cuſhion, or to put on my Spurs, but 
mount inſtantly ; ſuch is my Impatience to diſ- 
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beard your Lady ſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all 
our former Gracefulneſs. That's more than I 
all do, quoth Sancho, I an't in ſuch plaguy haſte, 
not I; * it the Quickſet Hedges on their Snouts 
can't be lopp'd off without my riding on that hard 
Crupper, let my Maſter furniſh himſelf with ano- 
ther Squire, and theſe Gentlewomen get ſome 
other Barber, I'm no Witch ſure, to ride through 
the Air at this rate vpon a Broom-ſtick ! What 
will my Iſlanders wy think ye, when they hear 
their Governor is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Be- 
ſides, *tis three or four thouſand Leagues from hence 
to Candaya, and what if the Horſe ſhould tire upon 
the Road ? Or the Giant grow humourſome ? W hat 
would become of us then ? We may be ſeven 
Years a getting home again; and Heaven knows 
by that Time what would become of my Govern- 
ment: Neither {land nor Dryland would know 
poor Sancho agen, No, no, I know better things ; 
what ſays the old Proverb? Delays breed Danger; 
and when a Cow's given thee, run and Halter 
her! I am the Gentlewomens humble Servant, 
but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me, Faith ! 
St, Peter is well at Reme, that is to ſay, here I'm 
made much of, and by the Maſter of the Houſe's 
Good-Will, I hope to ſee my ſelf a Governor. 
Friend Sancho, ſaid the Duke, as for your Ifland 
it neither floats nor ſtirs, ſo there's no Fear it 
ſhon!d run away before you come back; the 
Foundations of it are fix'd and rooted in the pro- 
found Abyſs of the Earth. Now becauſe you 
muſt ſhes 4 think I cannot but know, that there 
is no kind of Office of any Value, that is not pur- 
chas'd with ſome ſort of Bribe or Gratification, of 
one kind or other, all that 1 expe& for advancing 
you to this Government, is only that you wait on 
your Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be 
an End of this memorable Adventure: And I here 
engage 
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engage my Honour, that whether you return on 
Clavileno with all the Speed his Swiftneſs promiſes, 
or that it ſhould be your ill Fortune to be oblig'd 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
to Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill wheneyer you 
come, you will find your Iſland where you left it, 
and your Iſlanders as glad to receiye you for their 
Governor as ever. And for my own Part, Sig- 


nior Sancho, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 


wrong my Friendſhip, ſhould you in the leaſt 
doubt my Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your 
Worſhip ſay no more, * Sancho, I am but a poor 
Squire, and your Goodneſs is too great a Load 
for my Shoulders, But hang Baſeneſs ; Mount, 
Maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody; wiſh me 
a good Voyage, and pray for me — Zut harkye, 
good Folks, when I am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and call on the An- 
gels my ſelf to help me, trow? Yes, yes, anſwer'd 
Trifaldi; tor Malambruno, though an Inchanter, is 
nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all things with 
a great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with 
thoſe he ſhould not meddle with, Come on then, 
quoth Sancho, let's away, and Heaven proſper us. 
Thy Fear, Sancho, ſaid Don Mi vote, n by a ſu- 
perſtitious Mind, be thought ominous: Since the 
Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen 
thee poſſeſs'd with ſuch a panick Terrour. But, 
bark ye, begging this noble Company's Leave, I 
muſt have a Word with you in private. Then 
withdrawing into a diſtant Part of the Garden 
among ſome Trees; My dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou 
ſeeſt we are going to take a long Journey; thou 
art no leſs ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Re- 
turn, and Heaven alone can tel! what Leiſure or 
Conyeniency we may have in all that Time, Let 
me therefore beg thee to ſlip aſide to thy Chamber, 
as if it were to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey, 
| and 
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and there preſently diſpatch me only ſome $00 
Laſhes on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt 
engag'd for; 'twill ſoon be done, and a Bulineſs 
once begun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, 
beforeGeorge, cry'd Sancho, I wonder you are not 
aſham'd, Sir. This is juſt as they ſay, you ſee me 
in Haſte, and ask me fora Maidenhead; I am juſt 
Boing to ride the wooden Horſe, and you would 
ve me flea my Back- ſide. Truly, truly, you're 
plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let's 
do one thing after another; let us get off theſe 
Women's Whiskers, and then I'll teague it away 
for Dulcinea : I have no more to ſay on the Matter 
at preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, I'll take thy Word for once, and I hope 
thou'lt make it good; for I believe thou art more 
Fool than Knave, I am what 1 am, quoth Sancho; 
but whatever 1 be, I'll keep my Word, ne'er fear it, 
Upon this they return'd to the Company ; and 
juſt as they were going to mount, blind thy Eyes 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and get up, Sure he that 
ſends fo. far for us, can have no Deſign to deceive 
us; ſince *twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour; and tho' 
the Succeſs ſhould not be an{weridble to our De- 
© ſires, ſtill the Glory of ſo brave an Attempt will 
be ours, and 'tis not in the Power of Malice to 
eclipſe it. To Horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
Horſe : The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle- 
women have melted my Heart, and methinks I 
feel their Briſtles ſticking in it, 1 ſhan't eat a Bit to 
do me Good, till I ſee - have as pretty dimpled 
ſmooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then, I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf firſt , 
for if I muſt ride behind, 'tis a plain Caſe you 
muſt get up before me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Q«1xo0te; and with that, pulling a Handkerchief out 
of his Pocket, he gave. it to the diſconſglate Ma- 
tron 


* 
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tron to hoodwink him cloſe. She did ſo; but pre- 
ſently after,, uncovering himſelf, if I remember 
right, ſaid he, Virgil tells us of the Trojan Palla- 
dium; that wooden Horſe which the Greeks offer'd 
Pallas, full of arm'd Knights, who afterwards 
prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City, Twere 
prudent therefore, before we get up, to probe 
this Steed, and ſee what he has in his Guts. You 
need not, ſaid the Counteſs Trifaldi, I dare engage 
there's no Ground for any ſuch Surmiſe ; for Ma- 
lambruno is a Man of Honour, and would not ſo 
much as countenance any baſe or treacherous Pra- 
ctice; and whatever Accident befals ye, I dare an- 


{wer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with- 


out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur- 
ther urge concerning his Security, would-be a Re- 
flection on his Valour, He then began to try the 
Pin, which was eaſily turn'd; and as he fate with 
his long Legs ſtretch'd at Length for want of Stir- 
rups, he look'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in 
a Roman Triumph,woven in ſome old Piece of Arras, 
Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was made 
to climb up behind him; and fixing himſelf as well 
as he could on the Crupper, felt it ſomewhat hard 
and uneaſy. With that, looking on the Duke, good 
my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſomething 
to clap under me, ſome Pillow from the Page's 
Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any 
thing; for this Horſe's Crupper is ſo confounded 
3 I fancy 'tis rather Marb e than Wood. Tis 
needleſs, ſaid the Counteſs, for Clavileno will bear 
no kind of Furniture upon him; ſo that for your 
greater Eaſe, you had beſt fit Side-ways like a Wo- 
man. Sancho took her Advice; and then after he 
had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound 
a Cloth over his Eyes. But preſently after unco- 
vering his Face, with a pitiful Look on all the 
Spectators, Good tender-hearted Chriſtians, 1 oy 
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he, with Tears in his Eyes) beſtow a few © Patey- 
Noſters and Ave- Mary's ona poor departing Brother, 
and pray for my Sou), as you expect the like Chari- 
- rarer in ſuch a Condition, What! you 
aſcal, ſaid Don, Quixoze, d'ye think your ſelf at 
the Gallows, and at the Point of Death, that you 
hold forth in ſuch a lamentable Strain? Daſtardly 
Wretch without a Soul; doſt thou not know that 
the fair Magalona once fate in thy Place, and alight- 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken- 
hearted Varlet, bat into the Throne of France, if 
there's any Truth in Hiſtory ? And do not 1 fit by 
thee, that I may vie with the yalorous Peter of Pro- 
vence, and preſs the Seat that was once preſs'd by 
him? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritleſs 
Animal, and let me not know thee betray the leaſt 
_—_— of Fear, at leaſt not in my Preſence, 
ell, quoth Sancho, hoodwink me then among ye: 
But/'tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, when you 
won't let one ſay bis Prayers, nor be pray'd for, 
though for ought I know we may have a Legion 
of Imps about our Ears, to clap us up in the De- 
vil's Pound preſently, - 
Now both bein hoodwink'd, and Don Quixote 
ene. every thing ready for their ſetting out, 
egan to turn the Pin; and no ſooner had he ſet his 
Hand to it, but the Waiting- Women and all the 
Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed 
you, ſpeed you well, valorous oe Heaven be 
3 Guide, undaunted Squire! Now, now, you 
y aloft, See how they cut the Air more ſwiftly 
than an Arrow! now they mount, and tower, and 
ſoar, while the -gazing World wonders at their 
Courſe; Sit faſt, fir faſt, couragious Sancho, you 
don't ſit ſteady, have a Care of falling, for ſhould 
you now drop from that amazing Height, your Fall 
would be greater than the aſpiring Yourh's, that 
miſguided the Chariot of the Sun his Father, ” 
| this 
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this Sancho heard; and girting his Arms faſt about 
his Maſter's Waſte, Sir, quoth he, why do they 
ſay we are ſo high, ſince we can hear their Voices? 
Troth I hear 'em ſo plainly, that one would think 
they were cloſe by us. Ne'er mind that, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our Hearing and Seein 
will be extraordinary alſo, But don't hold me 1 
hard, for you'll make me tumble off. What makes 
thee tremble ſo? I'm ſure I never rid eaſier in all 
my Lite; our Horſe goes as if he did not move at 
all. Come then, take Courage; we make ſwing— 
ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think 
ſo too, quoth Sancho, for I feel the Wind puff as 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- 
ny Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my 
Tail. Sancho was not altogether in the Wrong; for 
ſome ſtrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed levell'd at 
him then, which gave Air very plentifully ; fo 
well had the Plot of this Adventure been laid by 
the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and their Steward, that 
nothing was wanting to further the Diyerſton, 

Don Quixote at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, ſaid 
he, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder, 
Lightning, and other Meteors are produc'd; fo 
that if we mount at this Rate, we ſhall be in the 
Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, I don't 
know how to manage this Pin, ſo as to avoid being 
ſcorch'd and roaſted alive. At the ſame Time 
ſome Flax, with other combuſtible Matter, which 
had been got ready, was clapp'd at the End of a long 
Stick, and ſet on Fixe at a ſmall Diſtance from 
their Noſes; and the Heat and Smoke affecting 
the Knight and the Squire; May I be hang'd, quoth 
Sancho, if we ben't come to this Fire-Place you 
talk of, or very near it; for the Half of my Beard 
is ſing'd already, I have a huge Mind to peep 
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out, and ſee whereabouts we are. By no Means, 
anſwer'd Don Miixote; I remember the ſtrange but 
true Story of Doctor Torralva, whom the Devils 
carry'd to Rome hoodwink'd, and beſtriding a Reed, 
in twelve Hours Time, ſetting him down on the 
Tower of Nona, in one of the Streets of that Ci- 
ty. There he ſaw the dreadful Tumult, Aſſault, 
and Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon; and the 
next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 
he related the whole Story. Among other things, 
he ſaid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 
him open his Eyes; which he did, and then he 
found himſelf ſo near the Moon, that he could 
touch it with his Finger; but durſt not look to- 
ward the Earth, leſt the Diſtance ſhould make his 
Brains turn round. So Sancho, we mult not un- 
veil our Eyes, but rather wholly truſt to the Care 
and Providence of him that has Charge of us; and 
fear nothing, for we only mount high, to come 
ſouſe down like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom of 
Candaya, which we ſhall reach preſently : For tho 
it appears not Halt an Hour to us ſince we left the 
Garden, we have nevertheleſs travell'd over a vaſt 
Tract of Air, I know nothing of the Matter, re- 
ply'd Sancho, but this I am very certain, that if 
ow Madam Magulane or Magalona (hat d'ye call 
er) could fir this damn'd wooden Crupper with- 
out a good Cuſhion under her Tail, ſhe muſt have 
had a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 

This Dialogue was certainly very Pleaſant all 
this while to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the reſt 
of the Company ; and now at laſt reſolving to put 
an end to this extraordinary Adventure, which 
had ſo long entertain'd them ſucceistully, they 
order'd one ot their Servants to give fire to Cla- 
vileno's Tail; and the Horſe being ſtuft full of 
Squibs, Crackers, and other F:.:-woiks, burſt 
preſently into Pieces, with a mighty noiſe, throw- 


ing 
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ing the Knight one way, and the Squire another, 
both ſufficiently lindg'd, By this time, the Diſ- 
conſolate Matron, and bearded Regiment were 
vaniſh'd out of the Garden, and all the reſt counter- 
feiting a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground, Don 
Vixote and Sancho ſorely bruis'd, made ſhift to get 
up, and looking about, were amaz d to find them- 
ſelves inthe ſame Garden whence they took Horſe, 
and ſee ſuch a Number of People lie- Dead, as 
they thought, on the Ground, But their Wonder 
was diverted by the Appearance of a large Lance 
ſtuck in the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch- 
ment faſten'd to it by two green ſilken Strings, 


with the following Inſcription upon it in Golden 
Characters. 


The Renowned Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
atchiev'd the Adventure of the Counteſs Tritaldi, ot her- 
wiſe call'd the Diſconſolate Matron, and her Com- 

anions in Diſtreſs, by barely attempting it. Malam- 

runo is fully ſatisfy'd, The Waiting-Gentlewomen 
have loſt their Beards : King Clavijo, and Queen An- 
tonomaſia have reſum'd their priſtine Shapes ; and 
when the Squire's' Penance ſhall be finiſh'd, the White 
Dove ſhall ſcape the Pounces of the Pernicious Hawks 
that purſue her, and her Pining Lover ſhall lull her in 
hir Arms. This is pre-ordain'd by the Sage Merlin, 
Proto-Inchanter of Inchanters. 


Don Quixote having read this Oracle, and con- 
ſtruing it to refer to Dulcinea's Diſinchantment, 
render'd Thanks to Heaven for ſo great a Deliver- 
ance; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 
by the Hand: Courage, Courage, Noble Sir, cry'd 
he, there's no Danger ; the e is finiſh'd 
without Blood - ſned, as you may read it regiſter'd 
in that Record. | | 
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The Duke, Yawning and Stretching, as if he 
had been, wak'd out of a ſound Sleep, recover'd 
himſelf by Degrees, as did. the Dutcheſs and the 
reſt of the Company; all ofthem acting the Surprize 
ſo naturally, that the Jeſt could not be diſcover'd. 
The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhift to read 
the Scroll, then Embracing Don Q#-xote, he ex- 
toll'd his Valour to the Skies, aſſuring him, he was 
the braveſt Knight the Earth had ever poſſeſs'd. 
As for Sancho, he was looking up and down the 
Garden for the Diſconſolate Matron, to ſee what 
fort of a Face ſhe had got, now her Firz-buſh was 
off. But he was inform'd, that as Clavileno came 
down flaming in the Air, the Counteſs, with her 
Women, vaniſh'd immediately, but not one ot 'em 
Chinbriſtled, nor ſo much as a Hair upon their 
Faces. 

Then the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho, how he had far'd 
in his long Voyage > Why truly, Madam, anſwer'd 
he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you muſt know, 
that though my Maſter would not ſuffer me to 
ws the Cloth from my Eyas, yet as I have a 

ind of itch to know every thing, and a Spice 
of the Spirit of Contradiction, gill hankering at- 
ter what's forbidden me; ſo when, as my Maſter 
told me, we were flying. through the Legion of 
Fire, 1 ſhov'd my Han Lerchief a little above my 
Noſe, and look'd down; and what d'you think 1 
ſaw? I ſpy'd the Earth a hugeous way a far off be- 
-low me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than a 
. Muſtard-ſeed ; and the Men walking to and fro 
upon't, not much larger than Hazle-Nuts, Judge 
now if we were not got up wounded high! Have 
a Care what you ſay, my Friend, ſaid the Dutcheſs; 
for if the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and 
- the Earth no bigger than a Muſtard-ſeed, one 
Man muſt be bigger than the whole Earth, and 
cover it ſo that you could not ſee it, - Like enough, 
anſwer d 
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anſwer'd Sancho; but for all that, d'you ſee, I 
ſaw it with a kind of a ſide- Look upon one Part of 
it, or fo, Look you, Sancho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
that won't bear; for no thing can be wholly ſeen 
by any Part of it, Well, well, Madam, quoth 
Sancho, I don't underſtand your Parts and Wholes ! 
I ſaw it, and there's an End of the Story. Only 
you muſt think, that as we flew by Inchantmenr, 
ſo we ſaw by Inchantment; and thus I might ſee 
the Earth, and all the Men, which way {oever 
I look'd. I'll warrant, you won't believe me 
neither when I tell you, that when I thruſt u 
the Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf fe 
near Heaven, that between the Top of my Cap 
and the main Sky, there was not a Span and a 
half. And, Heaven bleſs us! forſooth, what a 
hugeous great Place itis! And we * to 
travel that Koad where the * ſeyen She-Goat- 
ſtars were: And Faith and Troth, I had ſuch a 
Mind to play with *em (having been once a Goat- 
herd my ſelf) that I fancy I'd have cry'd my ſelf 
to Death, had I not done it. So ſoon as I ſpy'd 
'em, what does me I, but ſneaks down very ſo- 
berly from behind my Maſter, without telling 
any living Soul, and play'd, and leap'd about for 
three quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 
3 Nanny-Goats, who are as ſweet and fine as 
o many Marigolds or Gilly- Flowers; and honeſt 
Wooden Peg ſtirr'd not one Step all the while. 
And while Sancho employ'd himſelf with the Goats, 
ask'g the Duke, how was Don Quixote employ'd ? 
Truly, anſwer'd the Knight, 1 am ſenſible all 
things were alter'd from their Natural Courſe 
therefore what Sancho ſays, ſeems the leſs ſtrange to 

me. 
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* The Pleiades, vulgarly call'd in Spaniſh, the Se- 
ven young She-Goats, 
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me. But for my own part, I neither ſaw Heaven 
nor Hell, Sea nor Shore, I perceiy'd indeed we 
paſs'd through the middle Region of the Air, and 
were pretty near that of Fire, but that we came ſo 
near Heaven, as Sancho ſays, is altogether incredi- 
ble; becauſe we then muſt have palſs'd quite 
through the Fiery Region, which lies Len the 
Sphere of the Moon and the upper Region of the 
Air. Now it was impoſlible for us to reach that 
Part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as 
Sancho calls 'em, without being conſum'd in the 
Elemental Fire; and therefore ſince we eſcap'd 
thoſe Flames, certainly we did not foar ſo high, 
and Sancho either lies or dreams. I neither Lie 
nor Dream, reply'd Sancho. IIds Precious! I can 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every Goat 
among em, if you don't believe me. Do but ask 
and try me: You'll eaſily ſee whether I ſpeak 
Truth or no. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, prithee 
tell us, good Sancho. Look you, anſwer'd Sancho, 
there were two of 'em Green, two Carnation, two 
Blue, and one party-colour'd. Truly, ſaid the 
Duke, that's a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Sancho, we have none of thoſe Colours upon 
Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll make 
ſome ſhort difference between Heavenly She- 
Goats, and the Goats of this World ? But Sancho, 
ſaid the Duke, among thoſe She-Goats did you ſee 
never a He ? Not one Horn'd Beaſt of the Maſcu- 
line Gender? Not one, Sir, I ſaw no other horn'd 
thing but the Moon; and I have been told, that 
neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Tups 
are ſuffer'd to lift their Horns beyond thoſe of the 
Moon. 

hey did not think fit to ask Sancho any more 
Queſtions about his Airy Voyage, for, in the 
Humour he was in, they judg'd he would not ſtick 
to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell em N * 
0 
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of whatever was doing there, though he had not 
ſtirr*d out of the Garden all the while. 


Thus ended, in ſhort, the Adventure of the 
Diſconſolate Matron , which afforded ſufhcient 
Sport to the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the 
cringe but for the reſt of their Lives; and might 
ave ſupply'd Sancho with matter of Talk from 
Generation to Generation, for many Ages, could 
he have liv'd ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote, 
whiſpering him in the Ear) ſince you'll have us 
believe what you have ſeen in Heaven, 1 deſire 


you to believe me in what I ſaid I ſaw in Monteſino's 
Cave. Not a Word more. 


__ 


—— 


CH AP. XLII. 


The Inſtructions which Don Qui xo rx gave 
Sanco PAN A, before he went to the 


Government of his Iſland, with other Mat- 
rers of Moment. 


1 Satisfaction which the Duke and Dutcheſs 
receiv'd by the happy Succeſs of the Adven- 
ture of the Diſconſolate Matron, encourag'd 'em 
to carry on ſome other pleaſant project, ſince 
they could with ſo much Eaſe impoſe on the 
Credulity of Don ate, and his Squire. Ha- 
ving therefore given Inſtructions to their Seryants 
and Vaſſals how to behave themſelves towards 
Sancho in his Government; the Day after the 
Scene of the Wooden Horſe, the Duke bid Sancho 
prepare, and be in a Readineſs to take Poſſeſſion 
of his Government; for now his Iſlanders wiſh'd 
s heartily for him, as they did for Rain in a 
diy Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
looking demurely on the Duke; Sir, quoth he, 
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fince I came down from Heaven, whence I faw 
the Earth ſo very ſmall, I a'n't half ſo hot as I was 
for being a Governour. For what Greatneſs can 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Dominion, 
that's but a little Nook of a tiny Muſtard-ſeed ? 
And what Dignfty and Power can à Man be 
reckon'd to have, in governing half a dozen Men 
no bigger than Hazle-Nuts ? For I could not think 
there were any more in the whole World, No, if 
vour Grace would throw away upon me never fo 
little a Corner in Heaven, though it were bur half 
a League, or ſo, I would take it with better Will 
than I would the largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend 
Sancho, anſwer'd the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an 
Inch of Heaven; for that's the Province of God 
alone; but what I am able to beſtow, I give you; 
that is, an Iſland tight and clever, __ and well 
proportion'd, fertile and plentiful to ſuch a De- 
gree, that if you have but the Art and Under- 
anding to manage things right, you may make 
Hoard there both of the Treaſure of this World 
and the next, 

Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this 
Iſland, and II do my beſt to be ſuch a Gover- 
nor, that in ſpight of Rogues, I ſhan't want a 
{ma!l Nook in Heaven one Day or other, Tis not 
out of Covetoufneſs neither that I'd leave my 
little Cott, and ſet up for fome Body, but meerly 
to know what kind of thing it is to be a Governor. 
Oh! Sancho, ſaid the Duke, when once you've 
had a Taſte of it, you'll never leave licking your 
Fingers, tis ſo ſweet and bewitching a Thing to 
command and be obey'd. I am confident, when 
your Maſter comes to be an Emperor (as he can- 
not fail to be, according to the Courſe of his Af- 
fairs) he will never by any Conſideration be per- 
ſwaded to an Abdication ; his only Grief will be, 


bh that he was one no ſoaner, 
Troth 
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Troth, Sir, replyed Sancho, I am of your Mind; 
'tis a dainty thing to command, tho' 'twere but a 
Flack of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the Duke, let 
me live and die with thee; for thou haſt an Inſighe 
into every thing, I hape thou'lt prove as good a 
Governor as thy Wiſdom beſpeaks thee. But no 
more at this time, —— to Morrow without fur- 
ther Delay you fet forward to your Iſland, and 
ſball be. turniſh'd this Afternoon with Equipage 
and Dreſs anſwerable to your Poſt, and all other 
Neceſlaries for your Journey. 

Let em Dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho, I 
ſhall be the ſame Sancho Parnga till, That's true, 
ſaid the Duke, yet every Man ought to wear 
Cloaths ſuitable to his Place and Dignity ; for a 
Lawyer ſhould not go dreſs'd like a Soldier, nor 
a Soldier like a Prieſt. As for you, Sancho, you are 
to wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Civil 
Magiſtrate ; ſo your Dreſs fhall be a Compound 
of thoſe two; for in the Government that I be- 
ſtow on you, Arms are as neceſſary as Learning, 
and a Man of Letters as requiſite as a Swords- 
man — Nay, as for Letters, quoth Sancho, I can't 
lay much for my ſelf: for as yet I ſcarce know my 
A,B, C: but yet it I can but remember my 
Chriſt's-Croſs, "tis enough to make me a good Go- 
vernor: As for my Arms, I'll not quit my Wea- 
pon as long as I can ſtand, and ſo Heaven be our 
Guard. Sancho can't do amiſs, faid the Duke, 
while he remembers theſe things. 

By this Time Don Sixote arriv'd, and hearing 
how ſuddenly Sancho was to go to his Govern- 
ment, with the Duke's Permithon, he took him 
aſide to give him ſome good Inſtructions for his 
Conduct in the Difcharge of his Office. 

Being enter'd Don Mixote's Chamber, and the 
Door ſhut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sancho to it 
by him; and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
thus began. I give 
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I give Heaven infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, 
that before I have the Happineſs of being in 
Poſſeſſion of my Hopes, I can ſee; thine a "ey 
crown'd : Fortune haſtening to meet thee wit 
thy Wiſhes. I, who had aſſign'd the Reward of 
thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, am yet but 
on the way to Preferment ; and thou, +: 1 all 
reaſonable Expectation, art arriv'd at the Aim and 
End of thy Deſires. Some are aſſiduous, ſollici- 
tous, importunate, riſe early, bribe, entreat, preſs, 
will take no Denial, obſtinately perſiſt in their 
Suit, and yet at laſt never obtain it. Another 
comes on, and by a lucky Hit or Chance, bears awa 
the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment which 
ſo many had purſu'd in vain ; which verifies the 
Saying, The Happy have their Days, and thoſe they 
chuſe; The Unhappy have but Hours, and thoſe they 
loſe. Thou, who ſeem'ſt to me a very Blockhead, 
without fitting up late, or riſing early, or any 
manner of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air of 
Knight Errantry being breath'd on thee, art ad. 
vanc'd to the Government of an Iſland in a Trice, 
as if it were a thing of no Moment, a very Trifle, 
1 ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, not to upbraid thee, 
nor out of Envy, but only to let thee know, thou 
art not to. atrribute all this Succeſs to thy own 
Merit, while 'tis entirely owing to the kind 
Heavenly Diſpoſer of Humane Affairs, to. whom 
thy Thanks ought to be return'd. But next to 
Heaven, thou art to aſcribe thy Happinels to the 
Greatneſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, 
which includes within it ſelf ſuch ſtores of Ho- 
nour and Preferment. 

Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be 
yet attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cato, have 
further to ſay : Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonitions, 
and I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to ſteer 
and bring thee ſafely into the Port of Honour, = 
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of the Tempeſtuous Ocean, into which thou art 
juſt going to launch ; for Offices and great Em- 
ployments are no better than profound Gulphs of 
Contuſion. | 

Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God; for the Fear 
of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and Wiſdom 
will never let thee go aſtray, 

Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and make 
it thy Buſineſs to know.thy felf, which is the moſt 
difhcult Leſſon in the World. Yet from this Leſ- 
ſon thou wilt learn to avoid the Frog's fooliſh Am- 
bition of Swelling to rival the Bigneſs of the Ox; 
elſe thou wilt ſoon roll down the Wheel of thy 
mad Preſumption, and be put in Mind that thou 
wert but a Hog - driver. 

True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a little 
Boy; for when I grew up to be ſomewhat bigger, 
I drove Geeſe, and not Hogs. But methinks that's 
nothing to the Purpoſe; for all Governors can't 
come from Kings and Princes. 

Very true, purſu'd Don Q41xote ; therefore thoſe 
who want a noble Deſcent, muſt allay the Severity 
of their Office with Mildneſs and Civility, which, 
directed by Wiſdom, may ſecure em from the Mur- 
murs and Malice, from which no State nor Condi- 
tion is exempt. 

Be well pleas'd with the Meanneſs of thy Family, 
Sancho; nor think it a Diſgrace to own thy ſelf 
deriv'd from Labouring Men; for, if thou art not 
alham'd of it thy ſelf, no body elſe will ſtrive to 
make thee ſo. Endeavour rather to be eſteem'd 
Humble and Virtuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
The Number is almoſt infinite, of thoſe who from 
low and yulgar Births, have been rais'd to the 
higheſt Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and the Im- 
perial Throne; and this I could prove by Exam- 
ples enough to tire thy Patience, 


V © | i IV. D Make 


= 


74 The Life and Atchievements 


Make Virtue the Medium of all thy Actions, and 
thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe | 
Birth gives 'em the Titles of Great Men, and Prin- . 


ces; for Nobility is inherited, but Virtue acquir'd. 
And Virtue is worth more in it ſelf than Noble- 
neſs of Birth. 7 

If any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, ] 
never reject nor affront em; but on the contrary, 
receive and entertain 'em with Marks of Favour ; 4 
in this thou wilt diſplay a Generoſity of Nature, 0 


and pleaſe Heaven, that would have no Body de- 

ſpiſe what it has made. * 
If thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as 'tis not fit a R 

Man in thy Station ſhould be long without his tl 

Wife, and ſhe ought to partake of fer Husband's 


good Fortune, teach her, inſtruct her, poliſh her tu 
the beſt thou canſt, till her Native Ruſticity is re- fr, 
fin'd to a handſomer Behaviour: For often an ill- * 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and dif. th 
creet Husband can build up. T. 
Should'ſt thou come to be a Widbwer, (which is 
not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommended thee to a ob 
Bride of a higher Degree, take not one that ſhall, me 
like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch Bribes. dir 
For, take it from me, the Judge mult at the | 
general and laſt Court of Judicature, give a ſtrict tho 
account of the diſcharge of his Duty, and muſt pay def 
ſeverely at his dying Day for what he has ſuffered pta 
his Wite to take, * 
Let never obſtinate Self-conceit be thy Guide; "IF 
tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly preſume jib 
on their Underſtanding. hike: 
Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion, Ii 
t hough not more Juſtice, than the Informations of ſhal 
the Ric 1. | full 
Be equally ſollicitous to find out the Truth, mar 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich, and the Hoo 
Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in the Way, of a 
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Where-ever Equity ſhould, or may take place, 
let not the Extent or Rigour of the Law bear too 
much on the Delinquent ; for cis not a better Cha- 
rater in a Judge to be rigorous, than to be in- 
dulgent. 

When the Severity of the Law is to be ſoftned, 
let Pity, not Bribes, be the Motive. 

If thy Enemy has a Cauſe before thee, turn 
away thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them 
on the Matter of Fact. 

In another Man's Cauſe, be not blinded by thy 
own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt without 
Remedy, or their Cure will proye expenſive to 
thy Wealth and Reputation, 

When a Beautitul Woman comes before thee, 
turn away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears 
from her Lamentations ; and take Time to conſi- 
der ſedately her Petition, if thou would'ſt not have 
thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs and 
Tears, 

Re vile not with Words thoſe whom their Crimes 
oblige thee to puniſhin Deed ; for the Puniſh- 
ment is enough to the Wretches, without the Ad- 
dition of ill Language. 

In the Tryal of Criminals, conſider as much as 
thou can't without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how 
defenceleſs and open the Miſerable are to the Tem- 
ptations of our corrupt and deprav'd Nature; and 
ſo far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemency 
for tho' God's Attributes are equal, yet his Mercy 
is more attractive and pleaſing in our Eyes, than 
his Juſtice, 

If thowobſery'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
ſhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
full, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. Thou ſhalt 
marry thy Children and Grand-Children to thy 
Heart's Deſire ; they ſhall want no Titles : Beloy'd 
of all Men, thy Life ſhall be peaceable, thy Death 
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in a good and venerable old Age, and the Off- 
ſpring of thy Grand-Children, with their ſoft 
Yourhful Hands ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. 

The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard 
the Good and Ornament of thy Mind. Now give 
Attention to thoſe Directions that relate to the a- 
dorning of thy Body, 


— — k 


CH AP. XLIII. 


The ſecond Part of Don Quixor RS A. 
vice to S ANCHO PANCA, 


HO would not have taken Don Quixote for 
* a Man of extraordinary Wiſdom and as ex- 
cellent Morals, having heard him documentize his 
Squire in this Manner ; only as we have often 
obſerv'd in this Hiſtory, the leaſt Talk of Knight- 
Errantry ſpoil'd all, and made his Underſtanding 
muddy ; — in every thing elſe; his Judgment 
was very clear, and his Apprehenſion very nice, 
ſo that every Moment his Actions us'd to diſcredit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Actions. But 
in cheſe Oeconomical Precepts which he gave 
Sancho, he ſhew'd himſelf Maſter of a pleaſant 
Fancy, and mingled his Judgment and Extravya- 
ganc in equal Proportions. Sancho lent him a 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to regiſter all 
thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put them 
in practiſe; not daubting but by their Means he 
ſhould acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man of 
Honour, 

As to the Government of thy Perſon and Family 
(purſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt Injunction is Clean- 
lineſs, Pare thy Nails, nor let em grow as ſome 
do, whole Folly perſwades them that long Nails 


add to the Beauty of the Hand; till they look 
more 
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more like Caſtril's Claws than a Man's Nails. Tis 


foul and unſightly. 


Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee ; for a ſlovenly 
Looſeneſs is an Argument of a careleſs Mind; un- 
leſs ſuch a Negligence, like that of Julius Ceſar, 
be affected for ſome cunning Deſign. . 

Prudently examine what thy Income may amount 
to in a Year. : And if ſufficient to afford thy Ser- 
vants Liveries, let them be decent and laſting, ra- 
ther than gaudy and for Show; and for the Over- 
plus of thy good nere & beſtow jt on the 
Poor, That is, if thou canſt keep ſix Footmen, 
have but three; and let what would maintain 
three more, be laid out in Charitable Uſes, By 
that Means thou wilt have Attendants in Heaven as 
well as on Earth, which our yain-glorious Great 
ones, who are Strangers to this Practice, are not 
like to have, 


Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
not with Onions and Garlick. 

Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Deliberati- 
on, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy own 
Words; tor all Affe ctation is a Fault. 

Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
Stomach is the Store-houſe, whence Health is to 
be imparted to the whole Body. 

Drink moderately; for Drunkenneſs neither 
keeps a Secret, nor obſerves a Promiſe. 

Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that is, fill 
not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not to eruct 
before Company. 

Eruct, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that 
cramp Word. To Eruct, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is 
as much as to ſay o Belch ; but this being one of 
the moſt diſagreeable and beaſtly Words in our 
Language, though very expreſſive and ſignificant, 
the more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay Eructing, 
which is borrow'd from the Latin, Now though 
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78 The Life and Atchievements- 
the Vulgar may not underſtand this, it matters no 
much; for Ufe and Cuſtom will make it familiar 
and underſtood, By ſuch Innovations are Langua- 
ges enrich'd, when the Words are adopted by the 
Multitude, and naturaliz'd by Cuſtom, 

Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 
Counſels, I'll be ſure not to forget this, for I've 
been mightily given to Belching. _ Eructing, re- 
ply'd Don Q#ixo/e, and leave off Belching. Well, 
quoth Sancho, be it as you ſay, Eruct, I'll be ſure 
to remember. 

In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with that 


* of Proverbs, which you mix in it continua! 
y; for though Proverbs are properly conciſe and ] 
7 Sentences, yet as thou bring'ſt 'em in, in t 
uch a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, thou 5 
makeſt em look like ſo many Abſurdities. Alas! | tl 
Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Heaven 

alone can cure; for I've more Proverbs than will w 
fill a Book; and when I talk, they crowd ſo thick th 
and faſt to my Mouth, that they quarrel which fo 
ſhall get out firſt ; ſo that my Tongue is forc'd to eh 
let *em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſery'd, though thi 


_— to my Purpoſe, But henceforwards 1']! 


ſet a Watch on my Mouth, and let none fly out, tro 
but ſuch as ſhall befit the Gravity of my Place, lie: 
For in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloth is ſoon laid; tha 
where there's Plenty the Gueſts can't be empty. hat 
A Blot's no Blot till 'tis hit. He's ſafe who ſtands not 
under the Bells; you can't eat your Cake and have / 
your Cake; and Store's no Sore, a lo 
Go on, goon, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, thread, don 
tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proverb, out Tru 
with 'em Man, ſpew 'em out! There's no Body me 
— coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip the T 
Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope ive 
of Proyerbs every where, and thou blunder'ſt on: Re 


2 whole 
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a whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the Pur- 

poſe as the laſt Year's Snow, Obſerve me, Sancho, 

] condemn not the Uſe of Proverbs : But 'tis moſt 

certain, that ſuch .a Confuſion and Hodge-podge 

of 'em, as thou throw'ſt out and draggꝰ' ſt in by the 

Hair together, make Converſation fullome and 
oor. 

When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Legs ſtiff down, and 
ſtraddling from the Horſe's Belly; nor yet ſo looſe, 
as if thou wert ſtill on Dapple; for the Air and 
Gracefuineſs of ſiiting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſome- 
times a Gentleman from a Groom, Sleep with 
Moderation ; for he that riſes not with the Sun, 
loſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 
tnat Dilizvence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
Sloth, on the contrary, never affected any thing 
that ſprung from a good and reaſonable Deſire, 

The Advice which I fhall conclude with, 1 
would hive tiice be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the Adorning thy Perſon; 


for 1 am perſwaded, it will redound as much t9 


thy Advantage as any I have yet given thee: And 
this it is: 

Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any Con— 
troverſies, concerning the Pre-eminence of Fami- 


lies; ſince in the Compariſon, one mult be better 


than the other; for he that is leſſen'd by thee will 


hate thee, and the other whom thou preterreſt will 
not think himſelf obliged to thee. 


* — 


As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe; 
a long Waſte-coat, and a Cloak a little longer. I 
don't adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd Breeches or 
Trunk-Hoſe, for they become neither Sword. 
men nor Men of Buſineſs. 
This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, I have to 
pive thee at preſent, If thou takeſt Care to let me 
ear from-thee hereafter, I ſhall give thee more, 
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according as the Occaſions and Emergencies re- 
uire. 

l Sir, ſaid Sancho, 1 ſee very well that all you've 
told me is mighty good, wholſom, and to the 
Purpoſe : But what am 1 the better, if I cannot 
keep it in my Head? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſily 
forget that about paring my Nails, and marrying 
again, it I ſhould have the iuck to bury my Wite, 
But for all that other Gallimaufry, and Heap of 
Stuff, I can no more remember one Syllable of it, 
than the Shapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefore 
let rae have it in Black and White, I beſeech you, 
"Tis true, I can neither write nor read, but I'll 5 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may beat | 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occafion ſerves, ] 
O Heaven, cry'd Don Mixote, how infamouſly it t 
looks in a Governor not to be able to write or { 
read! I muſt needs tell thee, Sancho, that for a v 
Man to be ſo illiterate, or to be Left- handed, im- C 
plies that either his Parents were very poor and d 
mean, or that he was of ſo perverſe a Nature, he m 
could not receive the Impreſſions of Learning or ra 
any thing that is good, Poor Soul, I pity thee ! dc 
That is indeed a very great Defect. I would have ſw 


thee at leaſt learn to write thy Name, Oh! as bu 
for that, quoth Sancho, 1 can do well enough : 1 
can ſet my Name; for when I ſery'd Offices in our wh 
Pariſh, 1 learnt to ſcrawl a fort of Letters, ſuch W. 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they of 

told me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, I can pretend Eſt. 
my right Hand is lame, and fo another ſhall ſign An 
for me; for there's a Remedy for all things but the 
Death. And ſince I've the Power, I'll do what J that 
liſt; for as the Saying 1s, he whoſe Father is his Dor 
Judge, may do what he will. And as I am a Go- ſhou 
vernor, I hope I am ſomewhat _ than a Judge. Ob 

New Lords new Laws. Ay, ay, let them come as four 
they will, and play at Bo-peep. Let 'em back-bite Pur 


moe 
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me to my Face, I'll bite-back the Biters. Let 
em come for Wool, and l' ſend 'em home ſhorn. 
Whom God loves, his Houſe happy proves. The 
rich Man's Follies paſs for wiſe Sayings in this 
World. So I being Rich, d'you fee, and a Go- 
vernor, and free-hearted too into the Bargain, as 
Lintend to be, 1 ſhall have no Faults at all. Tis ſo, 
daub your ſelf with Honey, and you'll never want 
Flies. What a Man has, ſo much he's ſure of, 
ſaid my old Grannam; and who ſhall hang the 
Bell about the Cat's Neck ? | 
Confound thee, cry'd Don Quixote, for an eternal 
Proverb-voiding Swag-belly, Threeſcore thou- 
ſand Belzebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous 
Rubbiſh, Thou haſt been this Hour hanging them 
together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- 
ſoning and racking me with 'em. I dare ſay theſe 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee to the 
Gallows, they'll provoke thy Iſlanders to pull thee 
down, or at leaſt make 'em ſhun thee-like a com- 
mon Nuiſance, Tell me, thou Eſſence of Igno- 
rance, where doſt thou. rake 'em up? And how 
does thy Cods-head apply em? For it makes me 
ſweat, as if I were delving and threſhing, to ſpeak 
but one and apply it properly. | 
Udſprecious ! my good Maſter, quoth Sancho, 
what a ſmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe ! 
Why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the Uſe 
of my own Goods and Chattels? I have no other 
Eſtate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop out, as pat to 
the Purpoſe as Pears to a Pannier. But mum for 
that, Now Silence is my Name. No, reply'd 
Don Quixote, rather Prate-roaſt and Sauce- Box 
ſhould call thee; for thou art all Tittle-tattle and 
Obſtinacy. Yet methinks I'd fain hear theſe 
four notable Proverbs that come ſo pat to the 
Purpoſe, I thank Heaven | have a pretty good 
Ds Memo- 
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Memory, .and yet I can't for my Soul call one to 
Mind. Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proyerbs 
would you have better than theſe ? Between two 
Cheek-Teeth never clap thy Thumbs. And when 
a Man ſays, get out of my Houſe ; what would you 
with my Wite : There's no Anſwer to be made. 
And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
the Stone the Pitcher, its bad for the Pircher. All 
theſe fit to a Hair, Sir; That is, let no Body med- 
dle with his Governor, or his Betters, or he'll rue 
for it, as ſure as a Gun; as he muſt expect who 
runs his Finger between two Cheek-Teeth, (and 
tho' they were not Cheek-Teeth, if they be but 
Teeth, that's enough.) In the next place, let the 
Governor ſay what he will, there's no gainſaying 
him; 'tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my 
Houſe ; what would you with my Wife? And as 
tor the Stone and the Pltcher, a Blind Man may 
ſee through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in ano- 
ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the Beam 
out of his own; that People mayn't ſay, the Pot 
calls the Kettle black-arſe, and the dead Woman's 
afraid of her that's flea'd, Beſides, your Worſhip 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houle, 
than a wile Body in another Man's. That's a Mi- 
ſtake, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixcte; for the Fool 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe, nor in 

another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge can 

be erected on ſo bad a Foundation as Folly. But 

let's break off this Diſcourſe : If thou doſt not 

diſcharge the part of a good Governor, thine will 

be the Fault, though the Shame and Diſcredit will 

be mine, However, this is my Comfort, I've 

done my Duty in giving thee the beſt and moſt 

wholſome Advice I could: And ſo Heaven proſper 

and direct thee in thy Government, and diſappoint 

my Fears of 4 turning all things upſide down in 

that poor Ifland ; which I might indeed 8 
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by giving the Duke a more imperfect Inſight into 
thee, and diſcovering to him, { $6 all that gorbel- 
ly'd paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothing 
but a Bundle of Proyerbs, and Sack tull of Kna- 
very, 

Cook you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not 
fit for this Government, I'll think no more on't. 
Alas! the leaſt Snip of my Soul's Nails (as a Body 
may ſay) is dearer to me than my whole Body: 
And I hope ] can live plain Sancho ſtil], upon a Lun- 
cheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as contented 
as Governor Sancho upon Capons and Partridges. 
Death and Sleep makes us all alike, Rich and Poor, 
High and Low. Do but call to Mind what firſt 
put this Whim of Goyernment into my Noddle, 
you'll find 'twas your own ſelf; for as for me, I 
know no more what belongs to Iſlands and Goyer- 
nors than a blind Buzzard, 

So if you fancy the Devil will have me for being 
a Governor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, and go to 
Heaven; rather than my Lord Governor, and go to 
Hell. 

Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
vern a thouſand Iſlands. Thou haſt naturally a good 
Diſpoſition, without which all Knowledge is inſuffi- 
cient, Recommend thy felt to the Divine Provi- 
dence, and be ſure never to depart from Uprightneſs 
of Intention; I mean, have ſtill a firm Purpoſe and 
Deſign to be thoroughly inform'd in all the Bu- 
line(s that {hall come before thee, and act upon ſure 
Grounds, for Heaven always favours good Deſires : 
And ſo let's go to Dinner, for I belieye now the 
Duke and Dutcheſs expect us, 
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CHAP. XLIV. 


Hiw SAN HO PAN Ah carried to his 
 Gevernment, and of the ſtrange Atventure 
that befel Don Qui xo r E inthe Caſtle. 


W E have it from the traditional Account of 

this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Diffe- 
rence between the Tranſlation and the Arabicł in the 
Beginning ot this Chapter; Cid Hamer having in 
the Original taken an Occaſion of criticizing on 
himſelf, for undertaking fo dry and limited a Sub- 
jet, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar him the Liberty 
of launching into Epiſodes and Digreſſions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand and Pen bound up to a 
ſingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 
Mouths of fo few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſup— 
portable Toil, and of ſmall Credit to the Under- 
taker; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he has 
introduc'd into the firſt Part, ſome Novels, as The 
. Curious Impertinent, and that of the Caprive, which 
were in a Manner diſtinct from the Deſign, tho' 
the reſt- of the Stories which he brought in there, 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quixote's Affairs, 
and ſeem of Neceſſity to claim a Place in the 
Work, It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he has 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Qu1xote, re- 
quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Attention, 
his Novels muſt expect but an indifferent Recepti- 
on, or, at moſt, but a curſory View, not ſufficient 
to diſcover their artificial Contexture, which muſt 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd by 
themſelyes, without the — of Don Quixote 


Madneſs, or Saucho's Impertinence. He has __ 
ore 
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fore im this ſecond Part avoided all diſtinct and in- 
dependent Stories, introducing only ſuch as have 
the Appearance of Epiſodes. yet flow naturall 

from the Deſign of the Story, and theſe but ſel. 
dom, and with as much Brevity as they can be 
expreſs'd, Therefore ſince he has ty'd himſelf up 
to ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under- 
ſtanding and Parts, otherwiſe capable of the moſt 
copious Subjects, to the pure Matter of this ꝑre- 
ſent Undertaking, he begs it may add a Valueto 
his Work ; and that he may be commended, not 
ſo much for what he has writ, as for what he has 


forborn to write, And then he proceeds in his. 


Hiſtory as follows. 

After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Writing 
the Copy of his verbal Inſtructions, ordering him 
to get fome Body to read 'em to him. But the 
Squire had no ſooner got 'em, but he dropt the 
Paper, which fell into the Duke's Hands; who 
communicating the ſame to the Dutcheſs, they 
found a freſh Occaſion of admiring the Mixture of 
Don Quixote's good Senſe and Extravagance : And 
ſo carrying on the Humour, they ſent Sancho that 
Afternoon with a ſuitable Equipage to the Place 
he was to govern, which, where-ever it lay, was 
to be an Iſland to him. 

It happen'd that the Management of this Affair 
was committed to a Steward of the Duke's, a Man 
of a facetious Humour, and who had not only Wit 
to ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but Diſcretion to carry 
it on ; two Qualifications which make an agreeable 
Conſort when they meet, nothing being truly a- 
greeable without good Senſe, He had already per- 
ſonated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
with his Maſter's Inſtructions, in relation to his Be- 
haviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
his Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that San- 
cho no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, but he 
fancy'd 
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fancy'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifaldi; and turn- 
ing to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, quoth 
he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward of 
the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady Tri- 
faldi. Don te look'd very earneſtly on the 
Steward ; and having perus'd him from Top to 
Toe, Sancho, ſaid he, thou need'ſt not give thy 
ſelt to the Devil to confirm this Matter : 1 ſee 
their Faces are the very ſame; yet for all that the 
Steward and the diſconſolate Lady cannot be the 
ſame Perſon, for that would imply a very great 
Contradiction, and might involve us into more ab- 
ſtruſe and difficult Doubts, than we have Conveni- 
ency now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 
our Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we may 
be diliver'd from the Power of theſe curſed In- 
chantments. Adad, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may 
think I'm in Jeſt ; but I heard him open juſt now, 
and I thought the very Voice of Madam Trifald: 
ſounded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word; I ſay 
nothing, tho' 1 ſhall watch his Waters to find out 
whether I am right or wrong in my Suſpicion. 
Well, do ſo, ſaid Don Quixote; and fail not to ac- 
' quaint me with all the Diſcoveries thou can'ſt 
make in this Aﬀair, and other Occurrences in thy 
Government, 

At laſt Sancho ſet out, with a numerous Train. 
He was dreſs'd like a Man of the Jong Robe, and 
wore over his other Cloaths a wide ſad-colour'd 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cap of 
the ſame Stuff. He was mounted on a He-Mule, 
and rid ſhort after the Gennet-Faſhion, Behind 
him, by the Duke's Order, was led his Dapple, 
bridl'd and ſaddl'd like a Horſe of State, in gaudy 
Trappings of Silk; which ſo delighted Sancho, 
that every now and then he turn'd his Head about 
to look upon him, and thought himſelf ſo happy, 


that now he would not have chang'd Fortunes with 
the 
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the Emperor of Germany. He kiſs'd the Duke and 
Dutcheſs's Hand at Parting, and receiv'd his Ma- 
ſter's Benediction, while the Don wept, and Sancho 
blubber'd abundantly, 

Now, Reader, let the noble Governor depart in 
Peace, and (peed him well. His Adminiſtration in 
his Government may perhaps make you laugh ro 
ſome Purpoſe, when it comes in play. But in the 
mean Time let us obſerve the Fortune of his Ma- 
ſter the ſame Night; for tho' it don't make you 
laugh outright, it may chance to make ye draw in 
your Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a Monkey, 
tor 'tis the Property of his Adventures, to create 
always cither Surprize or Merriment. 

'Tis reported then, that immediately upon Sau- 
cho's Departure, Don Quixote found the want of 
his Preſence ; and had it been in his Power, he 
would have revok'd his Authority, and depriy'd 
him of his Commiſſion. The Dutchets perceiving 
his Diſquiet, and deſiring to underſtand the Cauſe 
of his Melancholy, told him, thatif it was Sancho's 
Abſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had Squires enough 
and Damſels in her Houſe, that ſhould ſupply his 
Place in any Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
mand 'em. *'Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don 
MVixote, I am ſomewhat concern'd for the Abſence 
of Sancho; but there is a more material Cauſe of 
my preſent Uneaſineſs; and I muſt beg to be ex- 
cus'd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 
is pleas'd to confer on me, I decline all but the 
good Intention that has offer'd 'em. All 1 have 
turther to crave, is your Grace's Permiſſion to be a- 
lone in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant. 
Your Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs; I can't 
conſent you ſhou'd be alone: I have four Damſels, 
blooming as ſo many Roſes, that ſhall attend you, 
They will be no Roſes to me, return'd Don Quix- 
ote, but ſo many Prickles to my Conſgence ; on if 

they 
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they come into my Chamber, they muſt fly in at 
the Window. If your Grace would crown the man 

Favours you have heap'd on this worthleſs Perſon, 
I beſeech you to leave him to himſelf, and the Ser- 
vice of his own Hands No Deſires, Madam, muſt 
enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Chamber 
have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, and 
I ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty you 
can laviſh on me, In fine, rather than think of 
being undreſs'd by any Mortal, I would lie rough 
the whole Night, Enough, enough, noble Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs; I deſiſt, and will give Orders 
that not ſo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, much 
leſs the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall diſturb 
your Privacy. I am far from impoſing any thing, 
Sir, that ſhould urge Don Q#xote to a Tranſgreſ; 
on in Point of Decency ; for if 1 conjecture right, 
among the many Virtues that adorn him,. his Mo- 
deſty is the mo my green Dreſs therefore 
and undreſs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, when 
you will, and no body ſhall moleſt you: Nay, 
that you may not be obliged to open your Doors 
upon the Account of any natural Neceſſity, Care 
ſhall be taken that you may find in your Room 
whatever you may have Occaſion for in the Night, 
And may the great Dulcinea del Toboſo live a thou- 
ſand Ages, and her Fame be diffus'd all over the 
habitable Globe, ſince ſhe has merited the Love of 
ſo valorous, ſo chaſte, and loyal a Knight; and 
may the indulgent Heavens incline the Heart of 
our Governor Sancho Panga, to puta ſpeedy End to 
his Diſcipline, that the Beauties of ſo great a La- 
dy may be reſtor'd to the View of the admiring 
World, Madam, return'd Don Quixote, your 
Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellent a La- 
dy could utter nothing but what.denotes the Good- 
neſs and Generolity of her Mind: And certainly 
tw ill be Dulcizea's peculiar Happineſs to have been 
| | prais'd 
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prais'd by you; for 'twill raiſe her Character more 
to have had your Grace for her Panegyriſt, than 
if the beſt Orators in the World had labour'd to 
ſet it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, waving this 


Diſcourſe, *tis Supper-time, and my Lord expects Fig 
us: Come then, lers to Supper, that you'may go "ny 
| to Bed betimes ; for you maſt needs be weary (till bi 
with the long Journey you took to Candaya Yeſter- 0 | 
f day. Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 9 
1 feel no Manner of Wearineſs, for [ can ſafely vw 
q ſwear to your Grace, that I never rid an eaſier 9 
8 Beaſt, nor a better Ooer than Clavileno. For my Part, my 
h I can't imagine what could induce Malambruno to RY 
b 'nak with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, and to 1 
H urn him too in ſuch a Manner. *Tis to be ſup- i 
1» pos'd, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry for the 13% 
t, Harm he had done, not only to the Counteſs Triſal- a9 
o- di and her Attendants, but to many others, and re- To. 
re penting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizard and Fr 
en a Necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, he ;'if 
Ys had a Mind to deſtroy all the Inſtruments of his 1 
IS wicked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd Cla- {3's 
re vileno as the chief of em, that Engine having ſery'd Ph 
m him to rove all over the World: Or perhaps he did 19 
ht. not think any Man worthy of beſtriding him af- 4 
u- ter the great Don Quixote, and ſo with his Deſtru- i 
the ction, and the Inſcription which he has caus'd to * 
of be ſet up, he has eterniz'd your Valour. 200 
nd Don Quixote return'd his Thanks to the Dutcheſs, * 7 
of and after Supper retir'd ro his Chamber, not ſuffer- Cl | 
| to ing any Body to attend him; ſo much he fear'd to * Flt. 
La- meet ſome Temptation that might endanger the . 
ing Fidelity which he had conſecrated to his Dulcinea, 45 1 
our keeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix'd on the wil 4 
La- Conſtancy of Amadis, the Flower and Mirror of 1 
od- Knight-Errantry, He therefore ſhut the Door of = 
inly his Chamber after him, and undreſs'd himſelf by 4 
een the Light of two Wax-Candles, But oh! the Mis- | 
lis'd : fortune 
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fortune that befel him, unworthy ſuch a Perſon ! 
As he was ſtraining to pull off his Hoſe, there 
fell not any thing that might diſgrace his de- 
cent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twenty 
Stitches of one of his Stockings; which made it 
look like a Lattice-Window, The good Knight 
was extremely afflicted, and would have given 
then an Ounce of Si'ver for a Dram of green Silk; 
green Silk, I ſay, becauſe his Stockings were 
green, 

Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming: O 
Poverty ! Poverty! What could induce that great 
Cordova Poet to call thee a holy thankleſs Gift! 
Even I that am a Moor, have learn'd by the Con- 
verſe Lhave had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs con- 
ſiſts in Charity, in Humility, in Faith, in Obedi- 
ence, and in Poverty: But ſure he who can be con» 
tented when poor, had need to be ftrenzthen'd by 
God's peculiar Grace; unleſs the Poverty which is 
included among theſe Virtues, be only that Poor- 
neſs in Spirit, which teaches us to uſe 4. things of 
this World as if we had 'em not. But thou, ſe— 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentle- 
men, and affect well-born Souls more than other 
People? Why doſt thou reduce them to, cobble 
their Shoes, and wear ſome Silk ſome Hair, 
and ſome Glaſs-Buttons on the ſame tatter'd W aſte- 
coat, as if it were only to betray Variety of Wretch- 
edneſs? Why muſt their Ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal 
Hue, in Rags dirty, rumpl'd, and ill ſtarch'd! 
(and by this you may ſee how ancient is the uſe 
of Starch — Ruffs) How miſerable is a poor 
Gentleman, who to keep up his Honour, ſtarves 
his Perſon, fares ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within his 
2 narrow Apartment; then putting the beſt 
Face he can upon the Matter, comes out picking 


his Teeth, :ho' :is but an honourable , 
an 
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and tho' he has eaten nothing that requires that 
nice Exerciſe! Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is in 
continual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's Di- 
ſtance every one diſcovers the Patch in his Shoe, 
the Sweat of his Forehead ſoak'd thro” his old ru- 
ſty Hat, the Bareneſs of his Cloaths, and the very 
Hunger of his famiſh'd Stomach. 

All theſe melancholy Reflections were renew'd 
on Don Quixote s Mind by the Rent in his Stocking. 
However, for his Conſolation, he bethought hime 
ſelf that Sancho had left him a Pair ot light Boots, 
which he deſign'd to put on the next Day. 

In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of Sancho's Ablence, and the ir- 
reparable Damage that his Stocking bad receiv'd, 
made him uneaſie: He would have darn'd it, though 
it had been with Silk of another Colour, one of tht 
greateſt Tokens of what a poor Gentleman can 
give, during the courſe of his tedious Miſery, 

At laſt he put out the Lights, but 'twas ſultry 
hot, and he could not compoſe himſelt to Reſt. 
Getting up therefore, he open'd a little Shutter of 
a barr'd Window that loock'd into a fine Garden, 
and was preſently ſenſible that ſome People were 
walking and talkirg there: He liſten'd, and as the 
rais'd their Voices, he eaſily overheard their Dil. 
courſe. 

No more, dear Fmerenia, ſaid one to the other: 
Do not preſs me to ſing; you know that from the 
firſt Moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 
my unhappy Eyes gaz'd on him, I have been too 
converſant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or re- 
liſh Songs. Alas ! all Muſick jars,when the Soul's 
out of Tune. Beſides, you know the leaſt thing 
wakens my Lady, and LI would not for the World 
the ſhould find us here, But grant ſhe might not 
wake, what will my Singing fignify, if this new 
Eneas, who is come to our Habitation to make me 

wretched, 
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wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the Sound 
of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Altiſidora, ſaid 
the other, do not make your ſelf uneaſie with thoſe 
Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutcheſs is faſt 
aſleep; and every Body in the Houſe but we, and 
the Lord of thy Deſires; he is certainly awake, I 
heard him open his Window juſt now; then ſing, 
my poor grieving Creature, ſing and joyn the 
melting Muſick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents of 
thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, we'll 
pretend we came out for a little Air. The Heat 
within Doors will be our Excuſe. 
reply'd Altiſidora, *tis not that frights me moſt : I 
would not have my Song betray my Thoughts; 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force ot 
Love, will be apt to take me for a light and indi- 
ſereet Creature — But yet ſince it muſt be fo, 1! 
venture : Better Shame on the Face, than Sorrow 
in the Heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch her 
Lute ſo ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh'd. 
At the ſame Time an infinite Number of Adven— 
tures of this Nature, ſuch as he had read of in his 
idle Books of Knight-Errantry, Windows, Grates, 
Gardens, Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parleys 
and Fopperies, all crowded into his Imagination ; 
and he preſently fancied, that one of the Dutchels's 
Daraſels was fallen in Love with him, and ſtruggl'd 
with her Modeſty to conceal her Paſlion. He be- 
gan to be apprehenſive of the Danger to which his 
idelity was expoſed, but yet firmly determin'd to 
withſtand the powertul Allurement ; and ſo recom- 
mending himſelf with a great deal of Feryency to 
his Lady Dulcizea del Toboſo, he reſolv'd to hear the 
Muſick, and to let the Serenading Ladies know he 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneeze, which 
did not a little Fake 'em; for 'twas the only 
thing they wanted, to be aſſured their Jeſt was 
not loſt, With that, Altiſidora having tun'd her 
Lute 


Alas! my dear, 
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Lute afreſh, after a Flouriſh, began the following 


Song, 
ARE, Sir Knight, now Love's invading, 
* Sleep in Holland Sheets no more; 
When a Nymph is Serenading, 
"Tis an erraut Shame to ſnore. 


The Mock Serenade, 


Hear a Damſel, tall and tender, 
Honing in moſt rueful Guiſe, 

With Heart almoſt burn'd to Cinder, 
By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. 


To free Damſels from Diſaſter, 
1s, they ſay, your daily Care : 
Can you then deny a Plaiſter, 
To a Wounded Virgin here ? 


Tell me, Doughty Youth, who curs'd thee, 
With ſuch Humours and ill Luck ? 

Was't ſome ſullen Bear dry-nurs'd thee, 
Or She-Dragon gave thee ſuck ? 


Dulcinea, that Virago, 
Well may brag of ſuch a Kid : 
Now her Name is np, and may go 
From Toledo to Madrid. 


Would ſhe but her Prize ſurrender, 
(Fudge how on thy Face I doat !) 
In exchange 1'd gladly ſend her 
My beſt Gown and Petticoat. 


Happy I, would Fortune doom thee 
But to have me near thy Bed, 

Stroke thee, Pat thee, Curry-Comb thee, 
And hunt o'er thy ſolid Head. 
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But I ask too much ſincerely, 
And 1 doubt I neer muſt do't, 
I'd but kiſs your Toe, and fairly 
Get the Length thus of your Foot, 


How 1'd Rig thee, and what Riches 
Should be heap'd upon thy Bones; 


Caps and Socks, and Cloaks and Breeches, | 


Matchleſs Pearls, and Precious Stones. 


Do not from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and ſlight my Woe ! 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Caſt a pitying Eye below, 


I'm a Virgin-Pullet truly; 
One more tender ne'er was ſeen, 
A meer Chicken, fled;'d but newly ; 
Hang me If i'm yet fifteen, 


Wind and Limb, alPs tight about me, 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 

1am ſeraight too, if you doubt me, 
Truſt your Eyes, come down and ſce't. 


ve a Bob Noſe has no Fellow, 
And a Sparrow's Mouth as rare, 
Teeth like Topazes Yellow , 
Yet I'm deem'd a Beauty here, 


You know what a rare Muſician, 

(If you hearken) courts your Choice: 
1 dare ſay my Diſpoſitian 

1s as takins as my | oice. 


Theſe, and ſuch like Charms I've Plenty : 


I'm a Damſel of this Place: 
Let Altifidora tempt ge; 
Cr ſhe's in a woſul Caſe. 
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Here the courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
the courted Knight began his . 


Why (faid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the Bot- 
tom of his Heart) why muſt I be ſo unhappy a 
Kn ght, that no Damſel can gaze on me without 


falling in Love? Why muſt the Peerleſs Dulcinea 
del Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not to be permitted 


the ſingle Enjoyment of my tranſcendent Fidelity 2 « 


Queens, why do you envy her? Empreſſes, why 


do you perſecute her? Damſels of Fifteen, why 


do you attempt to deprive her of her Right ? 
Leave ! oh, leave the unfortunate Fair! Let her 
Triumph, Glory, and Rejoice in the quiet Poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Heart which Love has allotted her, 
and the abſolute Sway which ſhe bears over my 
yielding Soul, Away, unwelcome Crowd of Lo- 
ving Impertinents; Dulcinea alone can ſoften m 

manly Temper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. For 
her I am all Sweetneſs, for you Pm Bitterneſs it 
ſelf. There is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no 
Modeſty, no Gayety, no Nobility among your Sex, 
but in Dulcinea alone. All other Women ſeem to 
me deform'd, filly, wanton, and baſe-born, when 
compar'd with her. Nature brought me forth onl 


that I might be devoted to her Service. 


Let Altt- 


/idora weep or ling : Let the Lady deſpair on whoſe 
Account I have receiv'd ſo many Blows in the di- 
laſtrous Caſtle of the inchanted Moor; ſtill I am 
Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, 
unſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the Ne- 
cromantick Powers in the World, This ſaid, he 


into 


3 clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf 
is Bed, with as high an Indignation, as if he 


had receiv'd ſome great Affront. There let us 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Panga 
calls upon us to ſee him commence his famous 


Covernment. 
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—— 


CHA F. NA. 


How the Great SAncno PAN A rk Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Jana, ana in what Manner 
he began to Govern. 


Thou perpetual Surveyor of the Antipodes, 
0 bright Luminary of the World, and Eye of 
Heaven, ſweet Fermentor of Liquids ; here Tim. 
brius call'd, there Phabus, in one place an Archer, 
in another a Phyſician ! Parent of Poeſy, and In- 
venter of, Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Uni- 
verſe, who, though thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to ſet, 
art always riſing ? O Sun, by whoſe aſſiſtance 
Man begets Man, on thee 1 call for help! Inſpire 
me, Lbeſeech thee, warm and illumine my gloomy 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep pace 
with the Great Sancho Panga's Actions throughout 
his Government; for, without thy powerful In- 
fluence, I feel my ſelf benumm'd, deſpirited and 
confus'd Now I proceed, 

Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a Town 
that had about a Thouſand Inhabitants, and was 
one of the beſt where the Duke had any Power: 
They gave him to underſtand that the Name of the 
Place was the Iſland of Barataria, either becauſe 
the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe the Go- 
vernment coſt him ſo * cheap. As ſoon as he 
came to the Gates, (for it was Wall'd) the chief 
Ofhcers and Inhavitants in their Formalities 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and all 
the People gave general Demonſtrations of their 
Joy. The new Governor was then carry'd in 

| | mighty 
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mighty Pomp to the Great Church, to give Hea- 
ven Thanks; and after ſome ridiculous Ceremo- 
nies, they deliver'd him the Keys of the Gates, and 
receiy'd him as a perpetual Gevernor of the Iſland 
of Barataria. In the mean time, the Garb, the Port, 
the huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape of 
the new Governor, made every one who knew no- 
thing of the Jeſt wonder, and eyen thoſe who were 
po to the Plot, who were many, were not a 
ittle ſurpria'd. 

In ſhore, from the Church they carry'd him to 
the Court of Juſtice ; where when they had plac'd 
him in his Seat ; My Lord Governor, ſaid the 
Duke's Steward to him, tis an ancient Cuſtom here, 
that he who takes Poſſeſſion of this famous Iſland, 
muſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſti- 
on that is propounded to him; and by the Return 
he makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Under- 
r and by an pg of his Abilities, 
judge whether they ought to rejoyce or to be ſor 
for his Coming, 1 0 — 

All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sancho 
was ſtaring on an Inſcription in large Characters 
on the Wall over againſt his Seat; and as he could 
not read, he ask'd, what was the Meaning of that 
which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall 2 Sir, 
ſaid they, tis an account of the Day when your 
Lordſhip took Poſſeſſion of this Ifland : And the 
Inſcription runs thus: This Day, being ſuch a Day of 
this Month, in ſuch a Rar, the Lord Don Sancho Panga 
tool Poſſeſſion of this Iſland, which may he long enjoy, 
And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they call Don 
Sancho Pana Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd the 
Steward; for we know of no other Panca in this 
Iſland but your felf, who now ſits in this Chair, 
Well, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, that 
Don does not belong to me, neither was it born 
to me, neither was it born by any of my Family 
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before me. Plain Santho pana is my Name: My 
Father was call'd Sancho, my Grand-tather 54760 ; 
and all of us have been Panpa's, without any Don 
or Donna before our Name. New do 1 already 
gueſs your Dons are as thick as Stones in this 
Iſland. But *tis enough that Heaven knows m 
Meaning; it my Government happens but to la 
four Days to ah end, it ſhall go hard but I'll clear 
the Iſland of thoſe (warms of Dons that muſt needs 
be as troubleſome as ſo many Fleſh-fiies. Come, 
now for your Queſtion, good Mr. Steward, and 
Fl anſwer it as Well as 1 can, whether the Town 
be ſorry or pleas'd. 4 
At the ſame Inſtant two Men came into the 
Court, the one dreſs'd like a Country Fellow, the 
other look'd like a Taylor, with a pair of Sheers in 
his Hand. An't pleaſe you, my Lord, cry'd the Tay- 
lor, I and this Farmer here are inte before your 
Worſhip. This honeſt Man came to my Shop Ve- 
ſterday ; for, ſaving your Preſence, I am a Taylor, 
and Heaven be prais'd free of my Company. So 41 
Lord, he ſhew'd me a piece of Cloth: Sir, quot 
he, is there enough of this to make me a Cap ? 
W hereupòn I meaſur'd the Stuff, and anſwer'd 
him, yes, an't like your Worſhip. Now as I 
imagin'd, d'ye fee, he could not but imagine (and 
perhaps he imagin'd right enough) that I had a 
mind to cabbage ſonie of his Cloth; judging 
hard of as honeſt Taylors, Prithee, quoth he, look 
whether there ben't enough for two Caps? Now 
I ſmelt him out, and told him there was. Where- 
upon the old Knave (an't like your Worſhip) 
oing on to the ſame Tune, bid me look again 
nd (ee whether it would not make three? And at 
laſt if it would not make five? I was reſolv'd to 
humour my Cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. So we 
ſtruck a Bargain; juſt now the Man is come for his 


Caps, which I'gave him, but when I ask him for 
- my 
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my Money, he'll have me give him his Cloth a- 
ain, or pay him for't. Is this true, honeſt Man, 
aid Sancho to the Farmer? Yes, an't pleaſe you, an- 

ſwer'd the Fellow ; but pray let him ſhew the five 
Caps he has made me. With all my Heart, cry'd 
the Taylor; and with that, pulling his Hand from 
under his Cloak, he held up five little tiny Caps, 
hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb, as up- 
on a Pins, There, quoth he; you fee the 
five Caps this good Gaffer asks for; and may I ne- 
ver whip a ſtitch more, if I have wrong'd him of 
the leaſt ſnip of his Cloth, and let any Work-man 
be Judge. The ſight of the Caps, and the oddneſs 
of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court a laughing. Onl 

Sancho ſat gravely conſidering a while, and then, 
Methinks, ſaid he, this Suit here needs not be long 
depending, but may be decided without any more 
ado, with a great deal of Equity ; and rus) A: the 
Judgment of the Court is, That the Taylor ſhall 
loſe his Making, and the Country-Man his Cloth, 
and that the Caps be given ro the poor Priſoners, 
and ſo let there be an end of the Buſineſs. 

If this Sentence provok'd the Laughter of the 
whole Court, the next no leſs rais'd their Admi- 
ration, For after the Governor's Order was exe- 
cuted, two old Men appear'd before him, one of 
'em with a large Cane in his Hand, which he us'd 
as a Staff. My Lord, ſaid the other, who had 
none, ſome time agol lent this Man ten Gold 
Crowns to do him a kindneſs ; which Money he 
was to repay me on Demand. I did not ask him 
for it again ina good While, leſt it ſhould prove a 

reater Inconveniency to him to repay me than he 
abour'd under when he borrow'd it: However, 
perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I haye 
ask'd him for my Due; nay, I have been forc'd to 
dun him hard for it. But FAT he did not only re- 
fuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd me any 
| E 2 
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Thing, and ſaid, that if I lent him ſo much Money, 

he certainly return'd it. Now, becauſe 1 have no 

Witneſſes of the Loan, nor he of the pretended 

Payment, I beſeech your H to put him to 
e 


his Oath; and if he. will ſwear he has paid me, 
I'll freely forgive him before God and the World, 
What ſay you to this, old Gentleman with the 
Staff, ask'd Sancho? Sir, anſwer'd the old Man, I 
own he lent me the Gold; and ſince he requires 
my Oath, 1 veg you'll be pleas'd to hold down 
12 Rod of Juſtice, that I may Wear en how 
have-honeſtly and truly return'd him 
Thereupon the Governor held down his Rod, 
and in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane 
to the Plaintiff to hold, as if it hinder'd him, while 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſweàr over the Judge's 
Rod: This done, he declai'd, That 'twas true the 
other had lent him the ten Crowns; but that he 
had really return'd him the ſame Sum into his own 
Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppos'd the Plaintiff 
had forgot it, he was e asking him for 
it. The great Governor hearing this, ask'd the 
Creditor what he had to reply? He made Anſwer, 
that ſince his Adverſary pad ſworn it, he was 
8 for he believ'd him to be a better 
Chriſtian than to offer to forſwear himſelf, and 
that perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. 
Then the Defendant took his Cane again, and 
having made a low Obeiſance to the Judge, was 
immediately leaving the Court, Which when 
Sancho perceiv'd, * on the Paſſage of the 
Cane, and admiring the Creditor's Patience, after 
he had ſtudy'd a while, with his Head leaning over 
his Stomach, and his Fore-finger on his Noſe, on a 


ſudden he order'd the old Man with the Staff to 
be call'd back. When he was return'd, Honeſt 
Man, ſaid Sancho, let me fee that Cane a little; I 
have a Uſe for't. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the 
other; Sir, here it is; and with that he * it 

n m. 
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him. Sancho took it; and giving it the other old 
Man, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 


de with you; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 


Lord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge this 
Cane to be worth ten Gold-Crowns ? Certainly, 
ſaid the Governor, or elſe I am the greateſt 
Dunce in the World, And now ye ſhall ſee 
whether I have not a Head-piece fit to govern a 
whole Kingdom upon a ſhift. This ſaid, he or- 
der'd the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 
was no ſooner done, but out dropp'd the ten 
Crowns. All the Spectators were amaz'd, and be- 
gan to look on their Governor as a ſecond Solomon. 
They ask'd him how he could conjecture that the 
ten Crowns were in the Cane? He told 'em, that 
having obſerv'd how the Defendant gave it to the 
Plaintiff to hold while he took his Oath, and then 
ſwore he had truly return'd him the Money in h's 
own Hands, after which he took his Cane again 
from the Plaintiff; this conſider'd, it came into 
his Head, that the Money was lodg'd within the 
Reed. Fromwhence may be learn'd, that though 
ſometimes thoſe that govern are deſtitute of Senſe, 
yet it often picaſes God to direct 'em in their 
ns. Beſides, he had heard the Curate of 

is Pariſh tell of ſuch another Buſineſs; and he 
had ſo ſpecial a Memory; that were it not that he 
was ſo unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to 
remember, there could not have beerr a better in 
the whole Iſland. At laſt the two old Men went 
away, the one to his Satisfaction, the other with 
eternal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 
were aſtoniſh'd : Inſomuch that the Perſon, who 
was commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and 
Actions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 
to determine whether he ſhould not give him the 
Character of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fool, 
which he had been thought to deſerve. 
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No ſooner was this Tryal over, but in came a 


Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like a 
good ſubſtantial Grafrer. Juſtice, my Lord Go. | 


vernor, Juſtice ! cry'd ſhe aloud; and if I cannot 
have it on Earth, I'll have it from Heaven! Sweer 
Lord Goyernor, this wicked Fellow met me in 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe of 
my Body; he has handled me like a Diſhclout. 
Woe's me, he has robbed me of that which Ihad 
kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch that 
lam, I had guarded it ſafe from Natives and 
Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels ! I have been 
always as tough as Cork ; no Salimander ever kept 
it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool amon 

the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man with 
naſty Fiſts handled me at this rate, Woman, Wo- 
man, quoth Sancho, no Reflections yet; whether 
your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, that's 
not to the Purpoſe, Then turning to the Graſier, 
Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to ſay to 
this Woman's Complaint? My Lord, (anſwer'd 
the Man, looking as it he had been frighted out of 
his Wits) 1am a poor Drover, a Hog-man, and this 
Morning 1 was going home from this Market, 
where 1 had ſold (under correction be it ſpoken) 
four Hogs, and what with the Duties and the 
ſharping Tricks of the Officers, 1 hardly clear'd 
any Thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudging 
home, whom ſhould I pick up by the Way but 
this Hedge-Madam here ; and " Devil, who has 
a Finger in every Pye, being powerful, forc'd us 
to yoke together. I gave her that which would 
have contented any reaſonable Woman; but ſhe 
was not fatisfied, and wanted more Money ; and 
would never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd me 
hirher. She'll tell ye I raviſh'd her; but, by the 
Oath I have taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like a 
Drad as ſhe is, and this is every Tittle true. Fellow, 
| quoth 
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quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver abput thee? 
Les, an'tlike your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
Lhave ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a leathern 
Purſe here in my Boſom. Give it the Plaintiff, 
Money and all, quoth Sancho. The Man with a 
trembling Hand, did as he was commanded': The 
Woman took it, and drop'd a thouſand Curteſies 
to the Company, wilhing on her Knees as man 

Bleſlings to the good Governor, who took ſuch 
ſpecial Care of poor Fatherleſs and Motherleſs 
Children, and abus'd Virgins; and then ſhe nimbl 

tripp'd out of Court, holding the Purſe faſt in both 
her Hands; though firſt ſhe took care to peep into 
it, to ſee whether the Silyer were there. Scarce 
was ſhe gone, when Sancho turning to the Fellow, 


who ſtood with the Tears in his Eyes, and look'd gs- 


if he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo- 
ney z Friend, ſaid he, run and overtake the Woman, 
and rake the Purſe from her, whether. ſhe will or 
no, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 
ſo deat nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
flew like. Lightning after bis Money, The whole 
Court was in mighty ExpeQtation, and could not 
tel what could be che End ot the Matter. Burt 
a while after the Man and the Woman came 


back, he pulling, and ſhe tugging; ſhe with her : 


Petticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſom, 
and he uſing all the Strength he had to get it 
from her. But it was to no Purpoſe ; for the 
Woman defended her Prize ſo well, that all his 
Manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe; for 
Heayen's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen ! Look, you, 
my Lord, ſee this impudent Ruffian, that en the 
King's Highway, nay, in the Face of the Court, 
would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purle you 
condemn'd him to give me. And has he got it 
from you? ask'd the Governor. Got it! quoth 
the Woman, I'll loſe my Life before Ill loſe my 


E 4 Purſe. : 


„ 3 * * 
. 


— 9 — * * 
. 4 - — * I oy 
* 22 7 PRs 
, 
3 [1 , 


3 — 
rere 
- * * 


0 = — 


o * bh. . - 4 * CT 4 
. - ” £ - » l E - 
_—_ oy” —- =. o 5 "2 \ * 22 - © » Sx : 4 dy 
S 0 OS 
*_ + =. — — * * * — — — — 
- * — " — "24 =D A 4 —_ 2 a> * 
3 N reer 


: - JS. 


=_ ＋ 
not / OO edit cre rom 


— W CA .c ew eee, > 2 


— — 


—— "LO 


war _— —— ___ 2 1 _ 


3 


<= 


.here ; for his Maſter with great Earneſtneſs re- 


To4 ] De Life and Atchievements 


Parſe, I were a pretty Baby then, to let him 


-wipe my Noſe thus! No, you muſt ſet other Dogs 


upon me than this ſorry ſneaking mangy Whelp ; 


Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſhan't 
wrench it out of my Clutchesz no, not the Claws 


of a Lion; they ſhall ſooner have my Soul than 
my Money. She fays the Truth, my Lord, ſaid 
the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent : The Jade is too 
ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple with her. Sancho 
then call'd to the Female, Here, quoth he, 
Honeſty ! You She-Dragon, let me ſee the Purſe. 
The Woman deliver'd it to him ; and then he re- 
turn'd it to the Man; Hark you Miſtreſs, ſaid he 
to her, had you ſhew'd your ſelf as ſtout and valiant 
to defend your Body, (nay, but halt ſo much) as 
you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength of 
Hercules could not have forc'd you, Hence Im- 
pudence, get out of my Sight, Away, with a Pox 
to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this Iſland, nor 
within ſix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundred 
Laſhes, Out, as faſt as you can, you tricking, 
brazen-fac'd, Brimſtone, Hedge-Drab, away. The 
Wench was in a terrible fright, and ſneak'd away, 
hanging down her Head as ſhamefully as if ſhe had 
been catch'd in the Deed of Darkneſs. Now Friend, 
ſaid the Governor to the Man, get you home with 
your Money, and Heaven be with you : But ano- 


ther Time, if you han't a mind to come off worſe, 


be ſure you don't yoke with ſuch Cattle, The Dro- 
ver thank'd him as indifferently as he could, and 
away he went; and all the People admir'd afreſh 
their new Governor's Judgment and Sentences. 
An Account of which was taken by him that 
was appointed to be his Hiſtoriographer, and forth- 
with tranſmitted to the Duke, who expected it 
with Impatience, Now let us leave honeſt Sancho 
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ires our Attendance, Altiſidora's Serenade having 
— diſcompos'd his Mind. 8 


c 
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CH A P. XLVI. 


Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Q v 1 x- 
o x by the Bells and Cats, during the 
Courſe ALTISIDOoR A's Amonrs. 


E left the great Don Quixote profoundly bu- 


ried in the Thoughts into which the ena- 


* mour'd Aliiſidora's Serenade had plung'd him., He 
threw himſelf into his Bed; but the Cares and 


Anxieties which he brought thither with him, liks 
ſo many Fleas, allow'd him no Repoſe, and the Mi 
fortune of his torn Stocking added to his Affliction. 
But as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
bar his rapid Progreſs, poſting away on the Wings 
of the Hours, the Morning ſoon revolv'd. At the 
Return of Light, Don Quixote, more early than the 
Sun, forſook his downy Bed, put on his Shamoy- 
Apparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, con- 
ces in one of em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe: He 
threw his Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
clapp'd on his valiant Head his Cap of Green 
Velvet edg'd with Silyer Lace. Over his right 
Shoulder he hung his Belt, the Suſtainer of his 
truſty executing Sword. About his Wriſt he wore 
the Roſary, which he always carry'd about him , 
and thus accoutred, with a great deal of State and 
Majeſty, he moved KA. the Anti-Chamber, 
Where the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd, 
and in a manner expecting his Coming. As he 
went through a Gallery he met Altiſidora and hei 
Companion, who waited for him in the Paſſage ; 
and no ſooner did Altiſidora eſpy him, but ſhe diſ- 
lembled a fwooning Fit, and immediately drop'd 
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into the Arms of her Friend, who preſently be. 
gan to unlacè her Stays. Which Don Quixote per- 
ceiving, he approach'd, and turning to the Dam- 
ſel, I know the Meaning of all this, faid he, and 
whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know more 
ti an I do, anſwer'd the aſſiſting Damſel : But this 
Jam ſure of, that hitherto there's not a Damſel 
is this Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health better 
than Altiſidora; I never knew her make the leaſt 
Complaint before, A Vengeance ſeize all the 
Knights-Errant in the World, if they are all ſo un- 
grateful. Pray, my Lord Don Quixore, retire, for 
this poor young Creature will not come to her 
ſelf as long as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd the 
1Tnight, I beg that a Lute may be left in my Cham- 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lady's 
Grief as well as I can; for in the Beginning of an 
Amour, a ſpeedy and free Diſcovery of our Aver- 
ſion or Pre- engagement is the moſt effectual Cure. 
This (aid, he left 'em, that he might not be found 
alone with them by thoſe that might happen to go 
by. He was ſcarce gone, but Aliſſidora's counter- 
feited Fit was over, and turning to her Companion, 
By all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have a Lute; for 
without doubt the Knight has a Mind to give us 
ſome Muſick, and we ſhall have Sport enough. 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs with 
their Proceedings, and Don Qwixore's deſiring a 
Lute. Whercupon, being over-joy'd atthe Occa- 
ſion, ſhe blotted with the Duke and her Women a 
new Contrivance to have a little harmleſs Sport 
with the Don. After this, they expected with a 
pleaſing Impatience the Return of Night, which 
ſtole upon them as faſt as had done the wy, which 
the Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Con- 
verſe with Don Quixore. The ſame Day ſhe really 
ſent away a Page of hers, who had perſonated Dul- 


einta in the Wood, to Tereſa Pana, with her Huſ- 
2 ' band's 
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band's Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which he 
had left behind, charging him to bring her back 
a faithful Account of every Particular between 
'em. 5 1 | | 

At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 
Quixote retir'd to .his Apartment, and finding a 
Lute there, he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and 
perceiving there Was ſomebody walking in the Gar. 
den, he ran over the Strings ot the Inſtrument, 
and having tun'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough'd and clear'd his Throat, and then with a 
Voice ſomewhat. hoarſe, yet not unmulical, he 
ſung the following Song, which he had compos'd 
himſelt that very Day. | 


The A D VIC E. 


Ove, a ſtrong deſigning. Foe, 
1 Careleſs Hearts with Eaſe decaives; 
Can that Breaſt reſiſt his Blow, 


Which your Sloth unguarded leaves ? 


If you're idle, you're deſtroy' d, 
All his Art on yau he tries; 
But be watchful and employ'd, 


Strait the baſſied Temptor flies. 


Maids, for modeſt Grace admir'd, 
they would their Fortunes raiſe, 
Muſt in Silence live retir'd, 
'Tis their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe. 


Prudent Men. in this agree, 
Whether Arms or Courts they uſe , 
They may trifle with the Free, 
But for Wives the Virtuous chuſe, 


Manon 
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Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
Roving Travellers put y; 


In the Morn are freſh and gay, - 
In the Evening cold and gone. 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 


Still with equal Ha z 
For an Image ill impreſt,. x 
Soon is vaniſh'd from the-Hears,. 
On a Pifture fair and true 

Whe. wou'd paint another Face? 
Sure no Beauty.can ſubdue, 


While a greater holds the Place! 


The Divine Toboſan, Fair 
Dulcinea, claims me whole ;- 
Nothing can her Image tear, 
"Tis one Subſtance with my Soul. 


Then let Fortune . ſmile or frown, 
Nothing ſhall my Faith remove; 


Conſtant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love. 


No ſooner had Don Quixote made an End of his 
Song, to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſidora, and 
almoſt all the People in the Caſtle liſten'd all the 
while ; but on a ſudden from an open Gallery, that 


was directly over the Knight's Window, they let 


down a Rope, with atleaſt a hundred liitle tink- 
ling Bells hanging about it. After that came down 
2 21 Number of Cats, pour'd out of a huge Sack, 
all of em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to their Tails. 
The Jangling of the Bells, and the Meawing of the 
Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, that the very Con- 
trivers of the Jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the 
preſent, and Don Mixcte was ſtrangely amaz'd * 
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all diſmay'd. At the ſame time, as ill Luck would 
haye it, two or three frighted Cats leap'd in through 
the Bars of his Chamber-Window, and running up 
and down the Room like ſo many evil Spirits, one 
would have thought a whole Legion of Devils had 
being flying about the Chamber. They put out the 
Candles that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured 
to get out. Mean while the Rope with the bigger 


ly 7 A At laft, Don Quixote, recovering from 
toniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 


laid about him at. the Window, crying aloud, A. 


vant ye wicked Inchanters! hence Infernal Scoun- 
drels! for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, and all 
your damn'd Devices, cannot work their Ends a- 
pon me; And then N aſter the Cats that 

isk'd about the Room, he began to thruſt and 
cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to get out. 
At laſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, all 
but one of em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 
flew in his Face; and laying hold on his Noſe with 
his Claws and Teeth, put him to ſuch. Pain, that 
the Don began to roar out as loud as he could. 
Thereupon:the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 
the Cauſe of his Out-cry, ran to his Aſſiſtance im-- 
mediately ; and having opened the Door of his 
Chamber with a Maſter Key „ found the poor 
Knight ſtruggling. hard with the Cat, that would 
not quit its Hold. By the Light of the Candles 
Which they had with them they ſaw the unequal 
Combat: The Duke-offer'd to interpoſe; and take 
off. the Animal; but Don Quixote would not per- 
mit him. Let no body take him off, cry'd he; 
let me alone hand to hand with this Devil, this 
Sorcerer, this Necromancer! 1'll make him know 
what it is to deal with Don Quixote de la Mancha. 
Bux the Catz not minding his Threats, growl'd wy 
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and till held faſt; till at length the Duke got its 
Claws unbook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and flung 
the Beaſt out at the Window,- Don Quizote's Face 
was hideouſly. ſcratch'd, and his Noſe in no v 
good Condition: Yet nothing vex'd him ſo muc 
as that they had reſcu'd out of his Hands that 
villainous Necromancer. Immediately ſome Oint- 
ment was ſent for, and Altiſidora her ſelf, with her 
own Lilly-white Hands, apply'd ſome Plaiſters to 
his Sores, and whiſpering, him in the Ear, as ſhe 
was dreſſing him, Cruel bard-hearted Knight, ſaid 
ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt 
Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornneſs and 
Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to whip 
himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinea may never be 
deliver'd from her Inchant ment, nor thou ever be 
bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt ſo long as I 
thy neglected Adorer lives. Don Quixote made no 
Anſwer at all.to this, only he heay*d up a profound 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repoſe, after he 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, not 
ſo much for their Aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy'd them all, but for their Kindneſs and good 
Intent, Then the Duke and the -Dutcheſs left 
him not a little troubled ar, the Miſcarriage of: their 
Jeſt, which they did not think would have prov'd 
ſo fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
to keep his Chamber five Days. During which 
Time there * to him another Adventure 
more pleaſant than the laſt; which however can- 
not be now related; for the Hiſtorian muſt return 
to Sancho Pana, who was very buſie, and no leſs 
pleaſant in his Government. | 
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A farther Account SAN Cn PAN CAN 
Behaviour in his Government. 


HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was con- 

ducted from the Court of Juſtice to a ſumptu. 
ous Palace ; where, in a ſpacious Room he found 
the Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and magnificent 
Entertainment prepared, As ſoon as he enter'd, 
the Wind-Muſick play'd, and four Pages waited on 
him, in order to the waſhing his Hands ; which 
he did with a great deal of Gravity. And now the 
Inſtruments ceaſing, Sancho ſat down at the upper 
end of the Table; for there was no Seat but there, 
and the Cloth was only laid for one. A certain Per- 
ſonage, who de appear'd to be a Phyſician, 
came and ſtood at his Elbow, with a Whale-bone 
Wand in his Hand. Then they took off a curious 
white Cloth that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, 
and difcover'd great Variety of Fruit, and other 
Eatables. One that look'd like a Student, ſaid 
Grace; a Page put a lac'd Bib under Sancho's Chin; 
and another, Who did the Office of Steward, ſet a 
Diſh of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put 
one Bit into his Mouth, before the Phyſician 
touch'd the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was 
taken away by a Page in an Inſtant, Immediate- 
ly another with Meat was clapp'd in the Place; 
but Sancho no ſooner offer'd to taſte of it, but the 


Doctor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt as 


the Fruit, Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden Re- 
moval, and looking about him on the 8 
ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize People 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving their 
Bellies? My Lord Governor, anſwer'd the Phy- 

. ſician, 
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fician, you are to eat here no otherwiſe than ae- 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſlands 
where there are Governors. I am a Doctor of 
Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd me 
in this Iſland, for taking Charge of the Goyernor's 
Health, and I am more careful of it than of my 
own ; ſtudying Night and Day his Conſtitution, 
that I may the better know what to preſcribe when 
he falls ſick. Now the chief Thing 1 do, is to at- 
tend him always at his Meals, to let him eat what 
I think convenient for him, and to prevent his 
eating what I imagine to be prejudicial to his 
Health, and offenſive t6 his Stomach. Therefore 
I now order'd the Fruit to be taken away, becauſe 
'tis exceeding moiſt, and the other Diſh, becauſe 
tis as much too hot, and over-ſeaſon'd with Spices, 
which are apt to encreaſe Thirſt ; and he that 
drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes the radical 
. Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Lite. So then, 
quoth Sancho, this Diſh of roaſted Patridges here 
can do me no manner of Harm. Hold, ſaid the 
Phyſician, the Lord Goyernor ſhall not eat of 
'em, while I live to prevent it. Why ſo? cry'd 
Sancho: Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, dur great 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Luminary 
of Phyſick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, Omnis 
Saturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſoma : That is, all 
Repletion is bad, but that of Patridges is worſt 
of all. If it be ſo, ſaid Sancho, let Mr. Doctor ſee 
which of all theſe Diſhes on the Table will do me 
moſt Good and leaſt Harm, and let me eat my 
Belly full of that, without having it whisk'd away 
with his Wand. For, by my Hopes, and the 
Pleaſures of Government, as I live, I am ready to 
die with Hunger ; and not to allow me to eat any 
Victuals (let Mr. Doctor ſay what he will) is the 
way to ſhorten my Life, and not to lengthen it. 
Very true, my. Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, how - 


ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 
| theſe 
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theſe Rabbets, as beinga tough and accute Kind of 
Food; nor would 1 have you taſte of that Veal : 
Indeed it it were neither roaſted nor ſtew'd, ſome- 
thing might be ſaid; but as it is, it muſt not be. 
Well then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
huge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo ? I take it to be 
an * Olla Podrida; and that being a Hodge-podge 
of ſo many Sorts of Victuals, ſure I can't but light 
upon ſomething there that will nick me, and be 
both wholeſome and toothſome. Abſit, cry'd the 
Doctor, far be ſuch an ill Thought from us; no 
Diet in the World yields a worſe Nutriment than 
thoſe Miſhmaſhes do, No, leave that luxurious 
Compound to your rich Monks and Prebendaries, 
your Maſters of Colleges, and luſty Feeders at 
Country-Weddings: But let them not incumber 
the Tables of Governours, where nothing but deli- 
cate unmix'd Viands in their Prime ought to make 
a Figure, The Reaſon is, that ſimple Medicines 
are generally allow'd to be better than Compounds; 
for in a Compoſition there may happen a Miſtake 
by the unequal Proportion of the Ingredients ; 
but Simples are not ſubject to that Accident. 
Therefore what I would adviſe at preſent, as a fit 
Diet tor the Governor, for the Preſervation and 
Support of his Health, is a Hundred of ſmall Wa- 
fers, and a few thin Slices of Marmalade, to 
ſtrengthen his Stomach and help Digeſtion, San- 
cho hearing this, lean'd back upon his Chair, and 
looking earneſtly in the Doctor's Face, very ſeri- 
ouſly ask'd him what his Name was, and where he 


had ſtudied } My Lord, anſwer'd he, I am call'd. 


Doctor Pedro Rexio de Aguero. The Name of the 
Place where I was born, is Tirteafuera, and lies be- 
tween Caraquel and Almodabar del Campo, on the 
Right Hand; and I took my Degree of Doctor in 
the Univerſity of Oſuna. Hark you, ſaid Sancho, 

in 


"Tis what we corruptly call an Olio, all ſorts 'of Meat ftew'd t gether; 
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in a mighty Chafe, Mr, Dr. Pedro Rexio de Agaero,born 
at Tirreafuera, that lies between Caraquel and Almo- 
dobar del Campo, on the Right-hand, and who took 
your Degrees of Doctor atthe-Univerſity of Oſuna, 
and ſo forth, Be gone! avoid the Room- this Mo- 
ment, or by the Sun's Light, I'll get me a good 
Cudgel, and beginning with your Carcafs, will ſo 
be- labour and rib. roaſt all the Phyſick-mongers in 
the Iſland, that I'll not leave there one of the Tribe 
of thoſe, 1 mean that are ignorant Quacks; for as 
for Learned and Wiſe Phyſicians, I'l make much 
of *em, and honour 'em like ſo many Angels. Once 
more Pedro Rezio, I ſay, get out of my Preſence. 
Avaunt ! or I'll rake the Chair 1 fit upon, and 11 
comb your Head with it to ſome Purpoſe; and let 
me be call'd to an Account about it when I es 
up my Office; 1 don't care, 1'll clear my ſelf by 
ſaying, I did the World good Service, in ridding 
it of a bad Phyſician, the Plague of a Common- 
wealth. Body of me! let me eat, or let 'em take 
their Government again; for an Office that won't 
afford a Man his Victuals is not worth two Horſe- 
Beans. The Phyſician was terrify'd, ſeeing the 
Governor in ſuch a Heat, and wou'd that Moment 
have flunk out of the Room, had not the Sound of 
a Poſt-Horn in the Street been heard that Mo- 
ment; whereupon, the Steward immediately look- 
ing out at the Window, turn'd back, and faid, 
there was an Expreſs come from the Duke, dqubt- 
Teſs with ſome Diſpatch of Importance. 
Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with 
* Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a 
Packet out of his Boſom, deliver'd it to the Go- 
vernor. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or- 
der'd him to read the Direction, which was this: 
To Don Sancho Panca, Governour of the Ifland Bara- 
taria, tobe deliver'd into his own Hands, or thoſe of his 
Secretary. Who is. my Secretary? cry'd Cane 
1 


ſe- 
the 
ent 
{ of 
Mo- 
50k- 
aid, 
zubt- 


with 
ing 4 
e Co- 
d or- 
this: 
Bara- 
0 of his 
ancho. 


T5 


of the Renown'd Don Quixo rz. 115 
Tis I, my Lord, (anſwer'd one that was by) for I 
can write and read, and ama Biſcayner, That laſt 
Qualification is enough to make thee ſet up for 
Secretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho. 
Open the Letter then, and ſee what it ſays, The 
new Secretary did ſo, and having perus'd the Di- 
ſpatch by himſelf, told the Governour, that 'twas a 
Buſineſs that was to be told only in Private: Sancho 
order'd every one to leave the Room, except the 


Steward and the Carver, and then the Secretary 
read what follows. 


7 Have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 

Panca,that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 
Ifland with great Fury, one of theſe Nights : You ought 
therefore to be watchful, and ſtand upon your Guard, 
that yon may not be found unprovided. I have alſo had 
Intelligence from faithful Spies, that there are four Men 
got into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder yon; your 
Abilities being regarded as a great Obſtacle to the Enemy's 
Deſigns. Look about you, take heed how you admit 
Strangers to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing that is laid 
before you, I will take care to ſend you Aſſiſtance, if you 
ſtand in need of it : And in every thing I rely on your 
Prudence. From our Caſile, the 16th of Auguſt, at 4 
in the Morning, 


Your Friend, 
The Dux x. 


Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the News, and thoſe 
that were with him ſeem'd no leſs concern'd, But 
at laſt turning to the Steward, 1'I| tell you, ſaid 
he, what is FI to be done in this Caſe, and that 
with all Speed; Clap me that ſame Doctor Rezio 
in a Dungeon; for if any Body has a Mind to kill 
me, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
the worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarying. * 

| ai 


116 The Life and Atchievements 


ſaid the Carver, I am of Opinion, your Honour 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ſtand here 
before ye; for they were ſent in by ſome of the 
Convents, and 'tis a common Saying, The Devil 
lurks behind the Croſs: Which no bop can deny, 
quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for the 
reſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome four 
ound of Raiſins; there can be no Poiſon in that: 
For, in ſhort, I cannoot live without eating; and 
if we muſt be in a Readineſs againſt theſe Battles, 
we had need be well victuall'd; for 'tis the Belly 
keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Belly, 
Mean while, Secretary, do you ſend'my Lord Duke 
an Anſwer, and tell him his Order ſhall be fulfill'd 
in every Part without fail. Remember me kindly 
to my Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to foget 
to ſend one on purpofe with my Letter and Bundle 
to Tereſa Pana my Wife; which I ſhall take as a 
cial Favour, and I will be mindful to ſerve her 
to the beſt of my Power : And when your Hand's 
in, you may croud in my Service to my Maſter 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he may fee I am 
neither forgetful nor ungrateful y the reſt 1 leave 
to you; put in what you will, and do your Part 
like a good Secretary and a fianch Biſcayner. Now 
take away here, and bring me ſomething to eat; 
and then you ſhall ſee I am able to deal with all 
the Spies, Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogsthat dare 
to meddle with me and my Iſland, 

At that Time a Page entring the Room; My 
Lord, ſaid he, there's a Countyy-man without de- 
fires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſineſs of 
great Conſequence. *Tis a firange Thing, cry d 
Sancho, that one muſt ſtill be plagu'd with theſe 
Men of Buſineſs! Is it poſſible they ſhould be 
ſuch Sots, as not to underitand this is not a Time 
for Buſineſs ? Do they fancy, that we Governors 
and. Diſtributors of Juſtice are made of Iron po 

| Marble, 
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Marble, and have no need of Reſt and Refreſhment 
like other Creatures of Fleſh and Blood. Well, 
before Heaven, and o'my Conſcience, it my Go- 
vernment does but laſt, as I ſhrewdly gueſs it will 
not, I'll get one of theſe Men of Buſineſs laid by 
the Heels. Well, for once let the Fellow come 
in But firſt take heed he ben't one of the Spies 
or Ruffian-Rogues that would murder me. As 
for that, ſaid the Page, Ldare ſay he had no Hand 
in the Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 
not help it ; there's no more Harm in him to ſee 
to, than in a Piece of good Bread. There's no 
need to fear, ſaid the Steward, ſince we are all here 
by you. But hark you, quoth Sancho, now Dr. Rexio's 


gone, might not I eat ſomething that has ſome 


Subſtance in it, though it were but a Cruſt and an 
Onion? At Night, anſwer'd the Carver, your Ho- 


nour ſhall have no Cauſe to complain: Supper ſhall 


make amends for the Want of your Dinner; Hea- 
ven grant it may, ſaid Sancho. | 
Now the Country-man came in, and by his Looks 


| ſeem'd to be a good harmleſs ſilly Soul. As ſoon as 


he enter'd the Room, Which is my Lord Gover- 


nor, quoth he? Who but he that fits in the Chair, 
| anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf to his 
| Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow: and with 
that, falling on his Knees, begg'd to kiſs his Hand; 


which Sancho refus'd, but bid him riſe and tell 
him what he had to ſay. The Country-man then 
got up; My Lord, quoth he, I am a Husband-man 


| of Miguel Turra, a Town ſome two Leagues from 


Ciudad-real, Here's another Tirte a fuera, quoth 


Sancho; Well, go on Friend; 1 know the Place 
full well; 'tis not far from our Town, An't 


pleaſe you, ſaid the Country-man, my Buſineſs 


is this: I was marry'd by Heaven's Mercy in the 


Face of our Holy Mother the Raman Catholick 


Church; and 1 have two Boys that take their 
Learning 
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Learning at the College; the youngeſt ſtudies to 
become a Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a Maſter 
of Arts, I am a Widower, becauſe my Wife is 
dead; ſhe dy'd, an't pleaſe A to ſpeak more 
truly, ſhe was kill'd, as a Body may ſay, by a 
damn'd Doctor, that gave her a Purge when ſhe 
was with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſſed 
Will that ſhe had been brought to Bed of a Boy, 
would have ſent him to ſtudy, to have been a 
octor, that he might have had no Cauſe to envy 
his Brothers. So then, quoth Sancho, had not your 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, you had 
not been a Widower, Very true, anſwer'd the 
Man, We are much the nearer, cry'd Sancho; go 
on, honeſt Friend, and prithee diſpatch ; for 'tis ra. 
ther Time to take an Afternoon's-Nap than to talk 
of Buſineſs, Now, Sir, I muſt tell you, continu'd 
the Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of 
Art that is to be, fell in Love with a Maiden of 
our Town, Clara Perlerina by Name, the Daughter 
of Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farmer ; and 
Perelino is not their right Name neither; but be- 
cauſe the whole Generation of *em is troubled with 
the Palſie, they us'd to be call'd from the Name of 
that Ailing, Perlaticos; but now they go by that of 
Perlerino; and truly it fits the young Woman rare- 

| 1 for ſhe is a precious Pearl for Beauty, 'eſpecially 
you ftand on her right Side and view her, ſhe 
looks like a Flower in the Fields. On the left in- 
deed ſhe does not look altogether ſo well; for there 
ſhe wants an Eye, which ſhe loſt by the 5mall-Pox, 
that has digg'd a many Pits ſomewhat deep all over 
her Face; but thoſe that wiſh her well, ſay, that's 
nothing, and that thoſe Pits are but 10 many 


Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is ſo clean- 
ly, that becauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop 
upon her Lips, ſhe carries it Sigh 8 
Noſtrils are turn'd up on each Si 


, and het 


ſhunn'd 


„as if the) 
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ſhunn'd her Mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wi- 
deſt, and for all that ſhe looks exceeding well; and 
were it not for ſome ten or dozen*of her Butter 
Teeth and Grinders, which ſhe wants, ſhe might ſet 
up for one of the clevereſt Laſles in the Country, 
As for her Lips, I don't know what to ſay of 'em. 
for they are ſo thin and ſo ſlender, that were it the 
Faſhion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one might 
make a Skain of hers; beſides, they are not of the 
ordinary Hue of common Lips ; no, they are of 
the molt wonderful Colour that ever was ſeen, , as 
being ſpeckled with Blue, Green, and Orange- 
Tawny, 1 hope my Lord Governour will pardon 
me, for dwelling thus on the Picture and ſeveral 
rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 
Daughter, ſecing 'tis meerly out of my hearty 
Love and Affection for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
as long as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; I am mightily 
taken with this kind of Painting, and it I had but 
dined, I would not defire a better Deſert than 
thy Original. Both my ſelf and that are at your 
Service, quoth the Fellow, or at leaſt we may be 
in time, if we are not now. But, alas! Sir, that 


is nothing; could I ſet before your Eyes her pret- 


ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would admire. 


But tliat's not to be done; for ſhe is ſo crooked 
and crumpled up together, that her Knees and ber 
Chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that if 


ſne couid but ſtand upright, her Head would touch 


the very Cieling; and ſhe would have given her 


Hand to my Son, the Batchelor, in the Way of Ma- 
trimony before now, but that ſhe's not able to 
ſtrerch/it_ forth; the Sinews being quite ſhrunk up: 


However, the broad long -gutter'd Nails add no 


ſmall Grace to it, and may let you know What a 
well made Hand ſhe has. ) ati to blog | + 
50 far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſuppoſe 


you have drawn her from Head to Foot: What is 


it 
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it you'd be at now? Come to the Point, Friend, 
without ſo many Windings and Turnings, and go- 
ing round about the Buſh, Sir, ſaid the Farmer, I 
would deſire your Honour to do me the Kindneſs to 
give me a Letter of Accommodation to the Father 
of my Daughter-in- Law, beſeeching him to be 
pleas'd to let the Marriage be fulfill'd; ſeeing we 
are not unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in bodily Con- 
cerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lord Go- 
vernor, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is not a 
Day paſſes over his Head but the foul Fiends tor- 
ment him three or four Times ; and having once 
had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire, the Skin of 
his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a Piece of Parchment, 
and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of Rheum. 
But when all is ſaid, he has the Temper of an An- 
pe! and were he not apt to thump and belabour 

imſelf now and then in his Fits, you would take 
him to be a Saint. 

Have you any Thing elſe to ask, honeſt Man, 
laid Sancho? Only one Thing more, quoth the 
Farmer ; but I am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak it : 
Yet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within 
me; and therefore, fall Back fall Edpe, I muſt out 
with it. I would deſire your Worthip to beſtow 
on me ſome three hundred or fix hundred Ducats 
towards Batchelor's Portion, I mean to help 
him to begin the World, and furniſh him a Houſe; 
for, in ſhort, they will live by themſelves, without 
being ſubje to the Impertinencies of a Father-in- 
Law. Well, faid Sancho, ſee if you would have E 
Thing elſe, if you would, don't let Fear or Baſhtul- 
neſs your Hindrance ! Out with it Man, No 
truly, quoth the Farmer ; and he had hardly ſpoke 
the Words, when the Governour ſtarting up, and 
laying hold of his Chair: ' You brazen-fac'd ſilly 
impudent Country-Booby, cry'd he, get out of my 
Preſence this Moment, or, by the Blood of the 
Pangas's 
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Panga', I'll crack your Jolter-head with this Chair, 


you whoreſon Raggamufhn, Painter for the Devil. 


+ Doſt thou come at this time of Day to ask me for 
ſix hundred Ducats ? Where ſhould I have 'em, 
mangy Clod-pate? And if 1 had 'em, why ſhould I 
give em thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
pox care I for Miguel Turra, or all the Generation 
of the Perlerinos, Avoid the Room, I ſay, or by the 
Life of the Duke, I'll be as good as my Word, and 
ding out thy Cookoo-Brains. Thou art no Native 
of Miguel Turra, but ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent 


on his Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. 'Tis 


not a Day and a halt that I have been Governor, 
and thou would'ſt have me have ſix hundred Du- 
cats already, Dunderhead-Sot, 

The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to with— 
draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
his Head, and to all Appearance very much afraid 
leſt the Governor ſhould make good his angry 
Threats ; for the cunning Knave knew very well 
how to act his Part. But let us leave Sancho in his 
angry Mood, and let there be Peace and Quietneſs, 
while we return to Don Quixote, whom we left with 
his Face cover'd over with Plaiſters, the Scratches 
which he had got when the Cat fo clapperclaw'd 
him, having oblig'd him to no leſs than eight Days 
Retirement; during which Time there happen'd 
that to him, which Cid Hamet promiſes to relate 
with the ſame Punctuality and Veracity with which 
he delivers the Particulars of this Hiſtory, how tri- 
vial ſoever they may be. N | 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 


That bappen'd to Don Qu IXOTE With 
Donna RopRTGVUEZ e Dutcheſs's Mo- 
man; as atſ oother Paſſages worthy to be re- 
corded, and had in eternal Remembrance. 


ON Quixote thus unhappily hurt, was ex- 
D treamly ſullen, and melancholy, his Face 
wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of a Su- 
perior Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Misfor- 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry, He was fix 
Days without appearing in Publick; and one Night 
when he was thus confin'd to his Apartment, he 
lay awake, reflecting on his Misfortunes, and 
Altiſidora's Importunities, he perceiv'd ſome Body 
was opening his Chamber-Door with a Key, and 
preſently 8 that the amorous Damſel was 
coming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and 
expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty 


which he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcmea del Toboſo. . 


Prepofleſs'd with that Conceit, No, (ſaid he, loud 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of the 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd and ſtamp'd in 
the very Center of my Heart, and the moſt ſecret 
Receſles of my Breaſt, No, thou only Miſtreſs of 
my Soul, whether transform'd into a rank Country 
Wench, or into ong of the Ny mphs of the golden 
Tagus, that weave Silk and Gold in the Loom : 
Whether Merlin or Monteſinos detain thee where they 
pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thou ſtill art mine; 
and wherever I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thinc. 
Juſt as he ended his Speech, the Door open'd, Up 
he got in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head ro Foot in a 
Yellow Sattin Quilt, with a Woollen Cap on bi, 


Head, his Face and his Muſtachio's bound up; his 
1 | Face 
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Face to heal its Scratches, and his Muſtachio's, to 
keep them from hanging down : In which Poſture, 


he look'd like the ſtrangeſt Apparition that can be 


imagin d. He fix'd his Eyes towards the Door, 
and when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
and doleful Aliiſidora, he beheld a moſt Reve- 
rend Matron approaching in a white Veil, ſo long 
that it cover'd her from Head to Foot. Be- 
twixt her Left-hand Fingers ſhe carried half a 
Candle lighted, and held her Right-hand before her 
Face to keep the Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, 
which were hidden by a huge Pair of Spectacles. 
All the way ſhe trod very ſoftly, and moy'd a very 
ſlow Pace, Don Quixote watch'd her Motions, and 
obſerving her Garb and her Silence, took her for 
ſome Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that Dreſs 
to practiſe her wicked Sorceries upon him ; and 
began to make the Sign of the Croſs as taſt as lie 
cou'd, The Viſion advanc'd all the while, and be- 
ing got to the middle of the Chamber, lifted up its 
Eyes, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſaud 
Croſſes on his Breaſt, But if he was aſtoniſh'd ar 
ſight of ſucha Figure, ſhe was no leſs afrighted at 
his; ſo that as foon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd 
up in yellow, ſo lank, be-patch'd and muffled up ; 
bleſs me, cry'd ſhe, what's this! with the ſudden 
fright, ſhe dropp'd the Candle, and now being in 
the Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of her 
Coats made her ſtumble, and down lhe fell in the 
Middle of the Chamber: Don Quixote at the ſame 
Time was in great Anxiety : Phantome, cry'd he, 

or whateyer thou art, 1 conjure thee to tell me 

who thou art, and what thou requir'ſt of me? It 
thou art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and 1 will 

endeayour thy Eaſe to the utmoſt of my Power ; 

for I am a Catholick Chriſtian, and loye to do good 

to all Mankind; for which Reaſon Itook upon me 

the Order of Knight-Errantry, whoſe extenſive 
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Duties engage me to relieve the Souls in Purgatory. 
The poor old Woman hearing her ſelf thus con- 
jur'd, judg'd Don Quixote's Fears by her own; 
and Ar. with a low and doleful Voice, My 
Lord Don Quixote, ſaid ſhe, (if you are he) I am 
neither a Phantome nor a Ghoſt, nor a Soul in 
Purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you fancy ; but Donna 
Rodriguez, my Lady Dutcheſs's Matron of Honour, 
who come to you about a certain Grieyance, of the 
Nature of thoſe which you uſe to redreſs. Tell me, 
Donna Rodriguez, aid Don Quixote, are not you come 
to manage ſome Love-Intrigue ? If you are, take 
it from me, you'll loſe your Labour: 'Tis all in 
vain, Thanks to the peerleſs Beauty of my Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo. In a Word, Madam, provided 
you come not on ſome ſuch Embaſly, you my go 
light your Candle and return, and we will talk of 
any Thing you pleaſe; but remember I bar all 
dangerous Inſinuations, all amorous Enticements : 
What! I procure for others, cry'd the Matron! I 
find you don't know me, Sir. I am not ſo ſtale 
bo. to be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employments. I 
ave good Fleſh ſtill about me, Heaven be praiſed, 
and all my Teeth in my Head, except ſome few, 
which the Rheums, ſo rife in this Country of Ar- 
ragon, have robb'd me of. But 7 a little, I' go 
light my Candle, and then 1'll tell you my Miſ- 
fortunes, for 'tis you that ſet to rights every Thing 
in the World, This ſaid, away ſhe went, without 
ſtaying for an Anſwer. 

Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, but his 
working Brain ſoon ſtarted a thouſand Chimera's 
concerning this new Adventure ; and he fancied he 
did ill in giving Way, tho' but to a Thought ot 
endangering his Faith to his Miſtreſs. Who knows, 
ſaid he to himſelf, but that the Devil is now en- 
deavouring to circumvent me with an old Gover- 
nante, tho' it has not been in his Power to do aq 
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with Counteſſes, Marchioneſſes, Dutcheſſes, Queens, 
nor Empreſſes. I have often heard ſay, and that b 
Perſons of great Judgment, that if he can, he will 
rather delude a Man with an ugly Object, than with 
one that's Beautiful, Who knows but this Solitude, 
this Occaſion, the Stillneſs of the Night, may rouze 
my ſleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
to fall, where l neyer ſtumbl'd before In ſuch Caſes 
tis better to fly than to flay to face the Danger. 
But why do I argue fo fooliſhly? Sure 'tis impoſſi. 
ble that an antiquated W aiting-Matron, in a long 
White Veil, like a Winding-ſh 

Spectacles over her Noſe, ſhould create, or waken, 
an unchaſt Thought in the moſt abandon'd Liber- 
tine in the World, Is there any of theſe Duena's or 
Governante's that has good Fleſh? Is there one of 
thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not im- 
pertinent, affected, and intolerable ? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Croud of wrinkl'd Female Waiters, unfit 
for any humane Recreation! How is that Lady to 
be commended, who, they tell us, ſet up only a 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, exactly repre- 
ſenting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
before em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
was as well kept with thoſe Statues, as it would have 
been with real Duena's. So ſaying, he ſtarted from 
the Bed, to lock the Door, and ſhut out Donna Rodri- 
gue x; but in that very Moment ſhe happen'd to 
come in with a Wax-Candle lighted ; at what Time 
ſpying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his Quilt, 
his Face bound up, and a woollen Cap on his Head, 
ſhe was frighted again, and ſtarted two or three 
Steds back. Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, is my Honour ſafe ; 
tor I don't think it looks handſomely in youto come 
out of your Bed? I ought to ask you the ſame Que- 
ſtion, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; and therefore 
tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted 


and rayiſh'd} Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 
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cry'd ſhe ? Of you, reply'd Don Quixote: for, in 
ſhort, I am not made of Marble, nor you of Braſs ; 
neither is it now the Noon of Day, but that of Night 
and a little later too, if J am not miſtaken, beſides 
we are in a Place, more cloſe and private than the 
Cave muſt have been, where the falſe and preſump- 
tuous ZEneas enjoy'd the beautiful and tender-hear- 
ted Dido, However, give me your Hand, Madam ; 
for I deſire no greater Security than that of my own 
Continence and Circumſpection. This ſaid, he 
kiſs'd his own Right-hand, and with it took hold 
of hers, which ſhe gave him with the ſame Cere- 
mony. 
Here Cid Hamet (making a Parentheſis) ſwears by 
Ma homet, he would have given the beſt Coat of two 
that he had, only to have ſeen the Knight and the 
Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from the Cham— 
ber-Door to the Bed-ſide. To make ſhort, Don 
> Quixote went to Bed again, and Donna Rodriguez ſate 
down in a Chair at ſome Diſtance, without taking 
off her Spectacles, or ſetting down the Candle. 
Don Quixote crouded up together, and cover'd him- 
telf cloſe, all but the Face, and after they had both 
remain'd a while in Silence, the firſt that broke it 
was the Knight. Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may 
freely unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
our Complaints, from chaſte Ears, and Aſſiſtance 
in your Diſtreſs from a compaſſionate Heart, I be: 
lieve no leis, ſaid the Matron, and promis'd my 
{elf no leſs charitable an Anſwer from a Perſon of {0 
graceful and pleaſing a Preſence, The Caſe then is, 
Noble Sir, that tho' you ſee me fitting in this Chair, 
in the middle of Arragon, in the Habit of an inſign!- 
2 ſi cant unhappy Duenna, I am of Auſturias de Oviedo, 
and of one of the beſt Families in that Province. 
But my hard Fortune, and the Neglect of my Pa- 
rents, who fell to Decay, too ſoon, I can't tell how, 


brought me to Madrid; where, becauſe they 5 
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do no better, for fear of the worſt, they plac'd me 
with a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And 
tho' I ſay it, for all manner of Plain- Work, I never 
was out-done by any one in all my Life. My Fa- 
ther and Mother left me at Service, and return'd 
home; and ſome few Years after, they both dy'd, 
and went to Heaven, I hope; for they were very 
good and religious Catholicks. Then was J left an 
Orphan, and wholly reduc'd to the ſortowful Con- 
dition of ſuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 
and a ſlender Allowance, About the ſame time the 
Gentleman-Uſher fell in Love with me, before I 
dreamt of any ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He was 
ſomewhat ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was a 
perſonable Man, and what's more, as good a Gen- 
tleman as the King; for he was of the Mountains, 
We did not carry Matters ſo cloſe in our Love, 
but it came to my Lady's Ears; and ſo to hinder 
Peoples Tongues, without any more ado, ſhe caus'd 
us to be marry'd in the Face of our Holy Mother 
the Catholick Church; which Matrimony produc'd 
a Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
if Il had any. Not that I died in Childbed ; for 1 
went my full Time, and was ſafely deliver'd ; but 
becauſe my Husband (reſt his Soul) dy'd a while 
after of a Fright ; and had I but Time to tell you 
how it happen'd, I dare ſay you wou'd wonder. 
Here ſhe began to weep pitiouſly; Good Sir, cry'd 
ſhe, I mult beg your Pardon, for I can't contain 
my ſelf. As often as I think of my poor Husband, 
I can't forbear ſhedding of Tears, Bleſs me, how 
he look'd ! and with what Statelineſs he would ride, 
with my Lady behind him, on a ſtout Mule as black 
as Jet (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd then 
as they are now a-days, but the Ladies rode be- 
hind their Gentlemen-Uſhers.) And now my 
Tongue's in, I can't help telling you the whole 
Story, that you may ſee what a fine well-bred Man 
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my dear Husband was, and how nice in every 
Punctilio. 

One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. Jamess- 
Streer, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my Lady 
-behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, with two 
Officers before him : Whereupon, as ſoon as he 
ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpect, my Husband turn'd 
about his Mule, as if he defian'd to have waited 
on him, But my Lady whiſpering him in the Ear, 
What d'you mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead! Don't you 
know I am here? The Judge on his ſide was no 
leſs civil, and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pray 
keep your Way; you muſt not go with me, it be- 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Caſilda, (for 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Husband 
with his Hat in his Hand, perfiſted in his civil Inten- 
tions, But at laſt, my Lady being very angry with 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as 1am apt 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Caſe, and run it 
into his Back; upon which my Husband ſuddenly 


ſtarting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddle, 


and pull'd down my Lady aſter him. Immedi- 
ately two of her Footmen ran to help her, and the 
Judge and his Officers did the like, The Gate of 
Guadalajara was preſently in a Hubbub (the idle 
People about the Gate I mean.) In ſhort, my Lady 
return'd home a foot, and my Husband went to a 
Surgeon, complaining that he was prick'd through 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
ralk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Boys 
in the Streets flock'd about him; for which Reaſon, 
and becauſe he was ſomewhat ſhort-ſighted, my 
Lady diſmiſs'd him her Service; which he took fo 
to Heart, poor Man, that I dare ſay it coſt him his 
Life ſoon after, Now was I left a poor helpleſs 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who till 
encreas'd in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Foam 


of the Sea, At length, having the Name of an Ex- 
celleut 
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cellent  Work-woman at my Needle, my Lady 
Dutcheſs, who was newly marry'd to his Grace, 
took me to live with her here in Arragon, and my 
Daughter, as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 
grew up, and became the moſt accompliſh'd Crea- 
ture in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances 
like a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and 
Reads like a School-maſter, and caſts Accompts like 
an Uſurer. I ſay nothing of her Neatneſs; but 


certainly the pureſt Spring-water that runs is net 


more cleanly; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if I miſtake not, juſt Sixteen Years, Five Months, 
and Three Days old, Now who ſhou'd happen to 
fall in Love with this * of mine, but a 
mighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of my 


Lord Duke's Villages not far oft; and indeed, L 
can't tell how he manag'd Matters, but he ply'd 


her ſo cloſe, that upon a Promiſe of Marriage he 
wheedled her into a Conſent, and in ſhort, got his 
Will of her, and now refuſes to make his Word 
good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſineſs; 
tor I have made my Complaint to him about it 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en- 
joyn the young Man to Wed my Daughter; but 
he turns his deaf Ear to me, and can't endure L 
ſhou'd ſpeak to kim ol it, becauſe the young Knave's 
Father is rich, and lends the Duke Money, and is 
bound for him upon all Occaſions, ſo that he would 
by no means diſoblige him. 

Therefore, Sir, | apply my ſelf to your Worſhip, 
and befeech you to ſee my Daughter righted, either 
by Entreaties, or by Force; ſeeing every Body ſays, 
you were ſent into this World to redreſs Grievan- 
ces, and aſſiſt thoſe in Adverſity. . Be pleas'd to 
calt an Eye of Pity on my Daughter's Orphan.ſtate, 
her Beauty, her Youth, and all her other good 
Parts; for, o'my Conſcience, of all the Damſels my 
Lady has, there is not one can come up to her 
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by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as the airieft 
and fineſt of 'em all, whom they call Al:iſedora : 
I am ſure ſhe is not to be nam'd the ſame Day : 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold that 
gliſters. This ſame Altiſidora after all, is a Hoity- 
toity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and leſs 
Modeſty than Confidence : Beſides, ſhe is none of 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is ſo ſtrong, 
thatno body can endure to ſtand near her for a 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too but I 
muſt ſay no more, for as they ſay, Walls have 
Ears, What of my Lady Dutcheſs ? ſaid Don 
Quixote, By all that's dear to you, Donna Rodriguez, 
tell me, I conjure you. Your Entreaties, ſaid the 
Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be reſiſted, 
dear Sir, and I muſt tell you the Truth. Do you 
obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Soft- 
neſs, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth and 
ſhining like a poliſh'd Sword ; thoſe Cheeks, all 
Milk and Vermillion, fair like the Moon, and 
glorious like the Sun ; that Air when ſhe treads, 
as if ſhe diſdain'd to touch the Ground, and in 
ſhort, that Look of Health that enlivens all her 
Charms; let me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank 
Heaven for't in the fl Place, and next to that, 
two Iflues in both her Legs, which ſhe keeps 
on to carry off the ill Humours, of which the 
Phyſicians ſay her Body abounds. Bleſs'd ht ar: 
cry'd Don Quixote! Is it poſſible the Dutcheſs 
ſhould have ſuch Drains! 1 ſhou'd not have be- 
liev'd it from any Body but you, though Bare- 
foot Friers had ſworn it. But yet certainly from 
1o much Perfection, no ill Humours can flow, 
but rather Liquid Amber. Well, I am now 
perſwaded ſuch Sluices may be of Importance to 
Health, 

Scarce had Don Quixote ſaid thoſe Words, when 


at one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open s 
Were 
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whereupon Donna Rodriguex was ſeiz'd with ſuch a 
terrible Fright, that ſhe let fall her Candle, and 
While they were thus in the Dark, the poor Matron 
felt ſome Body hold her by the Throat, and ſqueeze 
her Weaſand ſo hard, that it was not in her Power 
to cry out, And another having pull'd up her 
Coats, laid her on ſo unmercifully upon her bare 
Buttocks with a Slipper, or ſome ſuch Thing, that it 
would have mov*'d any one but thoſe that did it, to 
Pity, Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
ethe did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 
ay ſnug and filent all the While, not knowing 
what the meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing 


leſt the Tempeſt that pour'd on the Matron's. 


Poſteriors, might alſo light upon his own; and not 
without Reaſon; for indeed, after the mute Exe- 
cutioners had well curried the old Gentlewoman 
(who durſt not w out) they came to Don Quixote, 
and turning up the Bed-Cloaths, pinch'd him fo 
hard, and ſo long, that in his own Defence, he 
cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 


well as he cou'd, till at laſt, after the ScuMle had 


laſted about half an Hour, the inviſible Phantomes: 


vaniſn'd. Donna Rodriguez, {et her Coats to rights, 


and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 


without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight, As for 
him, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd and 
tir'd, and very moody and thoughtful, not knowing 
who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, that had us'd 
him in that manner : but we ſhall know that in its 
proper Time, Now let us leave him, and return 
to Sancho Panga, who calls upon us, as the Order 
of our Hiſtory requires. 
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C HAP. XLIX. 


What happen d to 8 AN ch PAN SA, as he 
went the Roum ds in his Iſland. 


E left our mighty Governor much out of 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe with that 
ſaucy Knave of a Country-man, who, according to 
the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from the Steward, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd his 
Worſhip with his impertinent Diſcription, Yet as 
mucha Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againſt them all, Ar laſt, addreſſing 
himielf to thoſe about him, among whom was 
Doctor Pedro Rezio, who had ventur'd into the 
Room again, after the Conſult about the Duke's 
Letter was over; Now, faid he, do I find in good 
earneſt that Judges and Governors mult be made 

of Braſs, or ought to be made of Braſs, that the 
may be Proot againſt the Importunities of thoſe 
'that pretend Buſineſs, who at all Hours, and at all 
Scalons would be heard and diſpatch'd, without 
any Regard to any Body but themſelyes, let what 
will come of the reſt, ſo their Turn is ſerv'd. Now 
if a poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch them 
preſently, either becauſe he is otherways buſie and 
cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
Seaſon, then do they grumble, and give him their 
Bleſſing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
Fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. But 
with your Leave, good Mr. Buſie-Body, with all 
your Buſineſs you are too haſty, pray have a little 
Patience, and wait a fit Time to make your Ap- 
lication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
a Man is going to Sleep, for we Judges are Fleſh 
and Blood, and mult allow Nature what the na- 
turally requires; uniels it be poor 1, who am not 
to 


of the Renowned Don Qu1ixorTe. 133 ö 


to allow mine any Food, thanks to my Friend, 
Maſter Doctor Pedro Rexio Tirteafeura here preſent, 
who is for ſtarving me to Death, and then ſwears 
tis for the Preſervation of my Life. Heaven grant 
him ſuch a Life, I pray, and all the Gang of ſuch 
Phyſick-mongers as he is; for the good Phyſicians 
delve Palms and Laurels. 
All that knew Sancho wonder'd to hear him talk 
ſo ſenſibly, and began to think that Offices and 
Places of Truſt inſpir'd ſome Men with Under- 
ſtanding, as they ſtupity'd and confounded others. 
— 2 Doctor Pedro Rexio aguero de Tirteafeura 
promis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
treſpaſs'd againſt all the Aphoriſms of Hippocrates. 
This pacify'd the Governor for the preſent, and 
made him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 
Evening, and Supper, To his thinking the Hour 
was ſo — a coming, that he fancy d Time ſtood 
ſill, but yet at laſt the wiſh'd for Moment came, 
and they ſerv'd him up ſome minc'd Beef with 
Onions, and ſome Calves-feet ſomewhat ſtale. 
The hung:y Governor preſently fell to with more 
Eagerne(s and Appetite than if they had given him 
Milan Godwits, Roman Pheaſants, Sorrentum Veal, 
Moron Partridges, or Lavajos Green Geeſe. And 
| after he had pretty well taken off the ſharp Edge of 
| his Stomach, turning to the Phyſician, Look you, 
quoth he, Mr. Doctor, hereafter never trouble 
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your ſelf to get me Dainties or Tit-bits to humour 
: my Stomach; that would but take it quite off the | 
t Hinges ; by Reaſon it has been us'd to nothing a 
1 but good Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats-fleſh, Turnips 7 
2 and Onions; and it you ply me with your Kick- " 
a ſhaws, your nice Courtiers Fare, twill but make 
* my Stomach ſqueamiſh and untoward, and 1 ſhould 
. perfectly loath them one time or other. Hon 
1. ever, I ſhall not take it amiſs, it the Steward will 
t now and then ſet before me one of thoſe Ollas 


0 Podridas's 
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Podridas's, where all Sorts of good Things are rot- 
* ten- ſtew d, and as if it were loſt in one another: and 
the more they are thus rotten, and like their Name, 
the better the Smack; and there you may make a 
Jumble of what you will, ſo it be eatable, and I 
ſhall remember him, and make him amends one of 


{ 
theſe Days. But let no Body put Tricks upon 
= Travellers, and make a Fool of me; for either we f 
| are, or we are not. Let's be Merry and Wiſe, when : 
| God ſends his Light he ſends it to all; I'll govern t 
this Iſland fair and ſquare, without underhand ] 
Dealings or taking of Bribes; but take notice, I T 
won't bate an Inch of my Right; and therefore f. 
let every one carry an even Hand, and mind their v 
Hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's Rods d 
in Piſs for em. They that urge me tos far ſhall V 
rue for it; make your ſelf Honey and the Flies v 
will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governor, ſaid Ja 

the Steward, your Lordſhip is much in the right in 
all you have faid ; and 1 dare engage for the In- ſu 
habitants ot this Ifland, that they will obey and Ww 
obſerve your Commands with Diligence, Love, and St 
Punctuality; for your gentle Way of governing th 
in the Beginning of your Adminiſtration, does not ſe 
give them the leaſt Opportunity to act, or but to de- m 
ſign any Thing to your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage, I in 
believe as much, anſwer'd Sancho, and they would wi 
be ſilly Wretches, ſhould they offer to do or think tal 
otherwiſe. Let me tell you too, 'tis my Pleaſure. Tc 
ou take care of me md my Dapple, that we ma wh 
oth have our Food as we ought, which is the mo Ne 
material Zuſineſs. Next, let us think of going the tw 
Rounds, when 'tis time for me to do it; for I intend the 
to clear this Iſland of all Filth and Rubbiſh, of all Tir 
Rogues and Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beg- To 
gars, For I would have youto know, my good the 
Friends, that your flothful, lazy, lewd People in Ho 


a Commonwealth are like Drones in a Bee-hive, and 
that 
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that waſte and devour the Honey which the labour. 
ing Bees gather. 1 deſign to encourage Husband. 
men, preſerve the Privileges of the Gentry, re- 
ward yertuous Perſons, and above all Things re- 
verence Religion, and have regard to the Honour 
of Religious Men. What think you of this my 
good Friends? do I talk to the Purpoſe, or do I 
talk idly? You ſpeak ſo well, my Lord Governor, 
anſwer'd the Steward, that I ſtand in Admiration 
to hear a Man ſo unletter'd as you are (for I be- 
lieve your Lordſhip can't read at all) utter ſo many 
notable Things, and in every Word a Sentence; 
far from what they who ſent you hither, and they 
who are here preſent, ever expected from your Un- 
derſtanding. But every Day produces ſome new 
Wonder, Jeſts are turn'd into Earneſt, and thoſe 
who deſign'd to laugh at others, happen to be 
Jaugh'd at themſelves. 

It being now Night, and the Governor having 
ſupp'd, with Doctor Rezio's Leave, he prepared to 
walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended by the 
Steward, the Secretary, the Gentleman- Waiter, 
the Hiſtoriographer who was to regiſter his Acts, 
ſeveral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, fo 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion, 
in the Middle of which the great Sancho march'd 
with his Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, in a no- 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the 
Town, before they heard the claſhing of Swords, 
which made 'em haſten to the Place whence the 
Noiſe came. Being come thither, they found only 
two Men a fighting, who gave over, perceiving 
the Officers. What, (cry'd one of them at the ſame 
Time) do they ſuffer Folks to be robb'd in this 
Town in Defiance to Heaven and the King? Do 
they let Men be ſtripp'd in the Middle of the Street? 
Hold, honeit Man, uy Sancho, have a little Patience, 
and let me know. the Occaſion of this Fray, for [ 

am 
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am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid the other Party, 
I'll tell you in few Words : Your Lordſhip muſt 
know, 1 this Gentleman, juſt now, at a Gamin 
Ordinary oyer the Way, won above a thouſand 
Reals, Heaven knows how : 1 ſtood by all the while, 
and gave Judgment for him in more than one doubt- 
ful Caſt, tho' I could not well tell how to do it in 
Conſcience. He carried off his Winnings, and when 
I expected he would have given mea Piece or Two, 
as it is a Claim among Gentlemen of my Faſhion, 
who frequent Ordinaries, trom thoſe that play high 
and win, for preventing Quarrels being at their 
Backs, and giving Judgment right or wrong, never- 
theleſs he went away without giving me any Thing : 
1 ran after him, not very well pleaſed with his 
Proceeding, yet very civilly deſir'd him to conſider 
I was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
man, though fallen ro Decay, that had nothing to 
live upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
Employment; and therefore I entreated him to be 
ſo kind as to give me eight Reals; but the ſtin 
Soul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and a worſe Shar- 
per than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
four Reals. And now, my Lord, you may ſee how 
little Shame and Conſcience there's in him. But 
Faith, had not your Lordſhip come juſt in the Nick, 
I would have made him bring up his Winnings, 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook and 
a Jack-daw, What ſay you to this, cry'd Sancho 
to the other > The other made Anſwer, that he could 
not deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that he 
would give him but four Reals, becauſe he had giv- 
en him Money ſeveral Times before; and Beggars 
ſhould not be Chuſers, but be thanktul for what is 
given them without haggling with thoſe that have 
won, unleſs they know 'em to be common Cheats, 
and the Money not won fairly; and that to ſhew he 
was a fair Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the other 


ſaid, 


of the Renown'd Don Quixo Ter. 137 
ſaid, there needed no better Proof than his Refuſal 
to give him uy thing, ſince the Sharpers are al- 
wers in Fee with theſe Bully-Rooks who know 'em, 
and wink at their Cheats, That's true, ſaid the 
Steward : Now what would your Lordſhip have us 
to do with theſe Men? 1'll tell you, ſaid Sancho, 
Firſt, you that are the Winner, whether by fair 
Play or by foul, give your Bully-back here a hun- 
dred Reals, immediately, and thirty more for the 
poor Priſoners : And you that have nothing to live 
on, and were brought up to no Employment, and 
go _— up and down from Place to Place, pray 
take your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to Mor- 
row to go out of this Iſland, and not to ſet Foot 
in it again theſe Ten Years and a Day, unleſs you 
have a Mind to make an End of your Baniſhment 
in another World; for if 1 find you here 1 will 
make you ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
Hangman ; away, and let no Body offer to reply, 
or I'll lay him by the Heels. Thereupon the one 
disburs'd, and the other receiv'd ; the firſt went 
Home, and the laſt went out of the Iſland ; and 
then the Governor going on, either I ſhall want of 
my Will, ſaid he, or I'll put down theſe diſorderly 
Gaming-Houſes; for I have a Fancy they are highly 
prejudicial. As for this Houſe in Queſtion, ſaid 
one of the Officers, J ſuppoſe it will be a hard Mat- 
ter to put it down, for it belongs to a Perſon of 
Quality, who loſes a great deal more by Play at the 
Year's End than he gets by his Cards. You may 
ſhew your Authority againſt other Gaming- Houſes 
of leſs-Note, that do more Miſchief, and harbour 
more dangerous Peoplethan the Houſes of Gentle- 
men and Perſons of Quality, where your notorious 
Sharpers dare not uſe their Slights of Hand, And 
ſince Gaming is a Vice that is become a common 
Practice, 'tis better to play in good Gentlemens 
Houſes, than in thoſe of Under Officers, where oy 
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ſnall draw you in a poor Bubble, and after they have 
kept him playing all the Night long, ſend him a- 
way ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
Time, ſaid Sancho : I know there's a great deal to 
be ſaid in this Matter. At the ſame Time one of 
the Officers came holding a Youth, and having 
* him before the Governor; An't pleaſe your 
Worſhip, ſaid he, this young Man was coming to- 
wards us, but as ſoon as he perceiv'd it was the 
Rounds, he ſheer'd off, and ſet a running as faſt as 
his Legs would carry him, a Sign he's no better 
than he ſhould be. I ran after him, but had not he 
happen'd to fall, I had never come up with him. 
What made you run away, Friend? ſaid Sancho. Sir, 
auſwer'd the young Man, *twas only to avoid all the 
Queſtions one is commonly teiz'd with by the 
Watch. What Bufineſs d'you follow? ask'd Sancho. 
Iama Weaver by Trade, anſwer'd the other. A Wea- 
ver of what? ask'd the Governor. Of Steel Heads 
for Lances, with your 1 good Leave, ſaid 
t'other. Oh hoh, cry'd Sancho, you are an arch 
Wag I find, and pretend to paſs your Jeſts upon us: 
Very well. And pray whither are you going at 
this Time of Night ? To take the Air, an't like 
your Worſhip, anſwer'd the other. Good, ſaid San- 
cho, and where do they take the Air in this Iſland ? 
Where it blows, ſaid the Youth. A very proper 
Anſwer, — Sancho. Lou are a very pretty im- 
pudent Fellow, that's the Truth on't. But pray 
make Account that I am the Air, or the Wind, 
which you pleaſe, and that I blow in your Poop, 
and drive you to the Round-houſe, Here — take 
him and carry him away thither to rights: 1'l! 
take Care the Youngſter ſhall ſleep out of the Air 
to Night; he might catch Cold elſe by lying a- 
broad. Before George, ſaid the Young-man, you 
ſhall as ſoon make me a King as make me ſleep out 


of the Air to Night. Why, you young ene} 
al 
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ſaid Sancho, is it-not in my Power to commit thee 
to Priſon, and fetch thee out again as often as 'tis 
my Will and Pleaſure ? For all your Power, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in 
Priſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho, Here, away with 
him to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Coſt who is 
miſtaken, he or I; and left the Jaylor ſhould be 
greas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, Ill fine him two 
Thouſand Ducats if he let thee ſtir a Foot out of 
Priſon. All that's a Jeſt, ſaid the other, for 1 defy 
all Mankind to make me ſleep this Night in a Pri- 
fon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt 
thou ſome Angel to take off the Irons, I'll have thee 
clapp'd in, and get thee out? Well, now my good 
Lord Governor (ſaid the young Man very prettily) 
let us talk Reaſon and come to the Point. Suppoſe 
=_ Lordſhip ſhould ſend me to Jail, and get me 
aid by the Heels in the Dungeon, ſhackled and 
manacled, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jaylor in 
Caſe he let me out; and ſuppoſe your Orders be 
ſtrictly obey'd; 3 for all that, if I have no Mind 
to ſleep, but will keep awake all Night without ſo 
much as ſhutting my Eyes, pray can you, with all 
the Power you have, make me ſleep whether I will 
or no? No certainly, ſaid the Secretary, and the 
young Man has made out his Meaning. Well ſaid 
Sancho, but I hope you mean to keep your ſelf a- 
wake, only as one would chuſe to ſleep if he liſts 
himſelf, and not to thwart my Will. I mean no- 
thing elſe indeed, my Lord, ſaid the Lad. Why 
then go Home and ſleep, quoth Sancho, and Heaven 
ſend thee good Reſt, I'll not be thy Hind'rance. 
But have a Care another Time of ſporting with Ju- 
tice; for you may meet with ſome Man in an Of- 
fice that may chance to break your Head while you 
are breaking your Jeſt. The Youth went his Way, 
and the Goyernor continu'd his Rounds, 
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A while after came two of the Officers, bring+ 
ing a Perſon along with them. My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid one of em, we have brought here one 
that's dreſs'd like a: Man, yet is no Man, but a Fe- 
male, and no ugly one neither, Thereupon they 
lifted up to her Eyes two or three Lanthorns, 
and by their Light diſcovered the Face of a Woman 
about Sixteen Years of Age, beautiful co Admirati- 
on, with her Hair put up in a Network Cawle of 
Gold and green Silk. They examin'd her Dreſs 
from Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings 
were of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of white 
Taffeta, fring'd with Gold and Pearls. Her Bree- 
ches were of Gold Tiſſue, upon a green Ground, 
and her Coat of the ſame Stuff ; under which ſhe 
wore a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold and white, 
Her Shoes were white, and made like Mens, She 
had no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, and 
ſeveral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. Ina Word, 
the young Creature ſeem'd very lovely to em all, 
bur not one of *em knew her. Thoſe of the Com- 
pany who liv'd in. the Town could not imagine 
Who ſhe was; and thoſe who-were priyy to all the 
Tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, were more 
at a loſs than the reſt, well knowing that this Ad- 
venture was not of their own contriving ; which 
made em be in great Expectation of the Event. 
Sancho was ſurpriz d at her Beauty, and ask'd her 
who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, and upon 
what Account ſhe had pur on ſuch a Dreſs ? Sir, 
faid ſhe, (fixing her Eyes on the Ground with a de- 
cent Baſhfulneſs) 1 can't tell you before ſo many 
People what I have ſo much Reaſon to wiſh may be 
kept ſecret. Only this one Thing J do aſſure you, 
I am no Thief, nor evil-minded Perſon; but an 
unhappy. Maid, whom the Force of Jealouſie has 
conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden De- 


cency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord Go- 
| yernor, 


\ ſaid 
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vernor, ſaid he, be pleas'd to order your Atten- 
dants to retire, that the Geutlewoman may more 
freely tell her Mind. The Goyernour did accor- 
dingly, and all the Company remoy'd at a Di- 
ſtance, except the Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, 
and the Secretary ; and then the young Lady thus 
proceeded, 

I am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far- 
mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes ver 
often to my Father's Houſe. This will hardly paſs, 
Madam, ſaid the Steward, for I know Pedro Perez 
very well, and I am ſure he has neither Sons nor 
Daughters: Beſides, you tell us he's your Father, 
and at the ſame Time that he comes very often to 
your Father's Houſe, I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 
Sancho. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am now ſo 
troubl'd in Mind, that I know not what 1 ſay, but 
the Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diezo de la 
Llana, whom 1 ſuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de la 
Llana, who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, has a 
N Eſtate, and a Son and a Daughter. But ſince 
is Wife dy'd, no Body in this Town can ſay he 
ever ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her ſo cloſe, 
that he hardly ſuffers the Sun to look on her; 
though indeed the common . is, that ſhe is 
an extraordinary Beauty, You ſay very true, Sir, 
reply'd the young Lady; and I am that very Daugh- 
ter; as for my Beavty, if Fame has given a wrong 
Character of it, you will now be undeceiv'd, ſince- 
you have ſeen my Face; and with this ſne burſt 
out into Tears. The Secretary perceiving this, 
whiſper'd the Gentleman- Waiter in the Ear: Sure, 

he, ſome extraordinary Matter muſt have hap- 
pen'd to this poor young Lady, ſince it could oblige 
one of her Quality to come out of Doors in this 
Diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour. That's 
without Queſtion, anſwer'd the other; * her 
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Tears too confirm the Suſpicion, Sancho comforted 
her with the beſt Reaſons he could think on; and 
bid her not be afraid, but tell em what had befall'n 
her, for they would all really do whatever lay in 
their Powers to make her eaſie. 

You muſt know, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that 'tis 
now Ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe, 
ever ſince my Mother dy'd. We have a ſmall Chap- 

| richly adorn'd in the Houſe, where we hear 

aſs; and in all that Time I have ſeen nothing 
but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars by 
Night; neither do I know what Streets, Squares, 
Market-places and Churches are, no nor Men, ex- 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Perez 
the Wool-Farmer, whom I at firſt would have paſs'd 
upon you for my Father, that I might conceal the 
right, This Confinement (not being allow'd to 
ſtir abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
made me uneaſie this great While, and made me 
long to ſee the World, or at leaſt the Town where 
I was born, which I thought was no unlawful or 
unſeemly Deſire. When I heard 'em talk of Bull- 
Feaſts, Prizes, acting of Plays, and other publick 
Sports, 1 ask'd my Brother, who is a Year younger 
than I, what they meant by thoſe Things, and a 
world of others, which I have not ſeen ; and he 
inform'd me as well as he could : But that made me 
but the more eager tobe ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes. 
In ſhort, I begg'd of my Brother— I wiſh I never 
had done it—and here ſhe relaps'd into Tears, The 
Steward perceiving it; Come, Madam, ſaid he, pray 
prone and make an End of telling us what has 
appen'd to you ; for your Words and your Tears 
keep us all in Suſpence, I have but few Words 
more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tears 
to ſhed ; for they are commonly the Fruit of ſuch 

imprudent Deſires. 
That 
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That Gentleman of the Duke's, who atted the 
Part of Sancho's Sewer, or Gentleman- W aiter, and 
was ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms, could 
not forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get another 
Look ; and as he view'd her with a Lover's Eyes, 
the Tears that trickled down her Cheeks ſeem'd to 
him ſo many Pearls, or ſome of the heavenly Dew 
on a fair drooping Flower, precious as oriental 
Gems, This made him wiſh that the Misfortune 
might not be ſo great as her Sighs and Tears be- 
ſpoke it. As for the Governor, he ſtood fretting 
to hear her _ ſo long upon her Story; and there- 
fore bid her make an End, and keep 'em no longer 
thus, for it was late, and they had a great deal of 
Ground to walk over yet. Thereupon with broken 
Sobs and half-fetch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all my 
Misfortune is, that I defir'd my Brother to lend me 
ſome of his Cloaths, and that he would take me out 
ſome Night or other to ſee all the Town, while our 
Father was aſleep. Importun'd by my latreaties, 
he conſented, and having lent me his Cloaths, he 
put on mine, which fit him as if they had been 
made for him; for he has no Beard at all, and 
makes a mighty handſome Woman. So this very 
Night, about an Hour ago, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father's Foot-boy and our own un- 
ruly Deſires, we took a Ramble over the whole 
Town; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 
a great Number of People coming our Way; where- 
upon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 
Watch; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
fly as faſt as we can, for it we ſhould be known, 
'twould be the worſe for us. With that he fell a 
running as faſt as if he had Wings to his Feet. 1 
fella running too, but was ſo frighted, that 1 fell 
down before I had gone half a Dozen Steps; 
and then a Man overtook me, and brought me be- 
fore you, and this Crowd of People, by When 8 my 
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Shame, I am taken for an ill Creature; a bold indi- 
ſcreet Night- walker. And has nothing befallen you 
by this, cry'd Sancho? You talk'd at firſt of ſome 
Jealouſie that had ſet you a gadding. Nothing elſe 
indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pretended 
Jealouſie; I ventur'd out on no other Account but 
a little to ſee the World, and that too no further 
. than the Streets of this Town. All this was after- 
wards confirm'd by her Brother, who now- was 
brought by ſome of the Watch, one of whom had 
at laſt overtaken him, after he had left his Siſter, 
He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, and a 
blue Damask Manteau, with a Gold Galloon ; his 
Head without any Ornament but his own Hair, 
that hung down in natural Curls like ſo many _ 
of Gold. The Governor, the Steward, and the 
Gentleman-waiter took him aſide, and after they 
had examined him a-part, why he had put on that 
Dreſs, he gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had done, 
and with no leſs Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much to 
the Satisfaction of the Gentleman-waiter, who was 
much ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms. 

As for the Governor, after he had heard the 
whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, ſaid he, here's a 
little Piece of childiſh Folly : And to give an Ac- 
count of this wild Frolick, and flip of Youth, there 
needed not all theſe Sighs and Tears, nor theſe 
Hems and Haughs, and long Excuſes, Could not 
you without any more ado, as we have ſaid, our 
Names are ſo and ſo, and we ſtole out of our Fa- 
ther's Houſe for an Hour or two, only to ramble 
about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity, and 
there had been an end of the Story, without all this 
Weeping and Wailing? You ſay very well, ſaid the 
young Damſel, but you may imagine that in the 
Trouble and Fright J was in, I could not behave 
my felt as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
there's no harm done ; go along with us, and 2 

ee 
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ſee you home to your Father's, perhaps you mayn't 
yet bo miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad A- 
broad to ſee Faſhions another Time Don't be too 
venture ſome. An honeſt Maid ſhould be til} at 
Home, as it ſhe had one Leg broken. A Hen and 
a Woman are loſt by Rambling ; and ſhe that longs 
to ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen. I need ſay no more. 

The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 
his Civility, and then went Home under his Con- 
duct. Being come to the Houſe, the young Spark 
threw a little Stone againſt one of the Iron-varr'd 
Windows; and preſently a Maid-Servant, who fate 
up for 'em, came down, open'd the Door, and let 
him and his Siſter in, 

The Governor with his Company then conti- 
nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went 
of the gentee] Carriage and Beauty of the Brother 
and Siſter, and the great Deſire theſe poor Chil- 
dren had to fee the World by Night. 

As for the Gentleman-waiter, he was ſo paſlio- 
nately in Love, that he reſolv'd to go the next Day, 
and demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
doubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
with him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
Servants. On the other Side, Sancho had a great 
Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 
and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved to 
bring it about as ſoon as poſlible; belieying no 
Man's Son could think bimſelt too good for a Go- 
vernor's Daughter. At laſt his Round ended tor 
that Night, and his Government two or three 
Days after, which alſo put an End to all his great 


—_ and Expectations, as ſhall be ſeen here- 
er. 
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HAP. I. 


Who the Enchanters and Executioners avere that 
zwhipp'd the D E N A, and finch'd and 
ſcratehd Den Qu ix or E; with the Suc- 
ceſs of the Page that carried 8 AN CMOS 
Letter to his Wife TR RESGAPAN SA. 

5 1D Hamet, the moſt punctual Enquirer into 

% the minuteſt Particles of this Authentick 

Hiſtory, relates, that when Donna Rodriguez was 

going out of her Chamber to Don Quixore's Apart- 

ment, another old Waiting-woman that lay with 
her perceiv'd it: And as one of the chief Pleaſures 
of all thoſe female Implements conſiſt in enqui- 
ring, prying, and running their Noſes into every 

Thing, ſhe- preſently watch'd her Fellow-Servant's 

Motions, and tollow'd her ſo cautiouſly, that the 

good Woman did not diſcover it. Now Donna Ro- 

driguex was no ſooner got into the Knight's Cham- 
ber, but the other, leſt ſhe ſhou'd forfeit her Cha- 
rafter of a true tattling Waiting-woman, flew to 
tell the Dutcheſs in her Ear, that Donna Rodriguez 
was in Don Quixote's Chamber. The Dutcheſs told 
the Duke, and having got his Leave to take Alti- 
ſidora with her, and 17 to ſatisfie. her Curioſity 
about this Night-Viſit, they very ſilently crept 
along in the Dark, till _ came to Don Quixote's 

Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, over. heard 

very eaſily every Word they Taid within. So that 

when the Dutcheſs heard her ieaky Woman ſet the 

Secret of her Imperfection adrift, ſhe was not able 

to contain, nor was Aliifidora leſs proyok'd, Full 

of Rage, and greedy Revenge, they ruſh'd into 
the Chamber, and beat the Daena, and claw'd the 


. Knight, as bas been related. For thoſe affronting 
Expreſſions 
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Expreſſions that are levell'd againſt the Beauty of 
Women, or the good Opinion of themſelves, raiſe 
their Anger and Indignation to the higheſt Degree, 
and incenſe them to a Deſire of Revenge, 

The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an Ac- 
count of what had paſs'd ; and having a mighty Mind 
to continue the f which Don Quixo/e's 
Extravagancies afforded 'em, the Page that ated 
the Part of Dulcinea when 'twas propos'd to end her 
Inchantment, was diſpatch'd away to Tere/a Panga, 
with a Letter from her Husband, (for Sancho — 
ving his Head full of his Government, had quite for- 
got to do it) and at the ſame time the Dutcheſs ſent 
another from herſelf, with a large coſtly String of 
Coral, as a Preſent. 

Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a ſharp 
and ingenious Lad, and being very deſirous ro 
pleaſe Nis Lord and Lady, made the beſt of his way 
to Sancho's Village. When he came near the Place, 
he ſaw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
and ask'd 'em, whether they could inform him, 
if there lived not in that Town a Woman whole 
Name was Tereſa Panga, Wite to one Sancho Panca, 
Squire to a Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha? 
He had no ſooner ask'd the Queſtion, but a young 
Wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 
That Tereſa Panga is my Mother, quoth ſhe ; That 
Gaffer Sancho is my nown Father, and that ſame 
Knight our Maſter. Well then, Damſel, ſaid the 
Page, pray go along with me, and bring me to 
=_ Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 
or her from your Father, That I will with all my 
Heart, Sir, ſaid the Girl, who ſeem'd to be about 
fourteen Years of Age, little more or leſs; and 
with that leaving the Cloaths ſhe was Waſhing to 
one of her Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs 


her Head or put on her Shoes, away ſhe ſprung 


before the Page's Horſe, bare legg'd, and with her 
G 2 Hair 
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Hair about her Ears. Come along, an't pleaſe you, 
quoth ſhe, our Houſe is hard by; 'tis but juſt as 
you come into the Town, and my Mother's at 
Home, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 
ſhe has not heard from my Father 1 don't know 
how long, Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſe Ty- 
dings that will chear her Heart, I warrant her. 
At ht, what with Leaping, Running, and Jump- 
ing. the Girl being come to the Houſe, Mother, 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe could, before ſhe 
went in) come out, Mother, come out ! here's a 
Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the Mo- 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of coarſe Flax, with a Ruſ- 
ſet Petticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it look'd as if 
it had been cut off at the Placket; a Waſtecoat of 
the ſame, and her Smock hanging looſe about it, 
Take her otherwiſe, the was none of the oldeſt, 
but loock'd ſomewhat turn'd of Forty, ſtrong built, 
ſinewy, hale, vigorous, and in good Caſe, What's 
the Matter, Girl ? (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Daughter 
with the Page) What Gentleman is that? A Ser- 
vant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſa Panga, 
anſwer'd the Page; and at the ſame Time alight- 
ing, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with the 
moſt humble Submiſlion z My noble Lady Donna 
Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to kiſs your 
Lady ſhip's Hand, as you are the only legitimate 
Wite of my Lord Don Sancho Panga, proper Gover- 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria. Alack-a-day, good 
Sr, quoth Tereſa, what d'you do} By no means : 
I am none of your Court-Dames, but a poor filly 
Country Body, a Plough-man's Daughter, the Wite 
indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Governor. 
Your Ladyſhip, reply'd the Page, is the moſt 
worthy Wite ot a thrice-worthy Governor; and 
for Proot of what I ſay, be pleas'd to receive this 
Leier, and this Preſent ; With that he took ne: 
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his Pocket a String of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, and 
putting it about her Neck: This Letter, ſaid he, 
is from his Honour the Governor, and another that 
I have for you, rogether Avith theſe Beads, from 
her Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that ſent me to your 
Lady ſhip. | 

Tereſa Rood amaz'd, and her Daughter was tran« 
ſported, Now I'll be hang'd, quoth the young 
Baggage, if our Maſter, Don 2 /1xore, be not at the 
Bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing. He has 
given my Father that ſame Government or Earl- 
dom he has promis'd him fo many times, You ſay 
right, anſwer'd the Page: Tis for the Lord Don 
Q 1xote's (ſake that the Lord $azcho is now Gover- 
nor of the Iſland ot Barataria, as the Letter will 
inform you. Good Sir, quoth Tereſa, read it me, 
an't like your Worſhip ; for tho* I can Spin, I can't 
read a ot : Nor l neither, e'fackins, ery'd Sanchica; 
but do but ſtay a little, and I'll go fetch one that 
ſhall, either the Batchelour Sampſon Carraſco, or 
our Parſon himſelt, who'll come with all their 
Hearts, to hear News of my Father: You ma 
ſpare your ſelt the Trouble, ſaid the Page; for tho' 
L cannot Spin, yet I can Read; and Fl read it to 
ye: With that he read the Letter, which is now 
omitted, becauſe it has been inſerted before, That 
done, he pull'd out another trom the Dutcheſs, 
which runs as follows. | 


Friend Tereſa, 


Our Husband Sancho's good Parte, his Wit and 
Y Honeſty, oblig'd me to deſire the Duke my Huſ- 
band to beſ/ow on him the Government of one of his 
Hands. I am inforn;'d he is as ſharp as a Hawk in his 
Office ; for which 1am very glad, as well as my Lord 
Duke, and return Heaven many Thanks, that I have not 
been deceiv d in making Choice of him for that Preſerment. 


3 For 
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For you muſt know, Signiora Tereſa, 'tis a difficult 
Thing to meet with a good Governor in this World 
and may Heaven! make me as good as Sancho proves 
n his Government, l 

I have ſent you, my Dear Friend, a String of Coral 
Beads, ſet in Gold; 1 could wiſh they were Oriental 
Pearls for your Sate; but a ſmall Token may not hinder 
a great one. The Time will come when we ſhall be better 
acquainted, and when we have convers'd together, who 
knows what may come to paſs? Commend me to your 
Daughter Sanchica, and bid her from me to be in a 
Readineſs , for I deſign to marry her greatly when ſhe 
leaſt thinks of it. 

Iunderſtand you have fine large Acorns in your Town 
pray ſend me a Dozen or two of em, I ſhall ſet a greater 
Value -= em, as coming from your Hands, And pray 
let me have a good long Letter, to let me know how you 
do; and if you haus Occaſion for any Thing, "tis but 
atk and have; I ſhall even know your Meaning by 
your Gaping. So Heaven preſerve you. 


From this ; Tour Loving Friend, 


Caſtle. 
The DUTCHEss. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard the 
Letter, whata good Lady'sthis! Not a Bit of Pride 
in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with ſuch 
Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as we 
have in our Town, who becauſe they are Gentle- 
folks forſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow upon 
'em, but come flaunting to Church, as ſtately as if 
they were Queens. It ſeems they think it Scorn 
to look on a poor Country Woman : But look you 
here's a good Lady, who, tho' ſhe be a Dutcheſs 
calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I were as 
high as her ſelf, Well, may I ſee her as high as 


the higheſt Steeple in the whole Country ! As _ 
the 
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the Acorns ſhe writes for, Maſter o' mine, I'll ſend 
her good Lady ſhip a whole Peck, and ſuch ſwing- 
ing Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to admire * 
'em far and near. And now, Sanchica, ſee that the 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for no- 
thing. Take Care of his Horſe. Run to the Sta- 
ble, get ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon; he ſhall fare 
like a Prince: The rare News he has brought us, 
and his good Looks deſerve no leſs, Mean while 
I'll among my Neighbours ; I can't hold. I mutt 
run and tell 'em the News; our good Curate too 
ſhall know it, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber; for 
they have all along been thy Father's Friends, Ay, 
do, Mother, ſaid the Daughter; but hark you, 
you muſt give me half the Beads; for I dare ſay 
| the great Lady knows better Things than to give 
* em all to you, Tis all thy own, Child, cry'd the 
R Mother; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
Neck; for thou can'ſt not think how it rejoices 
the very Heart of me. You will rejoice more 
2 ſaid the Page, when you ſee what 1 
ave got in my Portmantle; a fine Suit of Green 
Cloth, which the Governor wore but one Day a 


1. Hunting, and has here ſent to my Lady Sanchica. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 

0 Gentleman that brings it me! 
* Preſently, away ran Tere/a with the Beads about 
h her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, all the 
0 while playing with her Fingers on the Papers, (as 
bg if they had been a Timbre!) and meeting by 
on chance the Curate and the Batchelor Carraſco, ſhe 
if fell a dancing and frisking about; Faith and 
"_ Troth, cry'd ſhe, we are all made now, Not one 
0 ſinall Body in all our Kindred We have got a 
els poor Ing call'd a Government, And now let the 
5 proudeſt of 'em all toſs up her Noſe at me, and 1'll 
* ay her as good as ſhe brings, I'll make her know 
for er Diſtance, How now, Tereſa, ſaid the Curate ? 


the G 4 What 


. 


I52 The Life and Atchievements 


What mad Fit is this? What Papers are thoſe in 
your Hand? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa ; 
dut theſe are Letters from Dutcheſſes and Gover- 
nors, and theſe Beads about my Neck are right 
Coral, the Ave- Maries I mean, and the Pater- Noſters 
are of beaten Gold, and here's Madam Governeſs 
herſelf, Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un- 
derſtanding you, Tereſa; we don't know what you 
mean. There's that will clear the Riddle, quoth 
Tereſa, and with that ſhe gave 'em the Letters, 
Thereupon the Curate having read em aloud, that 
Sampſon Carraſco might alſo be inform'd, they both 
ſtood and look'd on one another, and were more 
ata Loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her who 
brought the Letter? Tereſa told them they might 
go home with her and ſee; 'twas a ſweet handſome 
young Man, as fine as any Thing; and that he had 

rought her another Preſent worth twice as much. 
The Curate took the String of Beads from her 
Neck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and finding 


that it was a r. of Value, he could not conceive 
| 


the Meaning of all this. By the Habit that I wear, 


cry'd he, I cannot tell what to think of this Buſi- 


neſs. In the firſt Place, I am convinc'd theſe Beads 
are right Coral and Gold; and in the next, here's 
a Dutcheſs ſends to beg a Dozen or two of Acorns, 
Crack that Nut if you can, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco. 
But come, let's go to ſee the Meſſenger, and proba- 
bly he'll clear our Doubts, 

Thereupon going with Tereſa, they found the 
Page ſifting a little Corn for his Horſe, and San— 
chica a cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry'd with 
Eggs for his Dinner, They both lik'd the Page's 
Mien and his Garb, and after the uſual Compli— 
ments, Sampſon deſir'd him to tell 'em ſome News 
of Don Mixote and Sancho ana; for tho' they had 
read a Letter fromthe latter to his Wite, and ano- 


ther from the Dutcheſs, they were no better than 
| Riddles 
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Riddles to 'em, nor could they imagine how San- 
cho ſhould come by a Government, eſpecially of an 
Iſland, well knowing that all the Iſlands in the Me- 
diterranean, or the greateſt Part of 'em, were the 
King's, 

Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Page, 'tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sancho Pana is a Governor, 
but whether it be of an Iſland or not, I do not pre- 
tend to determine: But this I can aſſure you, that 
he commands in a Town that has above a Thou— 
ſand Inhabitants, And as for my Lady Dutchels's 
ſending to a Country-woman for a few Acorns, 
that's no ſuch Wonder? for ſhe is ſo free from 
Pride, that I have known her ſend to borrow a 
Comb of one of her Neighbours, You muſt know, 
our Ladies of Arragon, tho? they are as noble as 
thoſe of Caſtile, do not ſtand ſo much upon For- 
malities and Punctilio's; neither do they take ſo 
much State upon em; but treat People with more 
Familiarity, 

While they were thus diſcourſing, in came San— 
chica skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; and 
turning to the Page, Pray Sir, quoth ſhe, by chance, 
does my Father wear Trunk-Breeches now he's a 
Governor? Truly, ſaid the Page, I never mind- 
ed it, but without doubt he does, Oh Gemini! 
cry'd the young Wench, what would not l give to 
ſee my Father in his Trunk-Hole ? Is it not a 
ſtrange Thing, that ever ſince 1 can remember my 
ſelf, I have with'd to ſee my Father in Trunk- 
Breeches, You'll ſee him as you'd have him, ſaid 
the Page, if your Lady ſhip does but live. Odstiſh, 
if his Government holds but two Months, you'll 
ſee him go with an Umbrella over his Head, 

The Curate and the Batchelor plainly perceiy'd 
that the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the 
Daughter; — yet the coſtly String of Beads, . 
the Hunting Suit, which by this Time Tereſa had 
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let *em ſee, confounded 'em again. In the mean 
while they could not forbear ſmiling at Sanchica's 
odd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Mother ſaid, 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo much as en- 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going to 
Madrid or Toledo, l'd have em buy me a hugeous 
Farthingale, of the beſt cut courtly Faſhion, and 
the my fineſt that can be got for Money; for by 
my Holy Dame, I mean to credit my Husband's 
Government the beſt I can; and if they vex me, 
IM hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
Coach too as well as the beſt of 'em; for ſhe that 
isa Governor's Lady may very well afford to have 
one. O rare Mother, cry'd Sanchica, would 'twere 
to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 
ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
they would jeer and flout; Look, look, would they 
fay, yonder's Goody Trollop, the Plough-jobber's 
Bearn! How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a little Pope Joan. But what would 
I care ? Let 'em trudge on in the Dirt, while I 
ride by in my Coach. Shame and ill-Luck go along 
with all your little back-biting Scrubs, Let 'em 
laugh that win; the curs'd Fox thrives the better. 
Am I not in the right, Mother ? Ay, marry art 
thou, Child, quoth Tereſa ; and indeed my good 
Honey Sancho has often told me, all theſe good 
Things and many-more would come to paſs; and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, I'll never reſt till I ger 
to be a Counteſs. There muſt be a 1 in 
all Things, and as I have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 
who's alio the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow's 
iven thee, run and take her with a Halter, When 
they give thee a Government, take it, when an 
Earldom, catch it ; and when they whiſtle to thee 
with a good Gift, ſnap at it. That which is good 
to give is good to take, Girl. Twere a pretty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when Good - Luck 
knocks, 
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knocks, notto riſe and open the Door, Ay, quoth 
Sanchica, what is't to me, tho' they ſhould ſay all 
they've a Mind to ſay, When they ſee me. ſo tear- 
ing fine, and ſo woundy great, let 'em ſpit their 
Venom, and ſay, ſet a Beggar a Horſe-back, and 
ſo torth, Who would not think, ſaid the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Panga's 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff d 
with Proverbs. I never knew one of the Name 
but threw 'em out at all Times, let the Diſcourſe be 
what it would, I think ſo too, faid the Page; for 
his Honour the Governor blunders 'em out at 
every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
Purpoſe; however, always to the Satisfaction of 
the Company, and with high Applauſe from m 

Lord and my Lady. Then, Sir, you aſſure us gill, 
faid Carra/co, that Sancho is really a Governor ; 
and that a Dutcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Let- 
ters upon his Account; for tho' we ſee the Things, 
and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 
our ſelves to believe; but are apt to tun into our 
Friend Don Qi tes Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effect of ſome Inchantment : So that I could 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether you are 
a viſionary Meflenger, or a Creature of Fleſh and 


Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the 


Page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am really the 


Meſſenger 1 _ to be, that the Lord Sancho 
| 


Panga is actually a Governor, and that the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs to whom I belong, are able to 
give, and have given him that Government, where 
I am credibly inform'd he behayes himſelf moſt 
worthily, Now it there be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave you to examine that ; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greateſt Oaths 
I can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
'em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs. That 
may be, ſaid the Batchelor, but yet dubitat Au- 

guſtinus. 
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gruſtinur, You may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd 
the Page ; but I have told you the Truth ; which 
will always prevail over Falſhood, and rife upper- 
moſt, as Oil does above Water. Burit you will 
operibus credere, & non verbis, let one of ye. go along 
with me, and you ſhall ſee with your Eyes what 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears. I'll 
be with all my Heart, quoth Sanchica; take me up 
ehind ye, Sir.; I've a huge Mind to fee my Fa- 
ther. The Daughters of Governors, ſaid the . 
muſt not travel thus unattended, but in Coaches 
or Litters, and with a handſome Train of Servants. 
Cud's my Life, quoth Sanchica, I can go a Journey 
as well on an Aſs as in one of your Coaches. I 
am none of your tender ſqueamiſh Things, not I, 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt not 
know what thou ſay'ſt, the Gentleman is in the 
right: Times are alter'd, When 'twas plain 
Sancho, 'twas plain Sanchica; but now he's a Go- 
vernor, thou'rt a Lady, I can't well tell whe- 
ther I am right or no, My Lady Tere/a ſays more 
than ſhe is aware of, ſaid the Page. But now, 
continu'd he, give me a Mouthful to eat as ſoon 
as you will, tor I muſt go back this Atternoon, 
Be pleas'd then, Sir, ſaid the Curate, to go with 
me, and partake of a flender Meal at my Houſe ; 
for my Neighbour Tere/a is more wilkug than able 
* to entertain ſo good a Gueſt, The Page excus'd 
himſelf a while, but at laſt comply'd, being per- 
ſwaded 'twould be much for the better; and the 
Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, to 
have an Opportunity to inform himſelt at large 
about Don Qxixote and his Proceedings. The 
Batchelor proffer'd Tereſa to write her Anſwers to 
her Letters; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be 
ſomewhat waggiſh, ſhe would not permit him to 
be of her Countel; ſo ſhe gave a Row), and a couple 
of Eggs, to a young Acolite of the Church, way 
cou 
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could write, and he wrote two Letters for her; 
one to her Husband, and the other to the Dutcheſs, 
all of her own inditing, and perhaps not the worſt 
in this famous Hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen, 


— — 


CHAT EE. 


A Continuation of Sancno PAncaA's 


Government, with other Paſſages, ſuch as 
they are. 


HE Mrrning of that Day aroſe, which ſuc- 
T ceeded the Governor's rounding Night, the 
Remainder of which the Gentleman- W aiter ſp: nt 
not in Sleep, but in the pleaſing Thoughts of 
the lovely Face, and charming Grace of the dif- 
guis'd, Virgin; on tie other Side, the Steward 
beſtow'd that Time in Writing to his Lord and 
Lady what Sancho did and (aid; wondering no leſs 
at his Actions than at his Expreſlions, both which 
diſplay'd a ſtrange Intermixture ol Diſcretion and 
Simplicity, 

At laſt the Lord Governor was pleas'd to riſe ; 
and, by Dr. Pedro Rezio's Order, they brought him 
for his Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, and a Draught 
of fair Water, which he would have exchang'd 
with all his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread, 
and a Bunch of Grapes; but ſeeing he could not 
help himſelf, he was forc'd to make the beſt of 4 
bad Market, and ſeem to be content, tho' full ſore 
againſt his Will and Appetite ; for the Doctor 
made him believe, that to eat but little, and that 
which was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp- 
en'd the Wit, and conſequently ſuch a Sort of Diet 
was molt proper for Perſons in Author'ty and 
weighty Employments, wherein there is leſs need 
of the Strength of the Body than of that of * 

Min 
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Mind. This Sophiſtry ſery'd to famiſh Sancho, who, 
half dead with Hunger, curs'd in his Heart both the 
Government and him that had given ithim, How- 
ever, hungry as he was, by the Strength of his ſlen- 
der Breakfaſt, he fail'd not to give Audience that 
Day; and the firſt that came before him was a Stran- 
ger, who put the following Caſe to him, the Stew- 
ard and the reſt of the Attendants being preſent. 
My Lord, ſaid he, a large River divides in two 
Parts one and the ſame Lordſhip. 1 beg your Ho- 
nour to lend me your Attention, for 'tis a Caſe of 
great Importance, and ſome Difhculty— U pon this 
River there is a Bridge ; at one End of which there 


ſtands a Gallows, and a kind of a Court of Juſtice, . 


where four Judges uſe to fit, for the Execution of 
a certain Law made by the Lord of the Land and 
River, which runs thus, 

Whoever intends to paſs from one End of this 
Bridge to the other, muſt firſs upon his Oath de- 
clare whither he goes, and what his Buſineſs is. 
If he ſwear Truth, he may go on; but if he 
ſuear falſe, he ſhall be hang'd, and dye without 
Re miſſion upon the Gibbet at the End of the Bridge. 

After due Promulgation of this Law, many Peo- 
ple, notwithſtanding its Severity, adventur'd to go 
over this Bridge, and as it appear'd they ſwore 
Truth, the Judges permitted *em to paſs unmole- 
ſted. It happen'd one Day that a certain Paſſenger 
being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oath he had ta- 
ken, he was come to dye upon that Gallows, and 
that was all his Buſineſs. | 

This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, ſaid they, 


If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, and 


according to the Letter of the Law he oughtto dye : 
If we hang him, he has ſworn Truth, ſeeing he 
ſwore he was todye on that Gibbet ; and then by 
the ſame Law we ſhould let him paſs. 


Now 
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Now your Lordſhip's Judgment is deſir'd what 
the Judges ought to do with this Man ? For they 
are ſtill at a ſtand, not knowing what to determine 
in this Caſe; and having been inform'd of your 
ſharp Wit, and great Cabacky in reſolving difficult 
Queſtions, they ſent me to beſeech your Lordſhip 
in their Names, to give your Opinion in ſo intri- 
cate and knotty a Caſe, 

To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, thoſe 
worſhipful Judges that ſent you hither, might as 
well have ſpar'd themſelves the Labour; for I am 
more inclin'd to Dullneſs I afſure you than Sharp- 
neſs : However, let me hear your Queſtion once 
more, that I may thoroughly underſtand ir, and 
perhaps I may at laſt hit the Nail o'the Head. The 
Man repeated the Queſtion _ and again ; and 
when he had done, To my thinking, ſaid Sancho, 
this Queſtion may be preſently anſwer'd; as thus, 
the Man ſwore he came to dye on the Gibbet, andif 
he dies there, he (wore Truth, and according to the 
Law he ought to be free, and go over the Bridge. 
On the other Side, if you don't hang him, he ſwore 
falſe, and by the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd. 
"Tis as your Lordſhip ſays, reply'd the Stranger, 
you have ſtated the Caſe right, Why then, ſaid 


Sancho, ev'n let that Part of the Man that ſwore true, 


freely paſs ; and hang the other Part of the Man that 
ſwore falſe, and ſo the Law will be fulfill'd. But 
then my Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man muft 
be divided into two Parts, which it we do, he cer- 
tainly dies, and the Intent of the Law, which muſt 
be obſerv'd, is not put in Execution. 
Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, ei- 
ther Iam a Codſhead, or there is as much Reaſon to 
E this ſame Perſon you talk of to Death as to let 
im live and paſs the Bridge; for if the Truth ſaves 
him, the Lye caſts him as well. Now the Caſe 
ſtands thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentle- 
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men that ſent you to me, ſince there's as much 
Reaſon to bring him off, as to condemn him, that 
they e'en let him go free; for 'tis always more 
commendable to do Good than Hurt. And this I 
would give you under my own Hand, it I could 
write, Nordo I ſpeak this of my own Head; but 
I remember one Precept, among many others, that 
my Maſter Don ixote gave me the Night before 
I went to govern this Iſland, which was, that when 
the Scale of Juſtice is even, or a Caſe is doubtful, 
we ſhould prefer Mercy before Rigour ; and it has 
pleas'd God I ſhould call it ro Mind ſo luckily in 
this Inſtance. For my Part, ſaid the Steward, 
this Judgment ſeems to me ſo equitable, that I do 
not believe Lycar:us himſelt, who gave Laws to the 
Laredemonians, could ever have decided the Matter 
better than the great Se has ſo done. 

And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done for this 
Mornigg; be pleas'd to adjourn the Court, and I'll 
give Order that the Governor may dine to his 
Heart's Content, Well faid, cry'd Sancho, that's 
all Il want, and then a clear Stave, and no Favour, 
Feed me well, and then ply me with Caſes and Que- 
ſtions thick and threefuld ; you ſhall ſee me untwiſt 
'em, and lay 'em open as clear as the Sun, 

The Steward was as good as his Word, believing 
it would be a Burden to his Conſcience to famiſh 
ſo wiſe a Governor; beſides, he intended the next 
Night to put into Practice the laſt Trick, which he 
had Commiſſion to paſs upon him, 

Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that Day, 
in ſpight of all the Aphoriſms of Doctor Tirte a- 
feura, when the Cloth was remov'd, in came an 
Expreſs with a Letter from Don Quixote to the Go- 
vernor. Sancho order'd the Secretary to read it to 
himſelf, and if there were nothing in ir for ſecret 
Peruſal, then to read it aloud. The Secretary ha— 
ving firſt run it over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid he, 
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the Letter may not only be publickly read, but de- 


ſerves to be engrayed in Characters of Gold; and 
thus it is. | 


Don QU1xoTtdelaMANCHAtrosSanN- 
cnoPANCA, Governor of the Iſland of 
Barataria. 


Hen I expected to have had an Account of thy 
* Careleſneſ and Impertinences, Friend San- 
cho, I was agreeably diſappointed with News of 
thy wiſe Behaviour; for which 1 return particular 
Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the loweſt from 
their Poverty, and turn the Fool into a Man of 
Senſe. I hear thou governeſt with all the Diſcre- 
tion of a Man; and that, while thou approv'ſt thy 
ſelf one, thou retaineſt the Humility of the mean- 
eſt Creatures, But 1 deſire thee to obſerve, Sancho, 
that tis many Times very neceſſary and con veni- 
ent to thwart the Humility of the Heart, for the 
better Support of the Authority of a Place. For 
the Ornament of a Perſon that is advanc'd to an 
eminent Poſt, muſt be anſwerable to its Greatneſs, 
and not debas'd to the Inclination of his former 
Meanneſs. Let thy Apparel be near and hand- 
ſome , even a Stake well dreſsd does not look like 
a Stake. I would not have thee wear foppiſh, gau- 
dy Things; nor affect the Garb of a Soldier, in 
the Circumſiances of a Magiſtrate ; but let thy 
Dreſs be ſuitable to thy De;ree, and always dean 
and decent. 

To gain the Hearts of thy People, among other 
Things, I have two chiefly 10 recommend: One is, 
to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the World; 
I have already told thee of that: And the other, to 
take Care that Plenty of Proviſions be never wanting, 
for nothing ajſlicts or urges more the Spirits of the Poor, 
than Scarcity and Hunger, FERN 
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Do not put out many new Orders, and if thou 
doſt put out any, ſee that they be wholeſome and 
good, and eſpecially that they be ſiriftly obſerved 
for, Laws not well obey'd, are no better than if they 
were not made, and only ſhew that the Prince who 
had the Wiſdom and Authority to make em, 
had not Reſolution to ſee 'em executed ; and Laws 
that only threaten, and are not kept, become like the 
Log that was given to the Frogs to be their King, 
which they far d at firſt, but ſoon ſcorn'd and 
trampled down. 

Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father-in-law to Vice. 
Be not always ſevere, nor always merciful ; chuſe a 


Mean between theſe two Extreams ; for in that mid- 


ale Point is the Center of Diſcretion. | 

Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the publick 
Markets, for the Governor's Preſence is highly neceſ- 
ſary in ſuch Places. 


Comfort the Priſoners that expect to be quickly diſ- 


patch'd, 
Be a Terror to the Butchers, that they may be fair 


in their Weights, and keep Huckſters and fraudulent 


Dealers in Awe, for the ſame Reaſon. | 

Should'ſt thow unhappily be inclin'd to be cove- 
tous, given to Women, or a Glutton, as I hope thou 
art not, avoid ſhewing thy ſelf guilty of thoſe Vi- 
ces; for when the Town, and thoſe that come near 
thee have diſcover'd thy Weakneſs, they'll be ſure 
to try thee on that Side, and tempt thee to thy ever- 
laſting Ruin. 

Read over and over, and ſeriouſly conſider the 
Admonitions and Documents I gave thee in Wri- 
ting before thou went'ſt to thy Government, and thou 
wilt go the Benefit of it, in all thoſe Difficulties and 
Emergencies that ſo frequently attend the Funttion of 
a Governor. 

Write to thy Lord and Lady, and ſhew thy ſelf 
grateful ; for Ingratitude is the Off-ſpring of mon, 
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and one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind ; 
whereas he that is thankful to his Benefaftors, 
gives a Teſtimony that he will be ſo to God, who 
has done, and continually does him ſo much good. 

My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger on pur- 
poſe to thy Wife Tereſa, with thy Hunting Suit, and 
another Preſent. We expect his Return every Moment. 

I have been ſomewhat out of Order, by a certain 
Cat-Encounter I had lately, not much to the Ad van- 
tage of my Noſe ; but all that's nothing, for if there 
are Necromancers that miſuſe me, there are others 
ready to defend me. 

Send me Word whether the Steward that is with 
thee had any hand in the Buſineſs of the Counteſs of 
Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opinion; and let me 
alſo have an Account of whatever befalls thee, ſince 
the Diſtance between us is fo ſmall, I have Thoughts 
of leaving this idle Life &er long; for I was not born 
for Luxury and Eaſe, 

A Buſiueſs has offer'd, that I believe will make 
me loſe the Duke and Dultheſs's Favour ; but though 
J am heartily ſorry for't, that does not alter my Re- 
ſolution ; for, after all, I owe more to my Profeſſion 
than to Complaiſance ; and as the Saying is, Amicus 
Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. 1 lend thee this 
Scrap of Latin, — my ſelf that ſince thou cam 
to be a Governor, thou may'ſt have learn'd that Lan- 
guage. Farewel, and Heaven keep thee above the Pity 
of the World. 


Tay Friend, 


Don Quixo TE de La MANCHA, 


Sancho 
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Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, and it 
was highly applauded both for Senſe and Integrity, 
by every Body that heard it. After that he roſe 
from Table, and calling the Secretary, went with- 
out any fuither Delay, and lock'd hinſelt up with 
him in his Chamber to write an Anſwer to his Ma- 
iter Don Mixte He order'd the Scribe to ſet down 
Word for Word what he dictated, without adding 
or diminiſhing the Izaſt Thing. Which being 
ſtrictly obſery'd, this was the Tenor of the Letter. 


SAN RO Panca to Don UIXOTE 


ae la Mancha. 


Am ſo taken up with Buſineſs, that I hawt 

Time to ſcratch my Head, or pare my Nails, 

which is the Reaſon they are ſo long, God help 
me! I tell you this, dear Maſter of mine, that you 
may not marvel, why I han't yet let you know whe- 
Ther it goes well or ill with mg in this ſame Government, 
where I am more Hunger-ſtary'd than when you and 
1 wander'd through Woods and Wilderneſſes. 

My Lord Duke wrote to me tot her Day, to inform 
me of ſome Spies that were got into this Iſland to kill me : 
But as yet I have diſcover'd none but a certain Doctor, 
hir'd by the Iſlanders to kill all the Governors that 
come near it. They call him Dr. Pedro Rezio de 
Aguero, and he was born at Tirte a feura, his Name 
is enoumh to make me fear he'll be the Death of me. 
This ſame Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he does cure 
Diſeaſes when you have em; but when you have 
'em not, he only pretends to keep em fromecoming. The 
Phyſick he uſes, is Faſting ubon Faſting, till he turns 
a Body to a meer Skeleton, as if to be waſted to Skin 
and Bones were not as bad as a Fever. In ſhort, 
he ſlarves me to Death; ſo that when I thought, as 
being a Governor, to have my Belly full of good hot 
Vittuals, and cool Liquor, and to refreſh my Body in 
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Holland Sheets, and on a ſoft Feather-Bed, I am come 
to do Penance like a Hermit; and as I do it un- 
3 I am afraid the Devil will have me at 
a/t. 

All this While I have not yet ſo much as finger'd 
the leaſt Penny of Money, either for Fees, Bribes, or 
any Thing ; and how it comes to be no better with 
me, I can't for my Soul imagine; for I have heard 
by the bye, that the Governors who come to this Iſland 
are wont to have a very good Gift, or at leaſt a wery 
round Sum lent 'em by ihe Town before they enter : 
And they ſay too, that this is the uſual Cuſtom, not 
only here, but in other Places. 

Laſt Night going my Rounds, I met with a mighty 
handſome Damſel in Boy's Cloaths, and a Brother of 
her's in Woman's Apparel. My Gentleman-Waiter 
fell in Love with the Girl, and intends to make her his 
Wife, as he ſays. As for the Youth I have pitch'4 
upon him to be my Son. in- Lato. To Day we both de- 
2 to diſcourſe the Father, one Diego de la Lliana, 
who's a Gentleman, and an old Chriſtian every Inch 
of him. we 

I viſit the Markets, as you aduis'd me, and Yeſter- 
day found one of the Huckſiers ſelling Hazle-Nuts ; 
ſhe pretended they were all new, but 1 found ſhe had 
mix'd a whole Buſhel ef old, empty, rotten Nuts a- 
mong the ſame Quantity of new. With that I judg'd 
them to be given to the Hoſpital-Boys, who knew how 
to pick the good from the bad, and gave Sentence a- 
gainſt her that ſhe ſhould not come into the Market in 
fifteen Days; and People ſaid, I did well, What 
J can tell you, is, that if you'll believe the Folks of 


this Town, thert's not a more raſtally Sort of People 


in the World than theſe Market-Women, for they are 
all a ſaucy, foul-mouth'd, impudent helliſh Rabble, 


and I judge em to be ſo, by thoſe I have ſeen in other 
Places, 


Jam 
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I am mighty well pleas'd that my Lady Dutch- 
eſs has writ to my Wife Tereſa Panga, and ſent her 
the Token you mention. It ſhall go hard but I will 
requite her Kindneſs one Time or other, Pray give 

Service to her, and tell her from me, ſhe has not 

caſt her Gift in a broken Sack, as ſomething more 
than Words "ago; ſhew. 

If 1 might adviſe yon, and had my Wiſh, there 
ſhou'd be no falling out between your Worſhip and my 
Lord and Lady; for, if you quarrel with em, tis 
I muſt come to the worſt on't : And ſince you mind 
me of being grateful, it won't look well in you not to 
be ſo to thoſe who have made ſo much of you at their 
Caſtle. 

As for your Cat- Aﬀair I can make nothing of it, 
only I fancy you are ſtill haunted after the old Rate. 
Tou'll tell me more when we meet. 

1 would fain have ſent you a Token, but I do not 
know what to ſend, unleſs it were ſome little Gliſter- 
Pipes, which they make here wery curiouſly, and fix 
moſt cleverly to the Bladders. But if I ſtay in my 
Place, it ſhall go hard but Ill get ſomething worth the 
ſending, be ut what it will, , 

If my Wife Tereſa Panga writes to me, pray pay 
the Poflage, and ſend me the Letter; for I mightily 
long to hear how it is with her, and my Houſe and 

Children, 

So Heaven preſerve you from ill-minded Inchanters, 
and ſend me ſafe and ſound out of this Government, 
which I am much ajraid of, as Doctor Pedrio Rezio 

. #iets me. | 


Your Worſhip's Seryant, 


Sancho PAN CA, the Governor. 


The 


ernor. 


The 
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The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi- 
ately diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 
carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, combin'd toge- 
ther, and conſulted how to remove him from the 
Government : And Sancho paſs'd that Afternoon in 
making ſeveral Regulations, tor the better Eſtabliſh- 
ment of that which he imagin'd to be an Iſland. 
He publiſh'd an Order againſt the Higglers and 
Fore-ſtallers of the Markets; and another to en- 
courage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
whateyer, provided the Owners declar'd of what 
Growth they were, that they might be rated accor- 
ding to their Value and Eſteem ; and that they who 
ſhould adulterate Wine with Water, or give it a 
wrong Name, ' ſhould be puniſh*d with Death. He 
lower'd the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
ticularly that ot Shoes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
He regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 
before, and proportion'd em to the Merit of their 
Service. He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 


that ſhould ang or-vend lewd and immoral Songs 


and Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 
of the Evening, and alſo forbid all blind People the 
ſinging about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro- 
duc'd authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth ; for 
it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that were 
ſung in ſuch Manner were feign'd, and a Diſpa- 
ragement to the true. 

He appointed a particular Officer to inſpect the 


Poor, not to perſecute, but to examine 'em, and 


know whether they were truly ſuch ; for under Pre- 
tence of Counterfeit-LAmeneſs, and artificial Sores, 
many canting Vagabonds impudently rob the true 
Tone of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and Drunken- 
neſs. 

In ſhort, he made ſo many wholeſome Ordinan- 
ces, that to this Day they are obſerv'd inthat Place, 
andcall'd, The Conſtitutions of the Grand Governor 
Sancho Panca, CHAP, 
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CH AP. at. 


A Relation of the Adventures of the ſecond 
diſconſolate or diſtreſt Matron, otherwiſe 
call a Donna RoDRIGUEZ 


1 . 
E ID Hamet relates, that Don Mixote's Scratches 


being heal'd, he began to think the Life he 
led in the Caſtle not ſuitable to the Order of 
Knight-Errantry which he profeſs'd; he reſolv'd 
therefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 


and let forwards for Sarago/a ; where, at the ap- 


proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win the Ar- 
mour, the uſual Prize at the Feſtivals of that Kind. 
Accordingly as he fat at Table with the Lord and 
Lady of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint 'em with 
his Deſign, when behold two Women entred the 
great Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
Foot: One of 'em approaching Don ux ne, threw 
herſelf at his Feet, where lying proſtrate, and in 
a manner kiſſing 'em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch deep and 
doleful Sighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful Lamen- 
tations, that all thoſe who were by, were not a 
little furpriz'd. And tho” the Duke and the Dutch- 
eſs imagin'd itto be ſome new Device of their Ser- 
vants againſt Don Qrmixote, yet perceiving with 
what Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think; 
till the compaſſionate Champion raiſing her from 
the Ground, engag'd her to lift up her Veil, and 
diſcover, what they leaſt expected, the Face of 
Donna Rodriguex, the Duenna of the Family t and the 
other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, whom 
the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe that 


knew %em were in great Admiration, efpecially the 


Duke and the Dutcheſs; for though they * 
er 
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her Simplicity and Indiſcretion, they did not be” 
lieve her to be fo far gone in Madneſs, At laſt the 
ſorcowful Matron addreſſing her ſelf ro the Duke 
and Dutcheſs; May it pleaſe your Graces, ſaid ſhe, 
to permit me to direct my Diſcourſe to this Knight, 
for it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Buſi- 
neſs, into which the Impudence of a treacherous 
Villain has brought us. With that the Duke gave 
her Leave to ſay what ſhe would; Then applying 
her ſelf to Don Q#1ixore ; 'Tis not long, ſaid ſhe, va- 
lorous Knight, ſince I gave your Worſhip an Account 
how baſely and treacherouſly a graceleſs young 
Farmer had us'd my dear Child, the poor undone 
Creature here preſent; and you then promis'd me 
to ſtand up for her, and ſee herrighted ; and now 
I underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, in 
queſt of the good Adventures Heaven ſhall ſend you, 
And therefore before you are gone no body knows 


whither, 1 have this Boon to beg of your Worſhip,” 


that you would do ſo much as challenge this ſturdy 
Clown, and make him marry my Daughter, ac- 
cording to his Promiſe before he was concern'd 
with her, For, as for my Lord Duke, tis a Folly 
to think he'll ever ſee me righted, for the Reaſon [ 
told you in private. And ſo Heaven preſerve your 
Worſhip, and ſtill be our Defence. Worthy Ma- 
tron (anſwer'd Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
Gravity and folemn Form) temperate your Tears, 
or to ſpeak more properly, dry 'em up, and ſpare 
your Sighs; for I take upon me to fee your Daugh- 
ter's Wrongs redreſs'd; though ſhe had done much 
berter, had not her too great Credulity made her 
truſt the Proteſtations of Lovers, which generally 
are readily made, but moſt uneaſily perform'd. 
Therefore, with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I 
will inſtantly depart, ro find out this ungracious 
Wretch, and as ſoon as he is found, I will chal- 
lenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in his Ob- 
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ſtinacy; for the chief End of my Profeſſion is to 
prom the Submiſlive, and to chaſtiſe the Stub- 


orn; to relieve the Miſerable, and deſtroy the 
Cruel. Str. Kaight, ſaid the Duke, you need not 


give your ſelt the Trouble of ſeeking the Fellow, 


of whom that good Matron complains; nor need 
you ask me Leave to.challenge him; for I already 
engage, that he ſhall meer you in Perſon to anſwer 


A it here in this Caſtle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be ſet 


up for you both, oblerving all the Laws of Arms 


that ought to be kept in Affairs of this Kind, and 
doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of ſingle Combats within their 
Territories. Upon that aſſurance, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, with your Grace's Leave, I for this time wave 
my Punctilio's of Gentility, and debaſing my ſelf 
to the Meanneſs of the Offender, quality him to 
meaſure.Launces with me; and ſo ter him be ab- 
Lent or preſent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
Villain, that has. deluded this poor Creature, that 
was a Maid, and now, through his Baſeneſs, is none 
and he ſhall either perform his Promiſe of makin 


her his lawful Wife, or die in the Conteſt, Wit 


that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down into 
the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 
declaring, ashe had already done, that he accepted 


the Challenge in the Name of his Vaſſal; fixing the 


Time for Combat to be ſix Days after, and the Place 
to be the Caſtle-Court, The Arms to be ſuch as 
are uſual among Knights, as Launce, Shield, Ar- 
mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Fraud, 
Advantage or Inchantment, after Search made by 
the Judges of the Field, 

But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, 'tis re- 
quiſite, that this true Matron, and this falſe Virgin, 
commit the juſtice of their Caufe into the Hands ol 
their Champion, for otherwiſe there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courſe. I da, 

anſlwer'd 
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anſwer'd the Matron; and ſo do I, added the 
Daughter, allaſham'd, blubbering, and ina crying 
Tone. The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 
Duke having reſolv'd with himſelf what to do in 
the Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 
and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 
look*d upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies. Er- 
rant, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle , 
and accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
appointed for em, where they were ſerv'd asStran- 
gers, to the Amazement of the other Servants, who 
could not imagine what would be the End of Donna 
Rodriguez, and her forſaken Daughter's ridiculous 
and confident Undertaking, 

Preſently after this, to compleat their Mirth, 
and as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page 
that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to Te- 
reſa Panga. The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- 
joy'd to ſee him return'd, having a great Deſire to 
know the Succeſs of his Journey, They enquir'd 
of him #ccordingly, but he told 'em, that the Ac- 
count he had to give em could not well be deliver'd 
in Publick,nor in few Words; and therefore begg'd 
their Graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, 
and in the mean time entertain themſelves with 
thoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
liver'd 'em to her Grace, The Superleription of the 
one was, Theſe for my Lady Bal of Idont know 
what Place: and the Direction on the other, thus, 
To my Husband Sancho Panca, Governour of the Ilan 
of Barataria, whom Heaven proſper as many or more 
Tears than me, © 

The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns till ſhe had read 
her Letter; ſo having open'd it, and run it over to 
her ſelf, finding there was nothing of Secrecy in it, 
ſhe read it out aloud, that the whole Company 
might hear what follows, 
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T=zntsaPanCA's Letter to the Dutcheſs, 
Mr LApy, | 
T4 E Letter your Honour ſent me pleasd me 
hugeouſly ; for Truth tis what 1 hearily long'd 
for. The String of Coral is & good Thing, and 
my Husband's Hunting Suit may come up to it. All 
our Town takes it mighty kindly, and is very glad 
that your Honour has made my Spouſe a Governor, 
tboug no Body will believe it, eſpecially our Curate, 
Maſter Nicholas the Barber, and Sampſon Carraſco 
the Batchelor. But what care I, whether they do or 
no? So it be true, as it is, let every one have their Say- 
ing. Though "tis a Folly to lye, I had not believ'd it nei- 
ther, but for the Coral and the Suit; for every Body 
Here tales my Husband to be a Dolt, and can't for the 
Blood of em imagine what he can be fit to govern, unleſs 
it be a Herd of Goats. Well ! Heaven be his Guide, and 
ſpeed him as he ſees beſt for his Children, As for me, my 
dear Lady, I am reſolv'd, with your good liking, to 
make Hay while the Sun ſhines, and goto Court, to loll 
it along in a Coach, and make a world of my Back- 
Friends, that envy me already, ſtare their Eyes out. 
And thereſore, good your Honour, pray bid my Husband 
ſend me ſome Stock of Money; for "tis dear living at 
Court; one can have but little Bread there for Six-pence, 
and a Pound of Fleſh is worth thirty Maravedies, whith 
would make one fland amax d. And if he is not for my 
going, let him ſend me word in time, for my Feet itch to 
be jogging; for my Goſſips and Neighbours tell me, that 
if land my Daughter go about the Court as we ſhould, 
ſpruce and fine, and at a taring Rate, my Husband will 
be better known by me, than I by him; for many can't 
chuſe but ast u hat Ladies are thoſe in the Coach? With 
that, one M my Servants anſwers, The Wiſe and Daughter 
of Sancho Panca, Governor of the Iſland of Barataria ; 
and thus ſhall my Husband be known, and Ihonour'd far 
aud near; and ſo have at all, Rome has Pardons. 


Ton 
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Lou can't think how Iam troubl'd that we have ga- 
ther'd no Acorns here-away this Tear , however, I ſend 
your Highneſs about half a Peck, which I have cull'd 
cone by one : 1 went 10 the Mountains on purpoſe,and got 


the biggeſt I could find; I wiſh they had been as big as 
Oſtrich Eggs. | 


Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to me, and 


I'll be ſure to ſend you an Anſwer, and let you know how 
do, and ſend you all the News in our Village, where I 
am waning and praying the Lord to preſerve your High- 
neſs, and not to forget me, My Daughter Sanchica, 
and my Son kiſs your Worſhip's Hands. 


She that wiſhes rather to fee you than write to you. 
Your Servant, TERESA PANCA, 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, eſpecially to the Duke and Dutcbheſs; 
E that her Grace ask'd Don Quixote, whe- 
ther it would be amiſs to open the Governor's 
Letter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good one ? 


The Knight told her, that, to fatisfy her Curioſity, 


he would open it ; which being done, he found 
what follows. 


TERESA PAN SAN Letter to her Husband 
SANCHO PANCcA. | 


Retceivd thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 
I 1 vow and ſwear to thee, as I am a Catho- 
lick Chriſtian, I was within two Fingers breadth 
of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck, 
when I heard thou wert made a Governor, 1 was 
ſo tranſported, I had like to have fallen down 


dead with meer Gladneſs; for thou knoweſs ſud- 


den Jo) is ſaid to kill as ſoon as great Sorrow. 
H; As 
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As for thy Daughter Sanchica, ſhe ſcatier'd her 
Waier about, before ſhe was aware, for very Plea- 
ſure. I had the Suit thou 1 rae before my 
Eyes, and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals about my 
Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and had him 
that brought em ſtanding by me; and for all that, 
1 thought what 1 ſaw and felt was but a Dream. 
For who could have thought a Goat-herd ſhould” e- 
ver come to be a Governor of Iſlands ? But what 
ſaid my Mother, Who a great deal would ſee, 
a great while mult live. I {peak this, becauſe if J 
live longer, I mean to ſee more; fir 1 ſhall ner be 
as Reſt till I fee thee a Farmer or Receiver of the 
Cuſtoms : For though they be Offices that ſend ma- 
ny to the Devil, for all that, they bring Grift 10 
the Mill, My Lady Dutcheſs will tell thee, how J 
long to go to Court. Pray think on't, and let me 
know thy Mind ; for I mean to credit thee there, ty 
going in a Coach. 

Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 
ner the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor; 
but ſay, tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as all 
thy Maſier Don Quixote's Concerns uſe to be; 
and Sampſon threatens to find thee out, and put 
this Maggot of a Government out of thy Pate, 
and Don Quixote's Madneſs out of his Coxcomb, 
For my part, I do but langh at 'em, and look 
upon my String of Coral, and contrive how to fit 
up the Suit thou ſent ſt me int a Gown for thy 
Daughter. 

1 ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſome Acorns, 1 
would they were beaten Gold. I prithee ſend me 
ſome Strings of Pearl, if they be in Faſhion m thy 
1 


The News here is, that Berrueca has marry'd 
her Daughter 10 a ſorry Painter, that came hither, 
pretending to pains any Thing. The Townſhip 
ſet him to paint the King's Arms over the fax 

Hall. 
„„ 
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Hall: He ask'd em two Ducats for the Job, which 


they paid him; ſo he fell to Wort; and was eight 


Days a daubing, but could make nothing on't at laſt ; 
and ſaid he could not hit upon ſuch piddiing kind 
of Work, and ſo gave em their Money again, Vet 
for all this he marry'd with the Name of a good 
Work-man. The Truth is, he has left his Pencil 
upon't, and taken the Spade, and goes to the Field 
like a Gentleman. Pedro de Lobo's Son has taken 
Orders, and ſhav'd his Crown, meaning to be 4 
Prieff. Minguilla, Mingo Silvato*s Grand-Daugh- 
ter, heard of it, and ſues him upon a Promiſe of 
Marriage: Ill Tongues do not tet to ſay ſhe has 
been with Child by him, but he lifly denies it. We 
have no Olives this Tear, nor is there a Drop of Vine- 
gar to be got for Love or Money. A Company of 
Soldiers went through this Plate, and carry'd along 
with them three Wenches out of the Town, 1 don't 
tell thee their. Names, for mayhaps they will come 
back, and there will not want ſome that will marry 
*em, for better for worſe, Sanchica makes Bone- 
lace, and gets her three Half-pence a® Day clear, 
which ſhe ſaves in a Box with a Slit, to go towards 
buying Houſhold-fiuff. But now ſhe's a Governor's 
Daughter, ſhe has no need to work, for thou wilt 
give her a Portion. The Fountain in the Market is 
dry'd up. A Thunderbolt fell upon the Pillory : There 
may they all light. I expect thy Anſwer to this, 


and thy Reſolution concerning „ going to Court: 
So Heaven ſend thee long to live, and longer than 
my ſelf, or rather, neither more nor leſt, for 1 


would not willingly leave thee behind me in thi; 
World, 


Thy Wife, . 
Tere Sa PANGA, 


H 4 Theſe. 
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Theſe Letters were admir'd, and caus'd a great 
deal of Laughter and Diverſion; and to compleat 
the Mirth, at the ſame Time the Expreſs return'd 
that brought Sancho's Anſwer to Don eee which 

A 


was likewiſe publickly read, and ſtartl'd all the 
Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool! Af- 
terwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of the 
Page what he had to relate of his Journey to San- 
0's Village; of which he gave her a full Account, 
without omitting the leaſt Particular. He alſo 
brought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Te- 
reſa had given him for a very good one, and better 
than thoſe of Tronchon, and which the Dutcheſs 
gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, to tell 
the End of the Government of Great Soncho Panga, 
the Flower and Mirror of all Ifland-Governors, 


K 


CH A P. LIII. 
The Teilſome End and Concluſion 8 A N- 
CuO PAN FA Government. 


TY? think the Aﬀairs of this Life are always 


to remain in the ſame State, is an errone- 


ous Fancy. The Face of things rather ſeems con- 


tinually to change and roll with a circular Motion: 
Summer ſucceeds the Spring ; Autumn the Sum- 
mer ; Winter the Autumn ; and then Spring again : 
So Time proceeds in this perpetual Round ; only 
the Life of Man is ever haſtning to its End, ſwifter 
than Time it ſelf, without Hopes to be renew'd, 
unleſs in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. 
This ſays Cid Hamet, the Mahometan Philoſopher. 
For even by the Light of Nature, and without that 
of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftneſs and 
Inſtabylity of this preſent Being, and the Duration 


of the Eternal Life which is expected. But this 
moral 


1 1. 
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moral Reflect on of our Author is not here to be 
ſuppos'd as-meant by him in its full Extent; for 
he intended it only to ſhew the Uncerrainty of San- 
cho's Fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a Dream, 
and how from his high Pre:erment he return'd to 
his former low Station. 

It was now but the ſeventh Night, after ſo many 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover- 
nor had betaken humſelt to his Repoſe, lated not 
with Bread and Wine, but ev with hearing 
Cauſes, pronouncing Sentefſces, making Statutes, 
and putting our Orders and Proclamations: Scarce 
was Sleep, in ſpight of wakeful Hunger, beginning 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard a 

reat Noiſe of Bells,and moſt dreadtul Out-cries, as 

if the whole Iſland had been ſinking. Preſently he 
ſtarted, and fat up in his Bed, and liſten'd with 
great Attention, to try it he could learn how far 
this Uproar might concern him, But while he was 
thus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound 
being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, 
cave ſodreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
increas'd, and he was in a ſad Conſternation. Up. 
he leap'd out of his Bed, and put on his Slippers, 
the Ground being damp, and wirhout any Thing 
gc in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open'd 
is Chamber-door, and ſaw above twenty Mer. 
come running along. the Galleries with lighted 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o- 
ther, all crying out, Arm ! my Lord Governor, 
Arm! a World of Enemies are got into the I- 
land, and we. are undone, unleſs your Valour 
and Conduct relieve us. Thus bawling, and run- 
ning with great Fury and Diſorder, they got to 
the Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of 
his Senſes, Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord! 
cry'd one of 'em, it you have not a mind to 
H. 5 be 
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be loſt with the whole Iſland. What would ye 
have me Arm for? quoth Sancho. Do I know any 
tl ing of Arms or Fighting, think ye? Why don't 
ye rather ſend for Don QMixote, my Maſter, he'll 
diſpatch your Enemies in a trice. Alas! as 1 
am a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand nothing 
of this haſty Service, For Shame, my Lord Go- 
vernor, ſaid another, what a Faint-heartedneſs is 
this? See! we bring you here Arms offenſive and 
defenſive; arm your felf, and march to the Mar- 
ket-place, Be our Leader and Captain as you ought, 
and ſhew your ſelf a Governor, Why then arm 
me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Sancho; with 
that they brought him two large Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 
his other Cloaths, clapp'd 'em over his Shirt, and 
ty'd the one behind upon his Back, and the other 
before upon his Breaſt, having gor his Arms through 
ſome Holes made on Purpoſe. Now the Shields 
being faſten'd to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind 'em, the poor Governor was cas'd up and im- 
mur'd as ftrait as an Arrow, without being able 
to muchas to bend his Knees, or ſtir a Step. Then 
having put a Launce into his Hand for him to lean 
upon, and keep himſelf up, they deſir'd him to 
march, and lead 'em on, and put Lite into em all, 
telling him, that they did not doubt of Victory, a 


they had him for their Commander. March? quot 


Sancho, how do you think I am able to do it, ſqueez'd 
as am? Theſe Boards ſtick fo plaguy cloſe to me, 
can't ſo much as bend the Joints of my Knees ; 
You muſt e'en carry me in your Arms, and lay me 
a-croſs, or ſet me upright before ſome Paſſage; and 
I'!l' make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this Launce or my Body. Goto, my Lord Gover- 


nor, ſaid another, 'tis more your Fear than your 


Armour that ſtiftens your Legs, and hinders you 


from moving. Move, nove, march on, tis high 


Time, 


r 
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Time, the Enemy grows ſtronger, and the Danger 


preſſes, The poor Governor thus urg'd and up- 
Braided, endeavour'd to go forwards ; but the firlt. 
Motion he made, threw him to the Ground at his- 


full Length, ſo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken; and there he lay like a huge 
Tortoiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp'd 


between two Boards, or like a Boat oyerturn'd upon 


a Flat, with the Keel upwards, Nor had thoſe drol- 
ling Companions the leaſt Compaſſion upon him 
as he lay; quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Noiſe, and clatter'd 


with their Swords, and trampl'd too and again up- 


on the poor Governor's Body, andlaid on furioufly 
with their Swords upon his Shields, inſomuch, that 


it he had not ſhrunk his Head into 'em for Shelter, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg'd up in 


his narrow Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and 
a terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance from the curſed Trade of 
governing Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbl'd 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd 
full upon him, and there ſtood for ſora2 Time, as 
ona Wach- Tower, like a General encouraging his 
Souldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there! the Enemies charge moſt on thatSide, 
make good that Breach, ſecure that Gate, down with 
thoſe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Fire- balls, more Gre - 
nadoes, burning Pitch, Roſin, and Kettles of ſcald- 
ing Oyl. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 
Cuſhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in hort, he 
call'd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be- 
ſieg'd and ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly 
bru's'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that 
it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 
this Iſland were but taken, or that I were fairly dead, 
or out of this Peck of Troubles. At laſt Heaven 

heard 


* 


7 


0 

( 

| $ 
< 

1 

> 
* 

* 
xz 
iP 


— — — — 
* 


= —_— 
4 - m—_ * — — 
— — . — — — 2 
— — — — 
* — — _ -—_ 
— — - 


— — 
- — 


— — — 

—ꝛ— — — 
— 

—— 


— ̃ — — 
— 


— — — 
—— — 


— —— 


- v4 —— ͤ y ͤ̃—̃—ẽ — 


mg 


180 The Life and Atchievements \ 


heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expected it, be 
| heard em cry, Victory, Victory! The Enemy's 
routed, Now my Lord Governor, riſe, come and 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils 
taken from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in- 
vincible Arms, Help me up, cry'd poor Sancho in a 
doleful Tone; and when they had ſet him on his 
Legs, let-all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, 
be nail'd to my Fore-head : I'll divide no Spoils of 
Enemies: But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort 
me, and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for 
I am all over Water. Thereupon they . fo him, 
gave him Wine, and took off his Shields : after that, 
as he ſate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
what with the Toil he had endur'd, he fell into a 
Swoon, inſomuch, that thoſe who ated this Scene, 
began to repent they had carry'd it ſo far, But 
Sancho recovering from his Fit in a little Time, they 
alſo recover'd from their Uneaſineſs, Being come 
to himſelf, he ask'd what 'twas a Clock? They an- 
ſwer'd, 'twas now break of Day. He faid nothing, 
but, without any Words, began to put on his 
Cloaths, While this was doing, and he conting'd , 
ſeriouſly ſilent, all the Eyes of the Company were 
fix'd upon him, wondring what could be the mean- 
ing of his being in ſuch Haſte to put on his Cloaths. 
At laſt he made an End of dreſſing himſelf, and 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd 
to go along very faſt) he got to the Stable, follow'd 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- 
brac'd the quiet Animal, gave hima loving Kiſs on 
the Forehead, and with Tears in his Eyes ; Come 
hither, ' faid he, my Friend, thou faithful Compa- 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe- 
ries; When thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
little Carcaſs, then happy were my Days, my 
| Months, 
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Months, and Years, But ſince 1 forſook thee, and 
clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
a thouſand Wors, a thouſand Torments, and four 
thouſand Tribulations have haunted and worry'd 
my Soul, While he was —_ thus, he fitted 
on his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to ſay an 
thing to him. This done, with a great deal of Dit. 
ficuly he mounted his Aſs, and then addreſſing 
himſelf to the Steward, the Secretary, the Gentle- 
man-waiter, and Doctor Pedro Rexio, and many o- 
thers that ſtood by; Make Way, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
me go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Lite, and 
riſe again from that Death that buries me here alive. 
I was not born to be a Governor, nor to defend 
Iſlands nor Cities from Enemies that break in u 
on 'em. I know better what belongs to © AT: i 
ing, Delving, W | and Planting of Vineyards, 
than how to make Laws and defend Countries 
and Kingdoms. St. Peter is very well at Rome: 
That is as good as to ſay, let every one ſtick to 
the Calling — was born to, A Spade does bet- 
ter in my Hand thana Governor's Truncheon ; and 
I had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plain Por- 
ridge, than lie at the Mercy of a Coxcombly Phy- 
ſick- monger that ſtarves me to Death, I had ra- 
ther ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 
Summer, and wrap my Corps up ina double Sheep- 
Skin in the Winter at my Liberty, than lay me 
down with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
Holland Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs, and 
richeſt Sables, Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
and pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, that 
naked 1 was born, and naked I am at preſent, { 
have neither won nor loſt, which is as much as to 
ſay, without a Penny I came to this Government, 
and without a Penny L leave it; quite contrary to 
what other Governors of Iſlands ule to do, yen 
they 
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they leave em. Clear the Way then, I beſeech 


you, and let me paſs; I muſt get my ſelf mar. 


up all over in Sear-cloth; for 1 don't think 

a ſound Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that have 
walk'd over me all Nightlong. This muſt not be, 
my Lord Governor, ſaid Doctor Rezzo, for 1 will 


give your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is a 


Specifick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſions, 
and all manner of Bruiſes, and that will preſently 
reſtore you to your former Health and Strength. 
And then for your Diet, I promiſe to take a new 
Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly of 
whatſoever you pleaſe, *Tis too late, Mr. Dottor, 
anſwer'd Sancho; you ſhall as ſoon make me turn 
Turk, as hinder me from going. No, no, theſe Tricks 


ſhan't paſs upon me again, you ſnall as ſoon make 


me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to ſtay 
here, or ever catchme nibbling at a Government 
again, though it were ſerv'd up to me in a cover'd 
Diſh. I am of the Blood of the Paxga's, and we are 
all williul and poſitive. If once we cry odd, it 
ſhall be odd in ſpite of all Manking, tho” it be 
even. Go to then : Let the Piſmire leave behind 


him in this Stable thoſe Wings that lifted him up 


in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows, 
Fair and Softly, Let me now tread again on plain 
Ground; though I mayn't wear pink'd Cordoyan- 
Leather-Pumps, I ſhan't want a coarſe Pair of 
Packthread Sandals to my Feer. Every Sheep to 
her Mate, Let not the Cobler'go beyond his Laſt ; 
and ſo let me go, for *tis late. My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid the Steward, though it grieves us to part, 
with your Honour, your Senſe and Chriſtian Be- 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, yet 
we would not preſume to ſtop you againſt your In- 
clination : But you know that every Governor, 
before he leaves the Place he was govern'd, is boun! 


to give an Account of his Adminiftcation, Bepleas'd 
thercture 
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therefore todo ſo for the ten Days you have been 


among us, and then Peace be with you, No Man 
has Power to call me to an 'Account, reply'd 
Sancho, unleſs it be by my Lord Duke's Appoint- 
ment, Now to him it is that I am going, and to 
him I'll give a fair and ſquare Account. And in- 
deed, going away ſo bare as 1 do, there needs no 
greater Signs that I have govern'd like an Angel. 
In truth, ſaid Dr. Rexio, the great Sancho is in the 
right; and I am of Opinion, we ought to let him 

0; for certainly the Duke will be very glad to ſee 

im. Thereupon they all agreed to let him paſs, 
offering firſt to attend him, and ſupply him with 
whatever he might want in his Journey, either for 
Entertainment or Conveniency, Sancho told 'em, 
that all he deſir'd was a little Corn for his Aſs, and 
half a Cheeſe, and half a Loaf for himſelf ; having 
Occalion for no other Proviſions in ſo ſhort a Jour. 
ney, With that they all embrac'd him, and he 
embrac'd them all, not without Tears in his Eyes, 
leaving em in Admiration of the good Senſe 
which he diſcover'd both in his Diſcourſe and una!- 
terable Reſolution, 


_—_— 


G 


Which treats of Matters that relate to this 


Hiſtory, and no other. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
T Qurxote's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal thould 
not be ineffectual; and the young Man being 
fled into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodrigue⁊ 
to his Mother · in- Law, they made choice of a Gaſcoin 
Lacquey, nam'd Toſilos, to ſupply his Place, and 
gave him Inſtructions how to act his Bart, Two 
Days after, the Duke acquainted Don Qixote, Arr 
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within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet him 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 
maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the Throat, 
and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro- 
mis'd her Marriage, Don QMixote was mightily 
pleas'd with this News, promiſing himſelf to do 
Wonders on this Occaſion; and owing it an ex- 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportunity 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how exten- 
ſive were his Valour and his Strength, Cheer'd and 
elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the End 
of theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages, | 
Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
Matters, let us a while attend Sancho, who divi- 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Dap- 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter, 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Govern- 
ment of all the Iſlands in the World, He had not 
gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (or 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 
troubl'd himſelf to examine what it was) before he 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their walking 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as us'd 
to beg Alms ſinging. As they drew near him, they 
plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a ſinging all to- 
gether in their L anguage ſomething that Sancho could 
not underſtand, unleſs it were one Word, which 
plainly ſignify'd Alms; by which he gueſs'd that 
Charity was the Burthen and Intent of their Song. 
Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Hamet reports 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out 
half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave em that, makiog 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give em. 
4 wy took the Dole with a good Will, bur yer, not 
ſatisty'd, they cry'd, Guelt, Guelt. Good People, 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you wou d 


haye. With that, one of them pull'd our a Purie 
; that 
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that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
which he underſtood, that 'twas Money they want- 
ed, But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upward, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and ſo clap- 
ping his Heels to Dapple's Sides, he began to make 
way through the * but at the ſame time 
one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 


earneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 


about his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good 
Spaniſh) what do I ſee? Is it poſſible? Dol holdin 
my Arms my dear Friend, my good Neighbour Sancho 
Panga ? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for I am neither 
drunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
himſeif call'd by his Name, and to ſee himſelf 
ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
him without ſpeaking a Word; but, tho“ he 
look'd N his Face a good while, he could 
not gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim obſerving his 
Amazement, What, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't 
you know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
Ricote the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your Town? 
Then Sanchs looking wiſtly on him again, began 
to call him to Mind, at laſt he knew him again 
perfectly, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
out alighting, Ricote, cry'd he, who the Devil could 
ever have known thee tranſmogrity'd in this Mum- 
ming Dreſs ! Prithee who has frenchify'd thee at 
this rate? and how durſt thou offer to come again 
into Spain? Should'ſt thou come to be known, adad 
I would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
thou doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
ſafe enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
this Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
make to. yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and [ 
have agreed to take a little Refrethment there, and 
They are honeſt Souls 
I'll afluce thee, There I ſhall have an Opportunity 

to 
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to tell thee how I have paſs'd my Time ſince I was 
forc'd to leave the Town in Obedience to the King's 
Edict, which as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely threatens 
thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho conſent- 
ed, and Ricote —_— ſpoke to the reſt of the Pil- 


grims, they went all rogether to the Grove, at a 
good Diſtance from the Road. There they laid by 


their Staves, and —_— off their Pilgrims Weeds, 


remain'd in Cuerpo; all of em young bandſome 
Fellows, except Ricote, who was ſomewhat ſtricken 
in Years. Every one carry'd his Wallet, which 
ſeem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt with ſavoury and 
high-ſeaſon'd Bits, the. Provocative to the turning 
down good Liquor, They fat down on the 
Ground, and making the green Graſs their Table- 
cloth, preſently there was a comfortable Appear- 
ance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Cheeſe, and 
ſome Bacon- Bones, on which there were ſtill ſome 
youu Pickings left, or which at leaſt might be 
uck' d. They alſo had a kind of black Meat call'd 
Caveer, made of the Roes of Fiſh, a certain Charm 
to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had good-Store 
of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt ; but the 
chief Glory of the Feaſt, was ſix Leather Bottles of 
Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share ; 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf was now transform'd 
from a Moriſco to a German, and clubb'd his Bottle, 
his _— making as good a Figure as the reſt, 
They 
their ſavoury Fare; and as it was very Reliſhing, 
they went leiſurely to work, to continue the longer, 
taking but alittle of every one at atime onthe point 
of a Knife. Then all at once they lifted up their 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to the 
Mouths of the. Bottles, and turning up their Bot- 
toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heaven, 
like Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſture 


a good while, transfuſing the Blood and Spitit of the 


Veſſels 


egan to eat like Men that ſik'd mighty well 
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Veſſels into their Stomachs, and ſhaking their Heads, 
as in a Rapture, to expreſs the Pleaſure they re- 
ceiv'd, Sanchoadmir'd all this extreamly; he could 
not find the leaft Fault with it, quite contrary, he 
was for making good the Proverb, When thou art at 
Rome, do as they do at Rome; ſo he deſir'd Ricote to 
lend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
the reſt, and with no leſs Satisfadlion, ſhew'd*em he 
wanted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 
they careſs'd the Bottles in that manner, but there 
was no doing it the Fifth; for they were quite ex- 
hauſted, Pan the Life and Soul of 'em departed, 
which turn'd their Mirth into Sorrow. But while 
the Wine laſted, all was well. Now and then one 
or other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by tlie 
right Hand,, Spaniard and German all one now, and 

cry'd, Bon Campagno. Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd 
Sancho; Bon Campagno, Perdie. And then he would 


burſt out a laughing for half an Hour together, with- 


out the leaſt Concern for all his late Misfortunes, or 
the Loſs of his Government; for Anxieties uſe to 
have but little Power over the time that Men ſpend 
in Eating or Drinking. In ſhort, as their Bellies 
were full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reſt, and ſo 
five of 'em dropp'd aſleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
who had indeed eat more, but drank leſs, remain'd 
awake, and remov'd under the Cover of a Beech at 
a ſmall Diſtance, where while the other ſlept, Ricore 

in good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe. 
Thou well knoweſt, Friend Sancho Pana, how 
the late Edict, that enjoyn'd all thoſe of my Nation 
to depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
it aid, inſomuch, that the Time limited for our go- 
ing was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was 
ready to be executed upon me and my Children, 
Accordingly I reſolv'd to provide betime for their 
Security and mine, as a Man does that knows his 
Habitation will be taken away from him, _— 
ecures 
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ſecures another before he is obliged to remove. So 
I left our Town by my ſelf, and went to ſeek ſome 
Place beforehand, where I might convey my Family, 
without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency of 
a Hurry, like the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt a- 
mong us were juſtly | oranges that the Pro- 
clamations iſſued out for the Baniſhment of our 
Mooriſh Race, were not only Threats, as ſome flat- 
rer'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effet 
at the Expiration of the limited Time. I was the 
rather inclin*d to believe this, being conſcious that 
our People had very dangerous Deſigns; ſo that I 
could not but think the King was inſpir'd by Heaven 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel thoſe 


Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Nor 


that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ſound 
and real Chriſtians among us; but their Number 
was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos'd to 


thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was not tafe to 


keep Enemies within Doors. In ſhort, it was ne- 
ceſſary we ſhould be baniſh'd ; but tho ſome might 


think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems the 


moſt dreadful Thing that could befall us: Where- 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Baniſh- 
ment from Spain; for, after all, there we were born, 
and *tis our Native Country. We find no where the 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires ; and even 
in Barbary and all other Parts of Africk, where we 
expected to have met with the beſt Reception and 
Relief, we find the greateſt Inhumanity, and the 
worlt Uſage. We Xa not know our Happineſs 


till we had loſt it; and the. Deſire which molt of 
us have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the greateſt 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue as I do, who 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Wives 
and Children there in a forlorn Condition; ſo ſtrong 
is their Love for their native Place; and now 1 
know by Experience the Truth of the Saying, Sweet 
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is the Love of one's Country, For my Part, having 
left our Town, I went into France, and thought, we 


were very well receiv'd there; yet I had a Mind to 


ſee other Countries; and ſo paſſing through it, I 
travell'd into [taly, and from thence into Germany, 
where methought one might live with more 
Freedom, the Inhabitants being a good-humour'd 
ſociable People, that love to live eaſie with one ano- 
ther, and every Body follows his own Way; for 
there's Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the great- 
eſt Part of the Country. There, after 1 had xd. #6 a 
Dwelling in a Village near Augsburgh, I ſtruck in- 
to the Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be 
one of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
thoſe who make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, 
many of em every Year to viſit the Places of De- 
votion, which they look upon as their Indies, and 
beſt Market, and ſureſt Means to get Money. They 
travel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
there a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
and Drink, and fix Pence at leaſt in Money. And 
they manage Matters ſo well, that at the End of 
their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
a hundred Crowns clear Gains, which they change 
into Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
Staves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
thus, or ſome other private Way convey it uſually 
into their own Country, in ſpight of all Searches 
at their going out of the Kingdom, Now, Sancho, 
my Deſign in returning hither is to fetch the Trea- 
ſure that I left bury'd when L went away, which I 
may do with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 
lies in a Place quite out of the Town. That done, I 
intend to write or go over my ſelf from Valencia to 
my Wife and Daughter, who I know are in Algiers, 
and find one Way or other to get *em over to ſome 
Port of France, and from thence bring 'em over into 
Germany, where we will ſtay, and ſee how ove 
ence 
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dence will diſpoſe of us: For I am ſure my Wife 
Franciſca and my Daughter are good Catholick 
* Chriſtians; and though I can't ſay I am as much a 
Believer as they are, yet I have more of the Chriſtian 
than of the Mahometan, and make it my conſtant 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
Underſtanding, and let me know how to ſerve him. 
What I wonder at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
thould rather chuſe to go for Barbary than for France, 
where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. 

Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, A that 
was none of their Fault, for to my Knowledge John 
Tiotieyo, thy Wife's Brother, took 'em along with 
him, and he, be- like, being a rank Moor, would go 
where he thought beſt. And I muſt tell thee further, 
Friend, that I doubt thoul't Joſe thy Labour in go- 
ing to look after thy hidden Treaſure ; for the Re- 
port was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-Jaw and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, anda deal of 
Gold taken away from 'em, which ſhould have been 
interr'd. That may be, reply*d Ricore, but I am ſure, 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoard; 
for I never would tell '*em where I had hid it, for 
fear of the worſt: And therefore, if thou wilt go a- 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, I 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make thee 
eaſier in the World: Thou know'ſt I can tell 'tis 
but low with thee. I would do it, anſwer'd Sancho, 
_ butLan'tatallcovetous. Were I in the leaſt given to 

it, this Morning I quitted an Employment, which 
had I but kept, 1 might have got enough to have 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold; and 
before ſix Months had been at an End, I might have 
eaten my Victuals in Plate. So that as well for this 


Reaſon, as becauſe 1 fancy it would be a Piece of 


Treaſon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, I 
would not go with thee, though thou wouldſt lay 
me down twice as much. Reins: ſaid Ricote, 

what 
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. what Sort of Employment is it thou haſt left? 
: Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of 
1 an Iſland, and ſuch an Iſland as i'taith you'll ſcarce 
1 meet with the like in haſte within a Mile of an 
t | Oak, And where is this Ifland, ſaid Ricote? Where, 
y quoth Sancho, why ſome two Leagues off, and it is 
1. call'd the Iſland of Barataria, Prithee don't talk fo, 
er rej'y*d Ricote; Iſlands lie a great Way off in the 
e, Sea; there are none of 'em on the main Land. Why 


not, quoth Sancho? I tell thee, Friend Ricote, I came 
at f from thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday I was 


2 there governing it at my Will and Pleaſure like 
th any Dragon ; yet for all that I e'en left it, for this 
20 * ſame Place of a Governor ſeem'd to me but a tick- 
er, * liſh and perilous kind of an Office. And wit didſt 
„o- |} thou get by thy Government, ask'd Ricote? Why, 
de. anſwer'd Sancho, I have got thus much Knowledge, 
nd as to underſtand that I am not fit to govern any 
of Thing, unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 
een Wealth that's got in theſe Kind of Governments, 
we, . coſts a Man a deal of Labour and Toil, Watchin 
rd; * and Hunger; for in your Iſlands, Governors — 
for eat next to nothing; eſpecially if they have Phy- * 
oa-ſicians to look after their Health. I can make nei- 
1 ther Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid Ricote; it ſeems 
Nee to me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
: Simpleton as to give thee Iſlands to govern? Was 
xho, the World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
to pick out no _y elſe for a Governor? Prithee fa 
hich no more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and conſi- 
have der whether thou wilt go along with me, and help 
me to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Treaſure, 
have for I may well give it that Name, conſidering 
r mis how much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 
ot thee, as I have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, an- 
es, 1 ſwer d Sancho, I've already told thee my Mind: Let 
& lay it ſuffice that I will not betray thee, and ſo a God's 


Name go thy Way, and let me go mine ; for full 


well 
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well I wot, That what's honeſtly got may be loſt, but 
-what"s ill got will periſh and theOwner too. Well, Sancho, 
laid Ricote, I'll preſs thee no further, Only prithee 
tf] me, wert hos in the Town when my Wife and 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? Ay 
marry was I, quoth Sancho, by the ſame Token, thy 
Daughter look*d ſo woundly handſome, that there 
was old crouding to ſee her, and every Body faid 
ſhe waSthe fineſt Creature o' God's Earth. She 
wept bitterly ail the Way,poor Thing, and embrac'd 
all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and begg'd 
all of thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her, 
and that in ſo earneſt and pitious a manner, that ſhe 
e'en made me ſhed Tears, though 1 am none of the 
Y Blubberers. Faith and Troth, many there 
ad a good Mind to have got her away from her 
Uncle upon the Road, * have hid her; but tze 
Thoughts of the King's Proclamation kept em in 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt con- 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rich 
Heir that you know. They ſay he was up to the 
Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeen in 
the Town fince ſhe went, We all thought he was 
one after her, to ſteal her away, but hitherto we 
ave heard no more of the Matter, I have all along 
had a Jealouſy, ſaid Ricore, that this Gentleman 
lov'd my Daughter: But I always had too good 
Opinion of my Ricota's Vertue, to be uneaſie with 
his Paſhon; for thou know'ſt, Sancho, very few, and 
hardly any of our Women of Mooriſh Race, ever 
marry'd with the old Chriſtians on the Account of 
Love; and fo ] hope, that my Daughter, who, 1 
believe, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian than 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this young 
Heir's "Courtſhip, Heaven grant ſhe may, quot | 
Sancho, for elſe twould be the worſe for een 2 
And now, honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee good 
bye; for I have a Mind to be with my Maſter Don 
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Quixote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Kicote : I find my Comrades have 
ferch'd out their Naps, and 'tis Time we ſhould make, 
the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind Em- 


brace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricate lean'd on 
his Staff, and fo they parted. | 


— — 


CHAP. LV. 


What happen d to 8 A x c no by the Way, with 


other Matters, which you will have no mere to 
do than to ſee, 


Ancho ſtaid ſo long with Ricate, that the Night 
8 overtook him within half a League of the Duke's 
Caſtle. It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
Time, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
out of the Road, with a Deſign to ſtay there till the 
Morning. But as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
was ſeekin ſome Place where he might reſt him- 
ſelf, he — Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a very 
deep Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome 
old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray'd with 
all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while ſinking 
down into the bottomleſs Pit ; but he was in no 
ſuch Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
ſomewhat lower than Eighteen Foot, Datple made a 
full Stop at the Bottom, and his Rider found him- 
ſelf ſtill on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
World, Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
dition of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt all - 
bout him, and finding himſelf ſound Wind and 
Limb, and in a whole skin, he thought he could 
never give Heaven ſufficient Thanks for his won- 
derous Preſervation ; for at firſt he gave himſelf 


over for loſt, and broke into a thouſand Pieces. 
V OL. IV. , I | He 
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He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try if it were poſlible to get out without 
Help; but he found 'em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteep, 
that there was not the leaſt Hold or Footing to. get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow, oy began to raiſe his Voice in a very 
piteous and doleful Manner, which pierc'd his 
Maſter's very Heart; nor did, the poor Beaſt make 
ſuch Moan without Reaſon ; for, to ſay the Truth, 


he was but in a woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry'd 


Sancho, what ſudden, and unthought-of Miſchances 
every, Foot befal us poor Wretches that live in this 
miſerable World! Who would have thought that 
he, who but yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne of an Iſland-Governor, and had Servants 
and Vaſſals at his Beck, ſhould to Day find himſelt 
buried in a Pit, without the leaſt Soul to help him, 
or come to his Relief ! Here we are like to periſh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Aſs, if we don't 
die before, he of his Ruiſes, and I of Grief and 
ho, : at leaſt, I ſhan't be ſo lucky as was my 
Maſter Don Quixote, when he went down into the 
Cave of the Inchanter Monteſinos, He found better 
Fare there than he could have at his own Houſe, 
the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he ſaw 
nothing but pleaſant Viſions : But 1 am like to ſee 
nothing here but Toads and Snakes. Unhappy Crea- 
ture that I am! What have my fooliſh Deſigns and 
Whimſies brought me to ? If ever 'tis Heaven's 
bleſſed Will that my Bones be found, they'll be ta- 
ken out of this diſmal] Place bare, white and ſmoath, 
and thoſe of my poor Dapple with 'em, by which, per- 
haps, it will be known who we are, at leaſt, by thoſe 
who ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Pana never 
ſtirred from his Als, nor his Aſs from Sancho Pana. 
Unhappy Creatures that we are, I ſay again! Had 
we dy'd at Home among our Friends, tho* we had 
mils'd of Relief, we ſhould not have wanted voy 
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and ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp, Oh! 
my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to the Aſs, 
how ill have 1 requited thy faithful Services. For- 
give me, and pray ta Fortune the beſt thou can'ſt 
to deliver us out of this Plunge, and I here promife 
thee to ſet a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, thac 
thou may'lt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Lau- 
reat, and thy Allowance of Provender ſhall be 
doubled, Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and 
his Aſs hearken'd to what he ſaid, but anſwer'd not 
a Word, ſo great was the Griet and Anguiſh which 
the poor Creature endur'd at the ſame Time, 

At length, after a whole Night's lamenting an! 
complaining at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
and its Light having confirm'd Sancho in his Doubts 
of the Impoſſibility of getting out of that Place 
without Help, he ſet up his Throat again, ard made 
a vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 


not hear him. But alas! all his Calling was in vain, 


for all around there was no Body within hear- 
ing; and then he gave himſelf over for Dead and 
Buried, He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
him extended on the Ground, and fadly down in 
the Mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get him 
on his Legs, which with much ado, by means of 
his Aſſiſtance, the poor Beaſt did at laſt, being 
hardly able to ſtand, Then he took a Luacheon of 

read out of his Wallet, that had run the ſame 
Fortune with 'em, and giving it to the Aſs, who. 


took it not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of it; 


Here, ſaid Sancho, as if the Beaſt had underſtood him, 
a fat Sorrow is better than a lean. At length he 
perceiv'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
enough for a Man to creep through ſtooping : He 
drew to it, and having crawl'd thro* on all Four, 
found that it led into a Vault that enlarg'd it ſelf the 
further it extended, which he could eaſily perceive, 
the Sun ſhining in towards the Top of the Concavity. 
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Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to his 
Afs, and like one that knew what belong'd to dig- 
ging, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth that 
was about the Hole, and labour'd fo effectually, 
that he ſoon made a Paſſage for his Companion. 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led him alon 
fair and ſottly through the Cave, to try if he ol 
not find a Way to get out on the other Side. Some- 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes without 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend 
me, ſaid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a Chicken 
have 11 This now, which to me is a ſad Diſaſter, 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, wou'd be a rare Ad- 
venture, He would look upon theſe Caves and 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, 
and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow Cells 
into ſome fine Meadow; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, ex- 
pect to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and go 
down 1 don't know whither. Welcome ill Luck, 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lament- 
ing and deſpairing, and thought he had gone ſome- 
what more than half a League, when, at laſt, he per- 
ceiv'd a kind of a confus'd Light, like that of Day- 
break in at ſome open Place, but which, to poor 
Sancho, ſeem'd a Proſpect of a Paſlage into another 
World. 

But here Cid Hamet Penengeli leaves him a while, 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain'd and 
pleas'd himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Combat 

— him and the Diſhonourer of Donna Rodri- 
guez,'s Daugbter, whoſe Wrongs he deſignꝰd to ſee re- 
dreſs'd on the appointed Day, 

It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out tq 
he ay and exerciſe againſt the Time of Battle, as 

was practiſing with Roſinaxzte, the Horſe, in the 
Middle of his Manage, pitch'd his Feet near the Brink 
of a deep Cave; inſomuch that if Don Quixote had 
not 


WR TS Es OO Eo M top AB 


. , — 
1 2 + 4%" 4%; EIS XP. Yo 0 a 3 - FI 3 — 
nr <=. fiat . ; ES CHAT NTT r r 
. 42 * — 1 4 3 4 ws P 


Of the Renowned Don QO TE. 197 


not us'd the beſt of his Skill, be mult infallibly have 
tumbled into it. Having ſcap'd that Danger, he was 
tempted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
and wheeling about, rod up to it, Now while he 
was ſatisfying his Curioſity, and ſeriouſly muſing, 
he thought he heard a Noiſe within, and 1 
liſt' ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe Words, which 
in a doleful Tone aroſe out of the Cavern; Ho! 
above there! Is there nò good Chriſtian that hears 
me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governor 
without a Government. Don @u1xore mg b he 
heard Sancho's Voice, which did not a little ſurpriſe 
him, and for his better Satisfaction, railing his Voice 
as much as he could, Who's that below, cry'd he ? 
Who's that Complains? Who ſhou'd it be, to his 
Sorrow, cry'd Sancho, but the moſt wretched Soul 
alive, Sancho Pana, Governor, for his Sins, and 
his ill Errantry, of the Iſland of Barataria, formerly 
Squire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ? Theſe Words redoubl'd Don Quixote's Ad- 
miration, and encreas'd his Amazement; for he 
33 imagin'd that Sancho was dead, and that 
is Soul was there doing Penance, Poſſeſs'd with 
that Fancy, 1 conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
conjure thee, as 1 am a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 
me who thouart? and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
let me know what thou would'ſt have me do for 
thee ; for ſince my Profeſſion obliges me to aſſiſt 


1 and ſuccour all that are afflicted in this World, 


certainly. it will make me relieve and help the 
Needy in the other World, who cannot help them- 
felves. Surely, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you 
that ſpeak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Quixote: 
By the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elſe. 
My Name is Don Quixote, reply'd the Knight, and 
I think it my Duty to aſſiſt not only the Liviag but 
the Dead in their Neceflities. Tell me then who 


I 3 thou 


-” 
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t ou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſhment ? | 
for if thou art my Squire, Sancho Panta, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Hea. 
ven's Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mo- | 
ther, the Roman Catholick Church, has ſufficient 
Suftrages to redeem thee from the Pains thou en- 
dur'ſt, and I my ſelf will ſollicite her on thy behalf 
as far as my Eſtate will go; therefore proceed, and 
tell me quickly who thou art? Why then, reply'd 
tne Voice, by whatever you'll have me ſwear by, 1 
make Oath that I am Sancho Panza, your Squire, and 
that I never was dead yet in my Life. But only ha- 
ving left my Government, for Reaſons and Cauſes 
which I ha'n't leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night un- 
luckily I fell into this Cave, where I am ſtill, and 
Dapfple with me, that will not let me tell a Lye; for 
at a further Proof of what I fay, he is here. Now 
what's ſtrange, immediately, as if the Aſs had un- 
derſtood what his Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidence, 
he fell a Braying ſo obſtreperouſly, that he made tbe 
whole Cave ring again. A notable Witneſs, cry'd 
Don Quixote / 1 4 this Bray, as if I were the Pa- 
rent of it, and I o thy Voice, my Sancho. I ſee 
thou art my real Squire; ſtay therefore till I go to 
the Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Com- 
pany to help thee out of the Pit into which thy 
Sins, doubtleſs have thrown thee, Make haſte, I * 
beſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven's ' 
Sake come again as faſt as you can, for I can no |, 
longer endure to be here buried alive, and I am 8 
. r 
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e'en dying with Fear, 

Don @ixoze went with all Speed to the Caſtle, 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account of 
Sancho's Accident, whilſt they did not alittle wonder 
at it, though they conceiv'd he might eaſily enough 1x 
fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had been 2 
there Time out of Mind. But they were mighti - i, 
ly ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Govern- q 
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: | ment before they had an Account of his coming 
d, away. 8 
a- In ſhort, they ſent Ropes, and other Conveniencies 


h by their Servants to draw him out, and at laſt with 
4 much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dappie 
en- 4 were reſtor'd from that gloomy Pit, to the full En- 
| joyment of the Light of the Sun. At the ſame time 
4 a certain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd 
up; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhouid all bad Governors come 
out of their Governments ; juſt as this Wretch is 
dragg'd out of this profound Abyſs, pale, halt- 
ſtarv'd, famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without a Croſs in 
his Pocket, Hark you, Goodman Slander, reply'd 
Sancho, tis now eight or ten Days ſince I began to 
govern the Iſland that was gon me, and in all that 
Time I never had my Belly-full but once; Phyſi- 
cians have perſecuted me, Enemies have trampl'd 
over me, and bruis'd my Bones, and 1 have bad 
neither Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
juſt Dues. Now all this conſider'd, in my Opinion 
I did not deſerye to come out in this Falhion ? 
But Man appoints, and God diſappoints, Heaven 
knows beſt what's beſt for us all, We muſt take 
Time as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man ſay, I'll drink no more of this Water; we 
count our Chickens before they are hatcli'd, and 
many go out for Wool and come home ſhorn, 
Heaven knows my Mind, and I ſay no more, tho? I 
might. Ne'er trouble thy felf, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Q«:xote, nor mind what ſome will ſay, for then 
thou wilt never have done. So thy Conſcience de 
clear, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to 
do, One may as ſoon tye up the Winds as the 
Tongues of Slanderers, If a Governor returns 
rich from his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
and robb'd the People; jt poor, then they call him 
2 idle Fool, and ill Husband, Nothing ſo ſure, then, 
- > quoth Sancho, but this Bout they'll call me a ſhallow 
A 14 Fool 
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Fool, but for a Fleecer or a Robber, I ſcorn their 
Words, Idefy all the World. Thus diſcourſing as 
they went, With a Rabble of Boys and idle People 
about 'em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Squire. As for Sancho, he would not go 
vp to lee the Duke, till he had ſeen his Aſs in the 
Stable, and provided for him ; for he ſaid, the poor 
Beaſt had but forry Entertainment in his laſt Night's 
Lodging : This done, away he went to wait on his 
Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his Knees, 
My Lord and Lady, ſaid he, I went to govern 
your Iſland of Barataria, ſuch being your Will 
and Pleaſure, tho' 'twas your Geda more than 
my Deſert. Naked I enter'd into it, and naked I 
came away, I neither won nor loſt, Whether I go- 
vern'd well or ill, there are thoſe not far off can 
tell, and let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell 
better than I. I have reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, de- 
termin'd Law-ſuits, and all the while ready to die 
with Hunger, ſuch was the Pleaſure of Doctor Pedro 
Rezio of Tirie a ſuera, that Phyſician in Ordinary to 
Iſland-Governors. Enemies ſet upon us in the 
Night, and after they had put us 'in great Danger, 
the People of the Iſland ſay they were deliver'd, and 
had the Victory by the Strength of my Arm, and 
may Heaven proſper em as they ſpeak Truth, ſay I. 
In ſhort, in that Time, 1 experienc'd all the Cares 
and Burthens this Trade of Governing brings along 
with it, and I found 'em too heavy for my Shoulders, 
I was never cut ont fora Ruler, and I am too clumſy 
to meddle with Edge-Tools, and ſo before the Go- 
vernment left me, I e'en reſolv'd to leave the Go- 
vernment; and accordingly, yeſterday Morning 1 
quitted the Iſland as 1 found it, with the - ſame 
Streets, the fame Houſes, and the ſame Roofs to 
them, as when I came to it. I have ask'd for no- 
thing by way of Loan, and made no Hoard againſt 
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a rainy Day. I deſign'd, indeed, to have ifſu'd out ſe- 
veral wholeſome Orders, but did not, for fear they 
ſhould not be kept, in which Caſe it ſignifies no 
more to make em than if one made em not. SO, 
as I ſaid before, I came away from the Iſland with- 
out any Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Cave, 
and went a good Way through it, till this Morning 
by the Light of the Sun, I ſpy'd the Way out, om 
not ſo ealy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Matter 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid 
till Doom's-day. And now, my Lord Duke, and 
my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your Governor Sancho 
Panga again, who by a ten Days Government has on- 
ly pick'd up ſo much Experience, as to know he would 
not give a Straw to be Governor not only of an 
Iſhand, but of the verſal World. This being allow'd, 
kiſſing your Honours Hands, -and doing like the 
Boys when they Play at Truſſe or Faile, who cry, 
Leap you, and then let me Leap; ſo I leap from 
the Government to my old Maſter's Service again. 
For after all, tho' with him 1 often eat my Bread in 
bodily Fear, yet ſtil] 1 f!! my Belly; and, for my 
Part, fo I have but that well ſtuff d, no matter whe» 
ther it be with Carrots or with Patridge. 

Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have 
{aid a thoufand Impertinencies, thank'd Heaven in 
his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. The Duke 
embrac'd Sancho, and told him, he was very ſorry 
he had quitted his Government ſo ſoon, bnt that he 
would give him ſome other Employment that ſhould 
be leſs troublefome, and more profitable. The 
Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he ſhould 


want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly bruis'd and 
out of Order, 
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CHAP. LVI. 


Of the extraordinary and unaccountable Combate 
between Don Q v1ixo TtxdelaMancna, 


and the Lacquey TosiL os, in Vindication of 


the Matrom, Douma Ro Dp r1Gv EZ Daughter. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were not ſorry that the 
T Interlude of Sancho's Government had been 
play'd, eſpecially when the Steward, who came that 
very Day, gave em a full and diſtin Account of 
ever Thin the Governor had done and ſaid, n 
his Adminiſtration, uſing his very Expreſſions, and 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, conclu- 
ding with a Deſcription of the Storming of the Iſland, 
avs Sancho's Fear and Abdication, which proved no 

unacceptable Entertainment, | 
And now the Hiſtory relates, that the Day a 
ointed for the Combate was come, nor ha - 
uke forgot to give his Lacquey, Toſilos, all requiſite 
Inſtructions how to vanquiſh Don «rag and yer 
neither kill nor wound him; to which Purpoſe he 
ave Orders that the Spears or Steelheads of their 
aunces, ſhould be taken off, making Don Quixote 
ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had ſo great 
a Veneration, did not admit that ſuch Conflicts 
ſhould ſo much endanger the Lives of the Comba- 
tants, and that it was enough he granted him free 
Lifts in his Territories, though it was againſt the 
Decree of the Holy Council, which forbids ſuch 
Challenges; for which Reaſons he deſir'd him not to 
puſh the Thing to the utmoſt Ri 7 5 Don Quixote 
reply'd, that his Grace had the ſole Diſpoſal of all 
Tings, and it was only his Duty to obey. 
And now the dreadful Day being come, the 
Puke causd a ſpacious Scaffold to be erected Toe 
1 , | © 
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the Judges of the Field of Bartel, and for the Ma- 
tron and her Daughter, the Plaintiffs. 

An infinite Number of People flock'd from all the 
heighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 


wonderful new kind of Combate, the like to which 


had neyer been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in thoſe 
Parts, either by the Living or the Dead, The 
firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
Marſhal of the Field, who came to ſurvey the 


Ground, and rode all over it, that there might be no 


foul Play, nor private Holes, or Contrivance to make 
one ſtumble or fall. After that enter'd the Matron 
and her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their 
Places, all in deep Mourning, their Veils: cloſe to 
their Eyes, and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall 
Demonſtrations of Sorrow. Preſently' at one End 
of the liſted Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha: A while after, at the other, 
enter'd the rand Lacquey, Teſilos, attended with a 
great Number of Trumpets, and mounted on a 


mighty Steed, that ſhook the very Earth, The Viſor - 


of his Helmet was down, and he was armed Cap-a- pee 


in ſhining Armour of Proof. His Courſer was a Flea- - 
bitten Horſe, thatſeem'd of Frieſland Breed, and had 


a Quantity of Wooll about each of his Fetlgcks. 
The valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd 


by the Duke his Maſter how to behaye himſelf to- 
wards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, being 
warn'd to ſpare his Life by all Means, and there- 

fore to avoid a Shock in his firſt Career, that might - 


otherwiſe prove fatal, ſhould he encounter him di- 


realy : Toſilos fetch'd a Compaſs about the Barrier, 


and at laſt made a Stop right againſt the two Wo- 
men, caſting a leering Eye upon her that had de- 
manded him in Marriage, Then the Marſhal of 


the Field call'd to Don Quixote, and in the Preſence - 


of Tofilos, ask'd the Mother and the Daughter, whee 
ther they conſented that Doh Quixote de la Mancha 


P ſhould . 
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ſhould vindicate their Right, and whether they would 
ſtand or fall by the Fortune of their Champion: 
They ſaid they did, and allow'd of whatever he 
ſhould do in their behalf, as good and valid. The 
Duke and Dutcheſs by this Time were ſeated in a 
Gallery that was over the Barriers, which were ſur 
rounded by a vaſt Throng of Spectators, all waiti 

to ſee the unmerciful and unparalelled Conflict. The 
Conditions of the Combat were theſe, That if. Don 
Quixote were the Conqueror, his Opponent ſhould 
marry Donna Rodriguez's Daughter; but if the Knight 
were overcome, then the Victor ſhould be diſcharg'd 
from his Promiſe, and not bound to give her any 0- 
ther Satisfaction. Then the Marſhal of the Field 
placed each of them on the Spot whence they ſhould 
Kart, dividing equally between them the A Wan 
of the Ground, that neither of them might have the 
Sun in his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the 
Clangor of the Trumpets reſounded through the Air; 
the Earth ſhook under 'em, and the Hearts of the 
numerous Spectators were in Suſpenſe, ſome fearin 
others expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the Battle. 
Don Quixote recommending himſelf with all his Soul 
to Heaven, and his Lady Dulcinea del 14. ſtood 
expecting when the preciſe Signal for the Onſet 
mould be given, — But our Lacquey's Mind was 
otherwiſe employ'd, and all his Thoughts were upon 
what 1 am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female Ene- 
my, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautiful Woman 
he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; which being 
, perceiv'd by the little blind Archer, to whom the 
World gives the Name of Love, he took his Ad. 
vantage, and fond of improving his Triumphs, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey ; he 
came up to him ſoftly, and without Being perceiv'd 
by any one, he ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
che poor Footman's Side ſo ſmartly, that his Heart 

Was 
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was pierc'd through and through: A thing which 
the miſchievous Boy could 17 do; for Love is 
inviſible, and has free Ingreſs or Egreſs where he 
leaſes, at a moſt unaccountable Rate. You mult 
— then, that when the Signal for the Onſet was 
given, our Lacquey was in an Extaſie, tranſported 
with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely 
Enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 
of the Trumpet's Sound; quite contrary to Don 
Quxixote, who no ſooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 
to his Horſe, he began to make towards his Enem 
with Roſinante's belt Speed. At the ſame Time his 
pood Squire Sancho Panga —_ him (tart, Heaven 
e thy Guide, cry'd he aloud, thou Cream and 
Flower of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 
Victory, ſince thou haſt Right on thy Side. Toſilos 
ſaw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inſtead of 
meg: his Career to encounter him; without leav- 
ing the Place, he call'd as loud as he could to the 
Marſhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 
to ſee what he would have. Sir, ſaid Toſilos, is not 
this Duel to be fought, that 1 may marry yonder 
young Lady, or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd the 
arſhal. Why then, ſaid the Lacquey, I feel a 
Burden upon my Conſcience, and am ſenſible I 
ſhould have a great deal to anſwer for, ſhould 1 
rf any further in this Combate; and therefore 


yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and deſire I may marry * 


the Lady this Moment. The Marſhal of the Field 
was ſurpriz'd, and, as he was privy to the Duke's 
Contrivance of that Buſineſs, the Lacquey's unex- 
E Submiſſion put him to ſuch a Nonplus, that 

e knew not what to anſwer, On the other Side, 
Don Quixote ſtopt in the Middle of his Career, ſeeing 
his Adverſary did not put himſelf in a Poſture o 
Defence. The Duke could not imagine why the 
Buſineſs of the Field was at a Stand, but the Marſhal 


having inform'd him, he was amaz'd and in a great 


Paſſion. 
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Paſſion, In the mean Time, Toſilos approaching Don- 
na Rodrigue x, Madam, cry'd he, I am willing to mar- 
ry your Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nor 
of Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an End 
of it peaceably, and without the Hazard of Body and 
Soul. Why then, ſaid the valorous Don Quixote, 
hearing this, ſince 'tis ſo, I am diſcharg'd of my Pro- 
miſe; let them e'en marry a God's Name, and Hea- 
ven bleſs em, and give em Joy. At the ſame Time 
the Duke coming down within the Liſts, and ap- 
plying himſelf to Toſilos, Tell me Knight, faid he, 
is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 
that at the Inſtigation of your timerous Conſcience, 
you are refoly'd to marry this Damſel ? Yes, an't 
pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd Toſilos. Marry, and 1 
think 'tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Sancho; for what 
ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe would get, give 
the Car, and keep thy ſelf out of Trouble. In the 
mean while Tof#los began to unlace his Helmet, and 
call'd out that ſomebody might help him off with it 
quickly, as being ſo choak'd with his Armour, that 
he was ſcarce able to breath. With that they took off 
his Helmet with all Speed, and then the Lacquey's 
Face was plainly diſcover'd, Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter perceiving it preſently, a Cheat! a 
Cheat! cry'd they: They have got Tofilos, my Lord 
Duke's Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband ; 
e pe of Heaven and the King! This is a Piece of 
alice and Treachery not to be endur'd. Ladies, ſaid 
Don Quixote, don't vex your ſelves, there's neither 
Malice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if there be, 
the Duke is not in the Fault: No, thoſe evil-mind- 
ed Necromancers that perſecute me, are the Tray- 
tors, who envying the Glory I ſhould have got b 
this Combat, have transform'd the Face of my Ad- 
verſary into this, which you ſee is the Duke's Lac- 
quey. But take-my Advice, Madam, added he to 
the Daughter, and in fpight of the Bafenefs of my 
| Enemies, 
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Enemies, marry him; for I dare engage tis the very 
Man you claim as your Husband. The Duke hear- 
ing this, angry as he was, could hardly forbear 
lo ag all his Indignation in Laughter. Truly, ſaid 
he, ſo many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 
fal the great Don Mixote, that I am inclinable to 
believe this is not my Lacquey, tho' he appears to 
be ſo. But for our better Satisfaction, let us defer the 
Marriage but à Fortnight, and in the mean while 
keep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon that has put us 
into this Confuſion; perbaps by that Time he may 
reſume his former Looks, for doubtleſs the Malice 
of theſe miſchievous Magicians againſt the noble 
Don Quixote cannot laſt ſo long, eſpecially when 
they find all theſe Tricks and Transformations fo 
little avail. Alack a day! Sir, quoth Sancho, thoſe 
plaguy Imps of the Devil are not ſo ſoon tir'd as you 
think for; where my Maſter is concern'd they us'd 
to form and deform, and chop and change this into 
that, and that into t'other. *Tis but a while ago that 
they tranſmography'd the Knight of the Mirrors, whom ® 
he had overcome, into a ſpecial Acquaintance of 
ours, the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco of our Village; 
and as for the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, our Miſtreſs, 
they have bewitch'd and be-devil'd her into the 
Shape of a meer Country-Blouze, and fo ] verily 
think this ſaucy Fellow here is like to dye à Foot- 
man, and will live a Footman all the Days of his Life. 
Well, cry'd the Daughter, let him be what be will, 
it he'll have me, 1'Il have him. 1 ought to thank bim, 

for I had rather be a Lacquey's Wile, than a Gentle- 
man's caſt-off Miſtreſs; beſides, he that deluded me 
is no Gentleman neither. To be ſhort, the Sum 
of the Matter was, that Toſilos ſhould be confin'd to 
fee what his Transformation would come to. Don 
Quixore was praclaim'd Victor by general Conſent; 
and the People went away, moſt of em very much 
out of Humour, becauſe the Combatants had not cut 


one 
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one another to pieces to make em Sport; accord- 
ing to the Cuſtom of the young Rabble, to be ſorry, 
when, after they have ſtaid, in hopes to ſee a Man 
hang'd, he happens to be pardon'd, either by the 
Party he had wrong'd, or the Magriſtrate. The 
Crowd being diſpers'd, the Duke and Dutcheſs re- 
turn'd with Don Quixote into the Caſtle, Toſilos was 
ſecur'd, and kept cloſe : As for Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter, they were very well pleas'd to ſee 
one Way or other that Buſineſs would end in Mar- 
riage; and Toſilos flattered himſelf with the like 
Expectation. b | 


— — * 


C HAP. LVIL 


Hew Don Ou rxorx cool his Leave of the 
Druke, and what paſs'd between him and the 
witty wanton ALT181D0R ArtheDutcheſs's 
Damſel, 5 


D ON Quixote thought it now Time to leave the 


idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing. it a 
mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and indulge | 7 
his ſenſual Appetite among the tempting Varieties Þ? 


of Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lady 


of the Place provided for his Entertainment, as a 
Knight-Errant; and he thought he was to give a | 


ſtrict Account to Heaven for a Courſe of Life fo op- 
poſite to his active Profeſſion, Accordingly, one 
Day he acquainted the Duke and Dutcheſs with 


his Sentiments, and begg'd their Leave to depart, 


They both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, 


but yet, at laſt, yielded to his Entreaties. The Dutch- | 


eſs gave Sancho his Wite's Letters, which he could 
not hear read without weeping, Who would have 
thought, cry'd he, that all the mighty Hopes with 
which my Wile ſwell'd her ſelf up at the News 
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of my Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
now 1 ſhould be reduc'd again to trot after my 
Maſter Don Quixote de-la Mancha, in Search of Hun- 
ger and broken Bones! However, I am glad to ſee 
my Tereſa was like her ſelf, in ſending the Dutcheſs 
the Acorns; which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had 
ſhew'd herſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and I ſhould 
have been confounded mad with her. My Comfort 
is, that no Man can lay the Preſent was a Bribe; for 
I had my Government before ſhe ſent it, and 'tis fit 
thoſe who have a Kindneſs done 'em, ſhould ſhew 
themſelves grateful, tho' it be with a ſmall Matter, 
In ſhort, naked I came into the Government, and 
naked I went out of it; and fo I may ſay for my 
Comfort with a ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into 
the World, and naked I am ſtill; I neither wan nor 
loſt, that's no eaſie Matter, as Times go, let me 
tell you, Theſe were Sancho's Sentiments at his De- 
parture. 

Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn Leave of the 
Duke and Dutcheſs over- night, leit his Apartment 
the next Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 
the Court- yard, the Galleries all round about being 
fill'd at the ſame Time with the People of the Hauſe; 
the Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee 
him : Sancho was upon his Dapple, with his Cloak-bag, 
his Wallet, and his Proviſion, very brisk and chear- 
ful; for the Steward that ated the Part of Trifald:, 
had given him a Purſe, with two hundred Crowns 
in Gold, to defray Expences, which was more than 
Don Quixote knew at that Time. And now whfle 
every Body look'd to ſee 'em ſet forward, on a ſudden 
the arch and witty Altiſidora ſtarted from the reſt of 
the Dutcheſs's Damſels and Attendants that ſtood by 
among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, addreſs'd her 
ſelf to him in the following Doggrel Rhimes. 


The 
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The Mock Farewell. 


| I. 
Tay, cruel Don, 
8 Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowels : 
For every Jaę 
Thos giv'ſt thy Nag, 
Does prick me to the Bowels. 


Thou doſt not ſhun 
Some butter'd Bun, 
Or Drab without a Rag on 
Alas! 1 am 
A very Lamb, 
Yet love like any Dragon. 


Thos didſt decerve, 
And now do'ft leave 
A Laſs, 6: twht as any 
That ever ood, 
In Hall or Wood 
Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her; 

Go rot and die, 

Boul, roaſt, or fry, 
. With Barrabas rhe Robber. 


II. 
Thou tak'ft thy Flight, 
Like ra venous Kite, 
That holds within his Pownces 
A tender Bit, 
A poor Tom: tit, 
Then whiſt away he flounces, 


Fre 
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The Heart of me, 
And Night-Coifs three 
With Garters twain you plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, * 
So marbl'd ver you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand Groans, 
And warm Ahones, 
Are ſtuff *d within thy Pillion: 
The leaſt of which, 
Like flaming Pitch, 
Might have burn'd down old Illion. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
FEneas like doſt bob her; 

Go, rot, and die, 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


8 


As ſour as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy Sancho's Gizzard : 
And he ne er thrum 
His brawny Bum, 
To free her from the Mixxard. 


May all thy Flouts, 
And ſullen Doubts, 
Be ſcor'd upon thy Dowdy ; 
And ſhe ne'er freed, 
For thy Miſdeed, 8 
From ruſty Phix, and cloudy, 


May Fortunes Curſe 
From bad to worſe, 


— —— — 
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Turn all thy beſt Adventures 
Thy Joys to Dumps, 
Thy Brags to Thumps, 
And thy beſt Hopes to Banters. 


Since thou, falfe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
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Fneas like df ſi bob her; | | 
Go, rot, and die, 1 
Boil, roaſt, and fry, = 1] 

With Barrabas the Robber. = _ 

IV. = ft 
May'ſt thou Incog W « 
Sneak like a Dog, = a 

And over the Mountains trudge it; = 
From Spain 10 Cales, = E 
From Rome to Wales: = yi 

Without a Croſs in Budget, | ne 
If thour't ſo brit | KH 
To play at Whisk, : 40 

In hopes of winning Riches; x ct 
For want of Trump, = fo: 
Stir ev'n thy Rum, N. 

And loſe thy very Breeches. vi 
May thy Corns ale, tha 
Then Pen- knife tale, luſt 

And cut thee to the Raw-bone : nz 
With Tooth. ach mad, | 3 oi 

No eaſe be had, Ne 


Tho Quacks pull out thy Jauu- bons. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Aeneas like doſt bob her; 
Go, rot, and dye, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 
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0 Thus Altiſidora expreſs'd her Refentments, and 
| Don Qixcte, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the 

while, would not anſwer a Word; but turning to 
Sancho, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy 
Fore-Fathers, I conjure thee to tell me one Truth: 
Say, haſt thou any Night-Coits or Garters that belong 
to this Love- ſick Damſel? The three N Abt. Colts I 
have, quoth Sancho; but as for the Garters, I know 
no more of em than the Man in the Moon. The 
Dutcheſs being wholly a Stranger to this Part of 
Altiſidora's Frolick, was amaz'd to ſee her proceed ſo 
far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch and 
merry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleas'd with 
the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. Thereupon 
addreſſing himſelf to Don Qu«xore, Truly, Sir Knight 
ſaid he, 1 do not take it kindly, that atter ſuch civil 
= Entertainment as you have had here in my Caſtle, 
= you ſhould offer to carry away three Night-Coifs, if 
not a pair of Garters beſides, the proper Goods and 
{ Chattels of this Damſel here preſent, This was not 
done like a Gentleman, and.does not make good the 
Character you would maintain in the World : There- 
fore reſtore her Garters, or I challenge you to a 
= Mortal Combate, without being afraid that your e- 
= vil-minded Inchanters ſhould alter my Face, as they 
did my Footman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don Qzrxore, 
that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt il- 
Zluſtrious Perſon, to whom | ftand indebted for ſo 
e Favours. No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
Coifs I will cauſe 'em to be reſtor'd, for Sancho tells 
me he has em; but as for the Garters, tis impoſlible, 
for neither he nor 1 ever had em; and it this Dam- 
gel of yours will look carefully among her Things, 
dare ſay ſhe'll find 'em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
Lord, and while Heav'n forſakes me not, I never 
wall be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damſel, 
Is you may perceive, talks like one that is in Love, 

Ind accuſes me of that whereof I am ces IE 

that 
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that not regarding her little Revenge, I had no need 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only beg 
youll be pleas'd to entertain a better Opinion of me, 
and once more permit me to depart, Farewell, no- 
ble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs; may Providence 
ſo direct your Courſe, that we may always be bleſs'd 
with the good News of your Exploits; and fo Hea- 
ven be with you, for the longer you ſtay, the more 
you encreaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the Dam- 
ſels that gaze on you. As for this young indiſcreet 
Creature, I'll take her to task ſo ſeverely, ſhe ſhall 
not misbehave herſelt ſo much as in a Word or Look 
for the future, One Word more, 1 beſeech you, O 
valorous Don Quixote, cry d Altiſidora: I beg your 
Pardon for ſaying you had ſtol'n my Garters, for i' 
my Cenſcience I have em on: But my Thoughts ran 
a Wool-gathering; and I did like the Country- man, 
who look'd for his Afs while he was mounted on his 
Back, Marry come up, cry'd Sancho, whom did they 
take me for, trow? A Concealer of ſtol'n Goods, no, 
indeed; had 1 been given that Way, I might have 
had Opportunities enough in my Government, 

Don Quixote made a Bow, and after he had made 
his Obeiſance to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and all the 
Company, he turn'd about with Raſinante; and Sancho 
following him on Dapple, they left the Caſtle, and 
took the Road for Saragoſſa. 


— 
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CHAP: LVUL 
How Alventures orouded ſo thick and threefold on 


Don Au 1x0 TE, that they trod upon one 
another s Heels. 


D O N Quixore-no ſooner breath'd the Air in the | # 


open Field, free from Altiſidora's amorous Im- 
pottunities, but he fancy'd himſelt in his own Ele- 
ment; 
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ment; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-Er- 
rantry reviving in his Breaſt; and turning to Sancho, 
Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt 
valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd on Man- 
kind. Not all the Treaſures conceal'd in the Bowels 


of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of the Sea, can 


be compar'd with it. For Liberty, a Man may, nay 
ought to hazard, even his Life, as well as for Ho- 
nour, accounting Captivity the greateſt Miſery he 


can endure. I tell thee this, my Sancho, becauſe 


thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer and Plenty 
which we met with in the Caſtle; yet in the midſt of 
thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tempting Diſhes, 
and thoſe ' Liquors cool'd with Snowy, methought 1 
ſuffer'd the Extremity of Hunger, becauſe 1 di not 
enjoy them with that Freedom as if they had been my 
own : For the Obligations that lie upon us to make 
ſuitable Returns for Kindneſſes receiv'd, are Ties 
that will not let a generous Mind be free. Hap 


the Man, whom Heay'n has bleſe'd with Bread, for 
= which he is oblig'd to thank kind Heaven alone! For 
all theſe fine Words, quoth Sancho, 'tis not proper 
or us to be unthankful for two hundred good Crowns 
in Gold, which the Duke's Steward gave me in a 
little Purſe, which 1 have here, and cheriſh in my 
= boſom, as aRelique againſt Neceſlity, and a comfort- 
ing Cordial next my Heart againſt all Accidents. For 
wie are not like always to meet with Caſtles, where 
we ſhall be made much of. A Peaſecods on't! we 


are more like to meet with damn'd Inns, where we 
hall be rib-roaſted. | | 


As the wandrin Knight and Squire went dif. 


= courſing of this and other Matters, they had not rid 
much more than a League, e'er they eſpy'd about a 
dozen Men, who look'd like Counery-Fell, 

ai their Victuals, with their Cloaks under them, on 
the green Graſs, in the middle of a Meadow. Near 
; em they ſaw ſeveral white Cloaths or Sheets ſpread - 
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out and laid cloſe to one another, that ſeem'd ta 
cover ſomething. Don Quixore rod up to 1 
and after he had civilly ſaluted 'em, ask'd what they 
had got under that Linnen ? Sir, anſwer'd one of the 
Company, they are ſome carv'd lmages thatare to be 
ſer up at an Altar we are erecting in our Town, We 
cover em leaſt they ſhould be ſullied, and carry 
**mon our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be broken. 
If you pleaſe, ſaid Don Quixote, I ſhould be glad to 
ſee em; for conſidering the Care you take of em, 
they ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, marry are 
they, quoth anothef, or elſe we're damnably cheat- 
ed; for there's ne'er an Image among 'em that does 
not ſtand us in more than fifty Ducats ; and, that you 
may know I'm no Lyar, do but ſtay, and you ſhall 
fee with your own Eyes, With that, petting up on 
his Legs, and leaving his Victuals, he went and FF 
took off the Cover from one of the Figures, that haſ- |; 
pen'd to be St. George on Horſeback, and under his 

Feet a Serpent coil'd up, bis Throat transfix'd with a 
Launce, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly repre- 2 [ 
ſented in the Piece; and all, as they uſe to Fay, I 
3 53 and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gold. 
on Mixote having ſeen the Image, This, ſaid he, 
was one of the beſt Knight-Errants the Divine War- 
fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name was 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary Pro- 4 
tector of Damſels. What's the next? The Fellow 7 
having uncover'd it, it prov'd to be St. Martin on 
Horſeback. This Knight too, ſaid Don Quixote at 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and I am apt to think he was more liberal than |? 
valiant; and thou may'ſt perceive it Sancho, by his 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man; he gave him 
half, and doubtleſs twas Winter-time, or elſe be the 
would have giv'n it him whole, he was ſo Chari- | fro 
table. Not ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Sancho, but! 
gueſs he ſtuck to the Proverb : He that mm ard © bo 
| | eech! 
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Breech muſt — you underſtand me, Don Qxore 
ſmil'd, and defir'd the Men to ſhew him. the next 
Image; which appear'd to be that of the Patron of 
Spain a Horſe-back, with his Sword bloody, tramp- 
ling down Moors, and treading over Heads, Ay, this 
is a Knight indeed, (cry'd Don Mixote, when he 
ſaw it) one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
the Saviour of the World: He is call'd Don Sau- 
Jago, Mata- Moros, or Don St. James the Deſtroyer of the 
Moors, and may be thought one of the moſt valorous 
Saints and Profeſſors of Chivalry that the Earth for- 
merly enjoy'd, and Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then 
they uncover'd another Piece, which ſhew'd St. 
Paul falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
ſtances uſually expreſs'd in the Story of his Conver- 
ſion, and repreſented ſo to the Life, that he look'd as 
it he had been anſwering the Voice that ſpoke to him 
from Heaven, This, id Don Quixote, was the 
greateſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, and 
2 afterwards the greateſt Defender it will ever 
ave. In his Life a true Knight-Errant, and in his 
Death a ſteadfaſt Saint; an indefatigable Labourer 
in the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles, 
who had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
Wiſdom for his Maſter and Inſtructor. Don Quixote 
perceiving there were no more Images, deſir'd the 
Men to cover thoſe he had ſeen: And then, my 
good Friends, ſaid he to 'em, I cannot but eſteem 
the Sight that I have had of theſe Images as a happy 
Omen; for - theſe Saints and Knights were of the 
ſame Profeſſion that 1 follow, which is that of Arms: 
The Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
were Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
holy Diſcipline; and I am a Sinner, and fight after 
the Manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven by 
Force, for Heaven is taken by Violence; but , alas, 
cannot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La- 
bours! Yet were my Dulcinea del Toboſo but free from 
VOL. IV her 
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her Troubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune, 
and an Improveinent in my Underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courſe than I do. Heaven 
grant it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do his 
worſt. 

All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Quixote's 
_ Diſcourſe as well as his Figure; for they could not 
underſtand one Half of what he meant. So that after 
they had made an end of their Dinner, they got up 
their lmages, took their Leaves of Don Quixote, and 
continu'd their Journey. | 

Sancho remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 
never known his Maſter ; he wonder'd how he 
ſhould come to know all theſe Things; and fancy'd 
there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in the 
World, but he had it at his Fingers. Ends. Faith and 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hap- 
pen'd to us to Day may be call'd an Adventure, it is 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met 
with in all our Rambles ; for we are come off with- 


out a Dry-baſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. We have 


not io much as laid our I; ands upon our Weapons, 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcaſſes; 
but here we be ſaſe, and ſound, neither a-dry nor 


a-hungry. Heaven be prais'd, that 1 have ſeen all | 
this with my owg Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sancho, 


faid Don Quixote, but I muſt tell thee, that Seaſons 
and Times are not always the ſame, but often take a 
different Courſe ! and what the Vulgar call Fore- 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no rational 
Grounds in Nature, _ only to be eſteem'd happy 
Encounters by the Wiſe, 


Francis, and ſtarts as if he had met a Griffin, turns 
back, and runs home again. Another Wiſe-acre 


happens to throw down the Salt on the Table- 
clo 


„and thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, | f 


2 as 


One of theſe ſuperſtitious |? 
Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in the 
Morning, meets a Friar of the Bleſſed Order of St. 
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24 if Nature were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuing 
Diſaſters, by ſuch ſlight and inconſiderable Accidents 

A wiſe and truly A Man ought 
never to pry into the Secrets of Heaven, Scipio 
landing in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fell down as he leap'd 


a-ſhore : Preſently his Soldiers took this for an 


ill Omen, but he, embracing the Earth, cry'd, I 
have thee faſt, Africa ; thou ſhalt not ſcape me, In 
this manner, Sancho, I think it a very happy Accident, 
that I met theſe Images: I think ſo too, quoth 
Sancho; but I would tain know why the Spanrards 
call upon that ſame St. James the Deſtroyer of Moors, 
juſt when they are going to give Battel, they cry, 
San Jago, and cloſe Spain. Pray is Spain open, that it 
wants to be clos'd up? What do you make of that 
Ceremony? Thou art a very ſimple Fellow, Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote. Thou muſt know that Hea- 
ven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 
Red-Crofsfor its Patron and Protector, eſpecially in 


the 2 which the Spaniards had 


with the Moors; and therefore they invoke him in 


all their martial Encounters, as their Protector; and 


many times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting and 


flaying, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroying the 


Saracen Squadrons; of which 1 could give thee 
many Examples deduc'd from authentick Spaniſh Hi- 


Ko ri ES. 


Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe; Sir, quoth he, 
I can't but marvel at the Impudence of Aliiſidora, the 
Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that ſame Miſ- 
chief-monger they call Love, has plaguily mawl'd 
her, and run her through without Mercy. The 
ſay he's a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 
Youth, with no more Eye-ſight than a Beetle, will 
hit you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, and bore it through 
and through with his Dart, if he undertakes to 
ſhoot at it. However, I have heard ſay, that the 
Shafts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
„ modeſt 
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modeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. But 
upon this Altiſidora, their Edge ſeems rather to be 
Whetted than made blunt. You muſt obſerve, Sancho, 
{aid Don Mixote, that Love is void of Conſideration, 
and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Proceed- 
ings. He is like Death, and equally affects the 
lofty Palaces of Kings, and the lowly Cottages of 
Shepherds. Where- ever he takes entire Poſſeſſion of 
a Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to diſmiſs all Baſh- 
fulneſs and Shame So theſe being baniſh'd from 
e Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcoverꝰ'd her looſe 
Delires, which, alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion 
than _ Well, go to, quoth Sancho, you are con- 
founded}y cruel ; how could you be ſo hard-hearted 
and ungrateful ? Had the poor Thing butmade Love 
to me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the firſt 
Word, and have been at her Service, Beſhrew my 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Braſs, 
and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature ſaw 
in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and play 
the Fool at this Rate! Where the Devil was the 
ſparkling Appearance, the Briskpeſs, the fine Car- 
riage, the ſweet Face that bewitch'd her ? Indeed 
phe. indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhip from the 
Tip of your Toe to the topmoſt Hair on your Crown; 
and not to flatter you, I can ſee nothing in you, but 
what's more likely to ſcare one, than to make one 
fall in Love, I've heard that Beauty is the firſt and 
chief Thing that begets Love ; now you not having 
any, an't like your Worſhip, I can't gueſs what the 
or Soul was ſmitten with. Take notice, Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, that there are two Sorts of 
Beauty, the one of the Soul, and the other of the 
Body. That of the Soul lies and diſplays it ſelf in 
the Underſtanding, in Principles of Honour and 
Virtue, in a handſome Behaviour, in Generofity and 
good Breeding ; all which Qualities may be found 
in 
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in a Perfon not ſo accompliſh'd in outward Features. 


And when this Beauty, and not that of the Body, is 


the Object of Love, then the Aſſaults of that Paſ- 
ſion are much more fierce, more ſurpriſing and 
effectual. Now, Sancho, though I am ſenſible Iam 
not handſome, I know at the ſame time I'm not de- 
form'd; and provided an honeſt Man be poſſeſs'd of 


the Endowments of the Mind which 1 have men- 


tion'd, and nothing appears monſtrous in him, "tis 
enough to entitle him to the Love of a reaſonable 
Creature, 

Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood quite 
out of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, be- 
fore he knew where he was, found himſelt entangl'd 
in ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a- 
croſs among the Trees. Not being able to imagine 
what it was, Certainly, Sancho, cry'd he, this Ad- 
venture of the Nets muſt be one of the moſt unac- 
countable that can be imagin'd. Let me die. now it 
this be not a Stratagem of the evil-minded Necro- 
mancers that haunt me, to entangle me ſo that I may 
not proceed, as it were, to revenge my Contempt of 
b Addreſſes. But let 'em know, that tho” 
theſe Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they are 
only made of green Thread, and though they were 
ſtronger than thoſe in which the jealous God of 
Blackſmiths caught Venus and Mars, I wou'd break 
them with as much Eaſe as if they were weak 
Ruſhes, or fine Cotton-Yarn, With that the Knight 
put briskly forwards, reſolv'd to break through, 
and make his Words good; but in the very Moment 
there ſprung from behind the Trees two moſt beauti- 
ful Shepherdeſſes, at leaſt they appear'd to be ſo by 
their Habits, only with this Difference, that they 
were richly dreſs'd in Gold Brocade. Their flow- 
ing Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curls, 
as charming as the Sun's Golden Rays, and cirel'd 


on their Brows with Garlands of green Bays and: 
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Red-flower-gentle interwoven. As for their Age, 
it teem'd not leſs than fifteen, nor more than eighteen 
Tears. This unexpected Viſion dazzl'd and amaz'd 
Sancho, (urpriz'd Don Quixote, made even the gazin 
Sun ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the furpriz'd 
Parties a while in the ſame Suſpence and Silence ; 
till at laſt one of the Shepherdefſes opening her 
Coral-Lips, Hold, Sir, ſhe cry'd ; pray do not tear 
thoſe Nets which we have ſpread here, not to of- 
fend you, but to divert our ſelves; and becauſe 
'ris likely you'll enquire, why they are ſpread 
here, and who we are, I ſhall tell you in few 
Words. 

About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village, 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtates ; among theſe, ſeyeral have made up a Com- 
pany, all of Friends, Neighbours and Relations, to 
come and take their Diverſion in this Place, which 
is one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts, To 
this purpoſe we deſign to ſet up a new Arcadia. The 


young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds, 


and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdefſes, We have 
got two Eclogues by Heart; one out of the famous 
Garcilaſſo, and the other out of Camoen's, that moſt 
excellent Portuguexe Poet; tho' the Truth is, we 
have not yet repeated them, for Yeſterday was but 
the fiſt Day of our coming hither, We have pitch'd 
ſome Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of a 
large Brook that waters all theſe Meadows. And 
laſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple 
Birds as our Calls ſhou'd allure into the Snare, Now, 
Sir, if you yu to afford us your Company, you 
ſhall be made very welcome, and handſomely enter- 
tain'd; for we are all diſpoſs'd to paſs the Time 
agreeably, and for a while baniſh Melancholy from 
this Place. Truly, fair Lady, anſwer'd DowQ«ixote, 
Atton cou'd not be more Joſt in Admiration and 


Amazement, at the Sight of Diana Bathing her a 
than 
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than I was at the Appearance of your Beauty. I ap- 
plaud the Deſign of your Entertainment, and return 


you Thanks for your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, 


chat if it lies in my Power to ſerve you, you may 
depend on my Obedience to your Commands : For 
my Profeſſion is the very Reverſe of Ingratitude, and 
aims at doing Good to all Perſons, eſpecially thofe of 
our Merit and Condition; ſo that were theſe Nets 
f read over the Surface of the whole Earth, I would 
bel out a Paſſage thro' new Worlds, rather than J 
would break the ſmalleſt Thread that conduces to 
your Paſtime : And that you may give ſome Credit 
to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know that he who 
makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd your Ears. 
Ob, my Dear, cry'd the other Shepherdeſs, what 
ood Fortune this is! You ſee this Gentleman be— 
fore us: I mult tell you, he is the molt valiant, the 
moſt amorous, and the moſt complaiſant Perſon in 
the World, if the Hiſtory of his Exploits already in 
Print, does not deceive us. Ihave read it, my Dear, 
and I hold a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there by 
him is one Sancho Panga, his Squire, the moſt comi- 
cal Creature that ever was. You have nick'd it, 
quoth Sancho, I am that comical Creature, and that 
very Squire you wot of, and there's my Lord and 
Maſter, the ſelf-ſame hiſt'rify'd, and aforeſaid Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, Oh pray, my Dear, ſaid the 
other, letus entreat him to ſtay, our Father, and our 
Brothers will be mightily glad of it; 1 have heard of 
his Valour, and his Merit as much as you now tell 
me; and what's more, they ſay he is the moſt con- 
ſtant and faithful Lover in the World; and that his 
Miſtreſs, whom they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, bears the 
Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. Tis not 
without Juſtice, ſaid Don Quixote ; if your peer- 
leſs Charms do not diſpute her that Glory, But, 
Ladies, I beſeech ye do not endeayour to detain 
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me; for the indiſpenſable Duties of my Profeſſion 
will not ſuffer me to reſt in one Place. 

At the ſame Time came the Brother of one of 
the Shepherdeſſes, clad like a Shepherd, but in a 
Preſs as ſplegdid and gay as thole of the young 
Ladies. They told him that the Gentleman whom 
he ſaw with them was the yalorous Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and that other, Sancho Panga, his 
Squire, of whom he had read the Hiſtory, The 
gallant Shepherd having ſaluted bim, begg'd of him 
ſo earneſtly to grant them his Company to their 
Tents, that Don Quixote was forc'd to comply, and 
vo with them. 

About the ſame Time the Nets were drawn and 
td with divers little Birds, who being deceiv'd 
by the Colour of the Snare, fell into th#® Danger 
they wou'd have avoided. Above thirty Perſons, 
all gayly dreſs'd like Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, 
got together there, and being inform'd who Don 
Quixote and his 'Squire were, they were not a little 
pleas'd, for they were already no Strangers to his 
Hiſtory. In ſhort, they carry'd 'em to their Tents, 
where they found a clean, ſumptuous, and plenti- 
ful Entertainment ready, They oblig'd the Knight 
to take the Place of Honour, and while they ſat at 
Table, there was not one that did not gaze on him, 
and wonder at ſo ſtrange a Figure, At laſt, the 
Cloth being remov'd, Don Quixote, with, a great 
deal of Gravity, lifting up his Voice; Of all the 
Sins that Men commit, ſaid he, none, in my Opi- 
nion, is ſo great as Ingratitude, tho' ſome think 
Pride a greater; and I ground my Aﬀertion on 
this, That Hell is ſaid to be full of the Ungrateful. 
Ever ſince I have had the Uſe of Reaſon, I have 
us'd the. utmoſt Endeayours to avoid this Crime; 
and if I am not able to repay the Benefits I receive 
in their Kind, at leaſt I am not wanting in real In- 


tentions of making ſuitable Returns; and if that 
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be not ſufficient, I make my Acknowledgments as 
publick as I can; for he that proclaims the Kind- 
neſſes he has receiv'd, ſhews his Diſpoſition to to- 
pay em if he could; and thoſe that receive are 
generally inferiour to thoſe that give. The Su- 

reme Being, that is infinitely above all Things, 
beſtow his Bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the 
Capacity of all other Benefactors, that all the Ac- 
knowledgments we can make can never hold Pro- 
portion. with his Goodneſs. However, a thankful 
Mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies its Want ot Power 
with hearty Deſires, and unfeign'd Expreſſions of a. 
Senſe of Gratitude and Reſpect. I am in this Con- 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated with 
here; for I am unable to make an Acknowledgment 
equal to the Kindneſſes I have receiv'd. I. ſhall 
therefore only offer ye what is within the narrow 
Limits of my own Abilities ;- which is, to maintain, 
tor two whole Days together, in the middle of the 
Road that leads to Saragoſa, that theſe Ladies here 
diſyuis'd in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the fair- 


elt and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, ex- 


cepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſole 
Miſtrels of my Thoughts; without Offence to all 
that hear me be it ſpoken. 

Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon Atten- 
tion allthe while given Ear to his Maſter's Compli- - 
ment, thought fit to put in a Word or: twWẽo. Now - 
in the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any 
Body in the World fo impudent as to offer to ſwear, . 
or but to ſay, this Maſter of mine is. a Mad-man ? 
Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever 
know any of your Country Parſons, though never fo - 
wiſe, or ſo good Scholards, that cou'd deliver them- 
ſelves ſo finely ?- Or is there any of your Knight- 
Errants, though never ſo fam'd for Prowels, that can 
make ſuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Mixote 
turn'd towards Sancho, and beholding him. with : 
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Eyes full of fiery Indignation : Can there be any 
Body in the World, cry'd he, that can ſay thou art 
not an incorrigible Blockbead, Sancho, a Compound 
of Folly and Knavery, of whom Malice is no ſmall 
Jagredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my Con- 
cerns, Fellow, or buſie thy ſelf with my Folly or 
Diſcretion ? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoundrel! 
Make no Reply, but go and ſaddle Roſinante, if he is 
unſaddi'd, that I may immediately perform what 1 
have offer'd.; for in ſo noble and ſo juſt a Cauſe, 
thou may'ſt reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume to 
oppoſe me, ſubdu'd and overthrown. This ſaid, up 
he ſtarted, in a dreadful Fury, and with Marks of 
Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement of all the 
Company, who were at a Loſs whether they ſhould 
eſteem him a Mad-man or a Man of Senſe : Th 
endeayour'd to prevail with him to lay aſide his 
Challenges, telling him, they were ſufficiently aſ- 
ſur'd of his grateful Nature, without expoſing him 
to the Dauger of ſuch Demonſtrations; and as for 
his Valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the Hi- 
ſtory of his numerous Atchievements, that there 
was no need of any new Inſtance to convince 'em of 
it. But all theſe Repreſentations cou'd not diſſwade 
him from his Purpoſe ; and therefore having moun- 
ted Roſinante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his Lance, 
he went and poſted himſelf in the Middle of the 
High. way, not far from the verdant Meadow, fol- 
low'd by Sancho on his Dapple, and all the paſtoral 
Society, who were deſirous to ſee the Event of that 
arrogant and unaccountable Reſolution, And now 
the Champion having taken his Ground, made the 
neighbouring Air ring with the following Chal- 
lenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, Knights, *Squires, 
a foot, or o'Horſe-back, that now paſs, or ſhall paſs 
this Road within theſe two Days, know that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here, to 
aſſert and maintain, that the Nymphs, who _ 
. thele 
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theſe Groves and Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and 
courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Univerſe, ſet- 
ting alide the Sovereign of my Soul, the Lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo. And he that dares uphold the con- 
trary, let him appear, for here I expect his Coming. 
Twice he repeated theſe lofty Words, and twice 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any 
Adventurer, But his old Friend, Fortune, that had 
a ſtrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him a jolly Sight; for 
by and by he diſcover'd on the Road a great Num- 
ber of People a Horſeback, many of 'em with Lances 
in their Hands, all trooping together very faſt. 
The Company that watch'd Don @mnixote's Motions, 
no ſooner ſpy'd ſuch a Squadron, driving the Duſt 
before 'em, but they got out of Harm's Way, not judg- 
ing it ſafe to be ſo near Danger: And as for Sancho, 
he ſhelter'd himſelf behind Roſinante's Crupper; on- 
ly Don Quixote ſtood fix'd with an undaunted Cou- 
rage. When the Horſemen came near, one of the 
foremoſt bawling to the Champion, So hey! cry'd 
he! get out of the Way, and be hang'd. The De- 
vil's in the Fellow! Stand off, or the Bulls will 
tread thee to Pieces, Goto, ye Scoundrels, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, none of your Bulls can avail with me, 
tho' the fierceſt that ever were fed on the Banks of 
Xarama. Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, 
what I have proclaim'd here to be Truth, or elſe 
ſtand Combat with me. But the Cow-herd had not 
Time to Anſwer, neither had Don Quixote any left 
to get out of the Way, it he had been inclin'd to it; 
for the Herd of wild Bulls were preſently upon him, 
as they pour'd along, with ſeveral tame Cows, and a 
huge Company of Drivers and People that went to a 
Town where they were to be baited the next Day. 
So 28 down all before em, Knight and Squire, 
Horſe and Man, they trampl'd 'em under Foot at an 
uamerciful Rate. There lay Sancho mawl'd, Don 
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Quixote ſtunn'd, Papple bruis'd, and Roſinante in very 
indifferent Circumſtances. But for all this, after the 
whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gone by, up 
ſtarted Don Quixote, <'re he was throughly come to 
himſelf, and ſtaggering, and ſtumbling, falling, 
and getting up again, as faſt as he cou'd, he began 
to run after them: Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he 
aloud, ſtay, 'tis a ſingle Knight defies ye all, one 
who ſcorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
for a Flying Enemy, But the haſty Travellers did 
not ſtop nor ſlacken their Speed for all his loud 
Defiance ; and minded it no more than the laſt Year's 
Snow. 
At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote; fo that, 
with all his Anger, and no Proſpect of Revenge, 
he was forc'd to fit down in the Road till Sancho came 
up to him with Roſinante and Dapple. Then the Ma- 
ſter and Man made a ſhift to remount, and aſham'd of 
their bad Succeſs, haſten'd their Journey, without ta- 
kind Leave of their Friends of the New Arcadia, 


CHAP. LIE 


Of an extraordinary Accident that happen'd to 
Don Qu ix OTE, which may well paſs for 
an Adventure. 


| Clear Fountain, which Don Quixote and Sancho 
A found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd to 
retreſh 'em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd as they 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There 
by the Brink, leaving Roſinante and Dapple unbridl'd 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two for- 
lorn Adventurers ſate down. Sancho walh'd his 
Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
taken out of it what he us'd to call * 
al 
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laid it before the Knight: But Don Quixote wou'd 
eat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sancho durſt not 
begin for pure good Manners, expecting that he 
would firſt ſhew him the Way, However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations, as to have no 
Thoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
laid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 
ſtuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe 
he had before him: Eat, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuftain 
Life, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſh than I; 
leave me to dye abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 
Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 
to Live Dying, and thou to Die Eating, And that 
thou may'ſt be convinc'd I tell thee Truth, do but 
reflect upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignify'd 
with the Honour of the Preſs, renown'd for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, reſpected by 
Princes, beloy'd and importun'd by Damſels; yet 
after all this, when I at laſt flatter'd my ſelf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
way Dirt, kick'd and bruis'd by the Hoofs of vile 
and fithy Beaſts, ' The Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and of my Appetite ; unhinges my Jaws, 
benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes; and 
fearing more to live than to die, I am reſolv'd al- 
moſt to ſtarve my ſelf ; though to die with Hunger 
be the moſt cruel of all Deaths, So that belike, 
quoth Sancho (without 159 any Time in Chew- 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, Tis good to 
dye with a full Belly. For my Part, I am not fo ſimple 
yet as to*kill my ſelf, No, I am like the Cobbler, 
that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth: I am 
for lengthning my Life by Eating; and Ill 
ſtretch it with my Grinders as far as Heaven will let 

r it 
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Quixote ſtunn'd, Papple bruis'd, and Roſinante in very 
indifferent Circumſtances. But for all this, after the 
whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gene by, up 
ſtarted Don Quixote, e're he was throughly come to 
himſelf, and ſtaggering, and ſtumb ing, falling, 
and getting up again, as faſt as he cou'd, he began 
to run after them: Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he 
aloud, ſtay, 'tis a ſingle Knight defies ye all, one 
who ſcorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
for a Flying Enemy, But the haſty Travellers did 
not ſtop nor ſlacken their Speed for all his loud 
Defiance ; and minded it no more than the laſt Year's 
SNOW. | 

At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote; ſo that, 
with all his Anger, and no Proſpect of Revenge, 
he was forc'd to lit down in the Road till Sancho came 
up to him with Roſinante and Dapple. Then the Ma- 
ſter and Man made a ſhift to remount, and aſham'd of 
their bad Succeſs, haſten'd their Journey, without ta- 
kind Leave of their Friends of the New Arcadia, 


CHAP. EEC 
Of an extraordinary Accident that happen'd to 
Don Qv1x0o Tx, which may well paſs for 
an Adventure. 


| Clear Fountain, which Don Quixote and Sancho 
A found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd to 
retreſh 'em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd as they 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There 
by the Brink, leaving Roſinante and Dapple unbridl'd 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two for- 
lorn Adventurers ſate down. Sancho walh'd his 
Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
taken out of it what he us'd to call aac 
al 
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laid it before the Knight: But Don Quixote wou'd 
eat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sancho durſt not 
begin for pure =_ Manners, expecting that he 
would firſt ſhew him the Way, However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations, as to have no 
Thoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
laid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 
ſtuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe 
he had before him: Eat, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuftain 
Life, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſh than I; 
leave me to dye abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 


Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 


to Live Dying, and thou to Die Eating. And that 
thou may'ſt be convinc'd I tell thee Truth, do but 
reflect upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignity'd 
with the Honour of the Preſs, renown'd for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, reſpected by 
Princes, belov'd and importun'd by Damſels; yet 
after all this, when I at laſt flatter'd my ſelf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
way Dirt, kick'd and bruis'd by the Hoofs of vile 
and filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and of my Appetite; unhinges my Jaws, 
benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes; and 
fearing more to live than to die, I am reſolv'd al- 
moſt to ſtarve my (elf ; though to die with Hunger 
be the moſt cruel of all Deaths, So that belike, 
quoth Sancho (without "_ any Time in Chew- 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, Tis good to 
dye with a full Belly. For my Part, I am not ſo ſimple 
yet as to*kill my ſelf. No, I am like the Cobbler, 
that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth: I am 
for lengthning my Life by Eating; and I'll 
ſtretch it with my Grinders as far as Heaven will let 

c it 


7 


Sa - = 


= 


r 


— — 


- oo 
— 


W 
— ® 
- 2 
" — 
% 
—_— = 
- 


= 


230 De Life and Atchievements 
it run. Faith and Troth, Maſter, there's no greater 
Folly in the World than for a Man to deſpair, and 
throw the Helve after the Hatchet, Therefore take 
my Advice, fall to, and eat as I do, and when you 
have done, lye down and take a Nap , the freſh Graſs 
here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I dare ſay, 
by that Time you wake, you'll find your ſelf better 
in Body and Mind, 

Don Quixote follow'd Santho's Counſel; for he was 
convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſophy 
at that time. However, in the mean While a Thought 
coming into his Mind, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, if thou 
would'ſt but do ſomething that I am now going to 
deſire thee, my Cares wou'd fit more eaſy on me, 
and my Comfort wou'd be more certain, *Tis only 
this; while, according to thy Advice, I try to com- 
poſe my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou but ſtep 
aſide a little, and expoſing thy Back- Parts bare in the 
open Air, take the Reins of x Bridle, and 

ive thy ſelf ſome three or four Hundred ſmart 


ſhes, in Part of the three Thouſand and Odd thou 


att to receive to diſ-enchant Dulcinea; for, in Truth, 
*tis a Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lady 
ſhould remain enchanted all this while, through thy 
Careleſſneſs and Neglect. There's agreat deal to be 
ſaid, as to that, quoth Sancho; but that will kee 
cold, firſt let's go Sleep, and then come what will 
come : Heaven knows what will be done. Do you 
think, Sir, tis nothing for a Man to flogg himſelf 
in cold Blood? I'd haye you to know, 'tis a cruel 
Thing, eſpecially when the Laſhes muſt light upon a 
Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd within as mine is. 
Let my Lady Dalcinea have a little Patience; one of 
theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee 
my Skin pink'd and jagg'd like a flaſh'd Doublet 
with Laſhes. There's nothing loſt that comes at 
laſt ; whilſt there's Life there's Hopes; which is as 
good as to ſay, I live with an intent to make good 
| my 
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my Promiſe. Don Quixote gave him Thanks, eat 
ſom ething, and Sancho a great deal; and then both 
betook themſelves to their Reſt ; leaving thoſe 
conſtant Friends and Companions, Roſenante and 
Dapple, to theic own Diſcretion, to repole or feed 
at Random on the Paſture that abounded in that 
Meadow, , 

The Day was now far gone when the Knight and 
the Squire wak'd , they mounted, and held on their 
Journey, making the beſt of their Way to an Inn, 
that ſeem'd to be about a League diſtant. 1 call it 
an Inn, becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd it ſo, 
contrary to his Cuſtom, it being a common Thing 
with him to take inns for Caſtles. | 

Being got thither, they ask'd the Inn-keeper whe- 
ther he had got any Lodgings ? Yes, anſwer'd he, 
and as good Accommodation as you'd wiſh to 
find in the City of Saragoſa. They alighted, and 
Sancho laid his Baggage in a Chamber, of which 
the Landlord gave him the Key ; and after he had 
ſeen Roſinante and Dapple well provided for in the 
Stable, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he 


: found "_ upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 


P 
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Squire bleſling himſelf more than once, that the 
Knight had not taken the Inn for a Caſtle, Supper- 

time appioaching, Don Quixote retir'd to his A 
22 and Sancho ſtaying with the Hoſt, ask'd 
im what he had to give 'em for Supper ? What 
you will, anſwer'd he, you may pick and chuſe, 
Fiſh or Fleſh, Butcher's Meat or Poultry, Wild- 
Foul, and what not? Whatever Land, Sea, and 
Air afford for Food, 'tis but ask and have, every 
Thing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need of 
all this, quoth Sancho, a Couple of roaſted Chickens 
will do our Buſineſs; for my Maſter has a nice 
Stomach, and eats but little; and as for me, I am 
none of your unreaſonable Trencher-Men. As for 
Chickens, reply'd the Inn-keeper, truly we have 
none 
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none; for the Kites have devoured *'em, Why then, 
quoth Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſome Pullet with 
Eggs, ſo ir be young and tender, A Pullet, Maſter! 
anſwer'd the Hoſt, Faith and Troth, 1 ſent above 
wy yeſterday to the City to ſell ; but ſetting aſide 
Pullets, you may have any thing elſe. Why then, 
quoth Sancho, een give us a good Joynt of Veal or 
Kid: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now I 
remember me, we have none left in the Houſe, the 
laſt Company that went, clear'd me quite; but by 
next Week we ſhall have to ſpare. We are finely 
holp'd up, quoth Sancho! Now, will 1 hold a good 
Wager, all theſe Defects muſt be made up with a 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon, Hey day! cry'd the Hoſt, 
my Gueſt has a rare Knack at eng e'faith, I told 
him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, and 
yet he would have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come to 
ſomething; tell me what thou haſt, good Mr. Land. 
lord, — don't put me to trouble my Brains any 
longer. Why then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſt, to 
dea wag with you, I have a delicate Pair.of Cow- 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Calves. 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Onions, 
Peaſe and Bacon; a Diſh for a Prince, they are juit 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they cry, 
come eat me, come eat me. 'Cow-beels!-cry'd San- 
cho, I ſet my Mark upon 'em: Let no body touch 
'em. I'll give more for 'em than any other ſhall. 
There's nothing I love better. No body elſe ſhall 
have em, anſwer'd the Hoſt; you need not fear, 
for all the Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides your 
ſelves, are Perſons of Quality, that carry their Stew- 
ard, their Cook, and their Proviſions along with 
'em. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maiter's a 
Perſon of as good 2 as the proudeſt he of em 
all, an“ you go to that; but his Profeſſion allows of 

| no 


of the Renown'd Don Qulxorz. 233 
no Larders not Butteries. We commonly clap us 
down in the midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies 
with Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourſe 
that paſs'd betwixt Sancho and the Inn-keeper; for 
as to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Ma- 
ſter's Proteſſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to 
make him any Anſwer. 

In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 


| * to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 


heels, ſuch as it was, and fat. him down fairly to 
Supper. —— But at the ſame Time, in the next 
Room, which was divided from that where they 
were by a flender Partition, the Knight overheard 
ſomebody talking. Dear Don Jeronimo, ſaid the un- 
ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, ttill Supper's brought 
in, let us read another Chapter .of the Second Part 
of Don Muixote. The Chainpion no ſooner heard him- 
ſelf nam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with at- 
tentive Ears to what was ſaid of him, and then he 
heard that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why would you 
have us read Nonſenſe, Signor Don John? Me- 
thinks any one that has read the firſt Part of Don 
Q«uxote, ſhould take but little Delight in reading the 
Second, That may be, reply'd Don John; however, 
it mayn't be amils to read it; for there is no Book ſo 
bad, as not to have ſomething that's good in it. What 
diſpleaſes me moſt in this Part, is, that it repreſents 
Don Quzxote no longer in Love with Dulcinea del To- 
boſe, Upon theſe Words, Don Quixote, burning with 
Anger and Indignation, cry'd out, Whoever ſays 
that Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can for- 
get Dulcinea del Toboſo, I will make him know with 
equal Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
for the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgot- 
ten, nor can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. 
Conſtancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, is 


his Profeſſion, Who's that anſwers us? crys one of 


thoſe 
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thoſe in the next Room, Who ſhould it be, quork 
Sancho, but Don Quixote de la Mancha his nown ſelf, 
the ſame that will make good all he has ſaid, and all 
that he has to ſay, take my. Word for't: For a good 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. 

Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but in 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to be no 
leſs) and one of em throwing his Arms about Don 
Quixote's Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knight, ſaid he, 
does not belye your Reputation, nor can your Repu- 
tation fail to raiſe a Reſpect for your Preſence, You 
are certainly the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
North-Star, and Luminary of Chivalry-Errant, in de- 
ſpight of him that has attempted to uſurp your Name, 
al annihilate your Atchievements, as the * Author 
of this Book, which I here deliver into your Hand, 
has preſum'd to do. With that, he took the Book from 
his Friend, and gave it to Don Quixote. The Knight 
took it, and 9 ſaying a Word, began to turn 
over the Leaves; and then returning it a while after; 
In the little! have ſeen, ſaid he, 1 have found three 


Things in this Author, that deſerve Reprehenſton,- 


Firſt, I find fault with ſome Words in this Preface, 
In the ſecond Place, his Language is Arragonian, for 
ſometimes he writes without Articles: And the 
third Thing 1 have obſery'd, which betrays moſt his 


Ignorance, is, he's out of the Way in one of the prin- 


cipal Parts of the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that 
the Wife of my Squire Sancho Panga, is call'd Mar 
Gutierrez, Which is not true; for her Name is Tereſa 
Pana; and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſlage, 


may well be ſuſpected to have committed many groſs 
Errors 


a % 


2 


*An Arragonian publiſh'd a Book, which he call d the F 
Second Part of Don Quixote, before our Author had print.. 
ed this. See the Preface of this Second Part, and iii the 


Account f Ceryaantes's Life, 
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Errors through the whole Hiſtory. A im 
dent Fellow, is this fame Hifery-Writer, y d Sancho? 
Sure he knows much what belongs to our Concerns, 
to call my Wife Tereſa Pana, Mary Gutierrez, ! Pray 
take the Book again, an't like your Worſhip, and 
ſee whether he-ſays any thing of me, and whether 
he has not chang'd my Name too. Sure, by what 
you've ſaid; honeſt Man, ſaid Don Jeronimo, you 
ſhould be Sancho Panga, Squire to Signor Don Quixote? 
So J am, quoth Sanchn, and I am proud of the Of- 
fice. Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you Truth, 
the laſt Author does not treat you ſo civilly as you 
ſeem to deſerve, He repreſents you as a Glutton, 
and a Fool, without the feaſt Grain of Wit or Hu- 
mour, and very different from the Sancho we haye 
in the firſt Part of your Maſter's Hiſtory, Heaven 
forgive him, quoth Sancho; he might have left me 
where I was, without offering to meddle with me, 
Every Man's Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn, 
Let's leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 
at Rome, Preſently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
— to ſup with 'em in their Chamber; for they 

new there was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for 
his Entertainment, Don Quixote, who was always 
very complaiſant, could not deny their Requeſt, and 
went with 'em. So Sancho remain'd Lord and Ma- 
ſter, with his Fleſh-Pot before him, and plac'd him- 
ſelf at the upper-End of the Table, with the Inn- 
keeper for his Meſs-Mate ; for he was no leſs a Loyer 
of Cow-Heels than the Squire. 

While Don Qrixore was at Supper with the Gen- 
tlemen, Don John ask'd him, when he heard of 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo? Whether ſhe were 
married ? Whether ſhe had any Children, or were 
with Child or no ? Or whether continuing till in 
her Maiden State, and preſerving her Honour and 
e had a grateful Senſe of 


Dulcinea 
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Dulcinea is ſtill a Virgin, anſwer'd Don Q#ixote, and 
my amorous Thoughts more fix'd than ever; our 
Correſpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, but 
her Beauty transform'd into the homely Appearance 
of a Female Ruſtick, And with that, be told the 
Gentlemen the whole Story of her being inchanted, 
what had befallen him in the Cave of Monteſinos, 
and the Means that the Sage Merlin had preſcrib'd 
to free her from Inchantment, which was Saxcho's 
Penance of three Thouſand» three Hundred Laſhes. 
The Gentlemen were extremely pleas'd to hear 
from Don Quixate's own Mouth the ſtrange Palla- 
ges of his Hiſtory, equally wondering at the Nature 
of his Extravagancies, and his elegant Manner of 
relating em. One Minute they look'd upon him 
to be in his Senſes, and the next, they thought he 
had loſt em all; ſo that they could not reſalve what 
Degree to aſſign him between Madneſs and ſound 
Judgment, 


By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 
left his Landlord, mov'd to the Room where bis“ 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted BY 


in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that made 


the Book your Worſhips have ſeen, could have 24 


Mind that he and I ſhould ever take a loving Cup 


together: I wiſh, as he calls me Greedy-gut, he does 
not ſet me out for a Drunkard too, Nay, ſaid Don! 
Jeronimo, he does not uſe you better as to that Point; 
though 1 cannot well remember his Expreſhons. . 
Only this 1 know, they are ſcandalous and falſe, as F 


J perceive by the Phy ſiognomy of ſober Sancho here 
preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, quoth 
the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixore in your 


Book, I don't know who they be, but they. are not 
the ſame Men as thoſe in Cid Hamet Benengeli's Hi. 
. Rory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Benengel 


makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet, and in 


Love; and I a plain, merry-conceited Fellow, but 


neithel 


TY CPI — A. 


and | 
our 
but 
Ince 
the 
ned, 
ſinos, 
rib'd 
1cho's 
ſhes, 
hear 
Paila- 
[ature 
cr of 


I 
the Shield of his Patience, which, in my Opinion, 
is great and ſtrong, 

him In ſuch Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the 
ht he 1 Night; and though Don John endeavour'd to per- 
what fwade Don Quixote to read more of the Book, to ſee 
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neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
ſaid Don John, and I could wiſh, were ſuch a T ing 

(ible, that all other Writers whatſoever wete for- 
idden to record the Deeds of the great Don Quixote, 
except Cid Hamet, his firſt Author; as Alexander did 
forbid all other Painters to draw his Picture, except 
Apelles. Let any one draw mine, if he pleaſes, ſaid 
Don Nuixote; but let him not abuſe the Original; 


: for when Patience is loaded with Injuries, many 


times it ſinks under its Burden. No Injury, reply'd 
Don John, can be offer'd to Signor Don Q#ixote but 
what he is able to revenge, or at leaſt ward off with 


bow the Author had handl'd his Subject, he could 
by no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
bim to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as — 
as if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
3 all of a Piece, and Nonſenſe all over; and that he. 
would not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far, 
ds to let him think he had read it, ſhould it ever come 


to his Ears that the Book had fallen into his Hands; 
well knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 


id Don] Sination, and with the niceſt Care, our Eyes with 
t Point; vile and obſcene Matters. 
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They ask'd him, which Way he was travelling? 


he told 'em he was going for Saragoſa, to make one 


#: the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
gor the Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 
Hat the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiftory gave 
In Account how Don Quixote, whoever he was, had 
geen at Saragoſa at a publick Running at the Ring, 
le Deſcription of which was wretched and defe- 

we in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Style 
nd Expreſſion, and miſerably poor in Devices, and 
in 
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in other Show, but all made up of fooliſh idle Stuff. 
For that Reaſon, ſaid Don Q«1xorte, I will not ſet a 


Foot in Saragoſa, and ſo the World ſhall ſee what a 


notorious Lye this new Hiſtorian is guilty of, and 
all Mankind ſhall perceive I am not the Don Quixoſe 


he ſpeaks of. You will do very well, ſaid Don Jero- 


nimo; beſides, there is another Tournament at Bar- 
celona, where you may ſignalize your Valour, I de- 
ſign to do ſo, reply'd Don Quixote: And ſo Gentle. 
men, give me Leave to bid you good Night, and 
permit me to go to Bed (for 'tis time;) and pray 
place me in the Number of your beſt Friends, and 
moſt faithful Servants. And me too, quoth Sancho; 
for mayhap you may find me good for ſomething, 

Having taken Leave of one another, Don Quixote 
and Sancho retir'd to their Chamber, leaving the two 
Strangers in Admiration, to think what a Medley the 
Knight had made of good Senſe and Extravagance : 
But fully fatisfied however, that theſe two Perſons 
were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and not 
thoſe obtruded upon the Publick by the Arragonian 
Author, 

Early in the Morning Don Quixote por up, and 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chamber 
from that of the Gentlemen, he took his l-ave of 
em. Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd him 
either to keep better Proviſion in his Inn, or to 
commend it leſs, | 
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Nhat happen d to Don Qu ixorE going t0 
Barcelona. 


HE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to pro- 
> © miſe a temperate Day, when Don Qw#1xote 


left the Inn, having firſt inform'd himſelf, which 
; was 
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was the readieſt Way to Barcelona; for he was re- 
ſoly'd he would not ſo much as ſee Saragoſa, that he 
might prove that new Author a Liar, who (as he was 


told) had ſo miſrepreſented him in the pretended 


ſecond Part of his Hiſtory, For the Space of (ix 
Days he travell'd without meeting any Adventure 
worthy of Memory; but the ſeyenth, having loſt 


his Way, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 


oblig'd to ſtop in a Thicket, either of Oaks or Cork- 
trees; for in this Cid Hamet does not obſerve the 
ſame Punctuality he has kept in other Matters. 
There both Maſter and Man diſmounted, and laying 
themſelves down at the Foot of the Trees; Sancho, 


: who had handſomely fill'd his Belly that Day, eaſily 


reſign'd himſelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 


> Quixote, whom his Chimera's kept awake much more 


than Hunger, could not ſo much as cloſe his Eyes; 
his working Thought being hurry'd to a thouſand 
ſeveral Places. This Time he fancy'd himſelf in 
Monteſino's Cave, fancy'd he ſaw his Dulcinea (perver- 


ted as ſhe was into a Country Hoyden) jump at a 
© ſingle Leap upon her Aſs-Colt. The next Moment 
be thought he heard the ſage Merlin's Voice, heard 
him in aweful Words relate the Means requir'd to 
effect her Diſ-inchantment. Preſently a Fit of De- 
> Tpairſeiz'd him: He was ſtark mad to think on San» 
> <ho's Remiſſneſs and Want of Charity; the Squire 


having not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 
and . Number in Proportion to the 
Quantity of the Penance ſtill behind. This Reflexion 
ſo nettl'd him, and ſo aggravated his Vexation, that 
he could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 
Methods. If Alexander the Great, thought he, when, 
he could not untie the Gordian Knot, ſaid, 'tis the 
ſame thing to cut, or to undoe, and fo ſlaſh'd it 
aſunder, and yet became the Sovereign of the World; 
why may not I free Dulcinea from Inchantment, by 
whipping Sancho myſelf, - whether he will or ao 

or 
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For if the Condition of this Remedy cdnſiſt in Sau- 
cho's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, what 
does it ſignifie to me, whether be gives himſelf 
thoſe Blows, or another gives 'em him, ſince the 
Streſs lies upon his receiving 'em, by what means 


ſoever they are given ? Full of that Conceit he came 


up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of =” 
»ante's Bridle, and fitted em to his Purpoſe. of laſh- 
ing him with 'em. He then began to untruſs Sancho's 
Points, and 'tis a receiv'd Opinion, he had but one 
that was us'd before, and held up his Breeches; but 


he no ſooner fell to work, but Sancho ſtarted out of 


his Sleep, and was throughly awake in an Inſtant, 
W hat's here, cry'd he? Who's that fumbles about me, 
and untruſſes my Points? *Tis I, anſwer'd Don Quix- 
ote, I am come to repair thy Negligence, and to ſeek 
the Remedy of my Torments. I come to whip 
thee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in Part at leaſt, that 
Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engag'd. Dulcinea 
periſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Fate, and I 
die with Deſire. Untruſs therefore freely and wil. 
lingly : For I am reſolv'd, while we are here alone 
in this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt two Thouſand 

Stripes. . 
Hold you there, quoth Sancho. Pray be quiet, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I proteſt 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The Jirks I'm bound to 
give my ſelf, are to be voluntary, and not forc'd; 
and at this Time I have no Mind to be whipped at 
all: Let it ſuthce, that I promiſe you to fk and 
ſcourge my ſelf, when the Humour takes me, No, 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's no ſtanding to thy Cour- 
teſy, Sancho; for thou art hard-hearted ; and, tho 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh; and ſo 
ſaying, he ſtrove with all his Force to untie the 
Squire's Points, Which, when Sancho perceiv'd, he 
ſtarted up-on his Legs, and ſetting upon his Matter, 
clos'd with him, tripp'd up his. Heels, threw him 
| tairly 
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fairly upon his Back; and then ſet his Knee upon 
his Breaſt, and held bis Hands faſt, ſo that he could 
hardly ſtir, or fetch his Breath. Don Quixote over- 
power'd thus, cry'd, How now Traitor! What, 
rebel -againſt thy Maſter, againſt thy natural Lord, 
againſt him: that gives thee Bread! I neither marr 
King, nor make King, quoth Sancho, I do but de- 
* my ſelf, that am Lord of my ſelf. If your 
Worſhip will Ae to let me alone, and give 
over the Thoughts of WM hipping me at this Time, I'll 
let you riſe, and will leaye you at Liberty; if not, 
here thou dy-ft, Traytor to Donna Sancha. Don Qrix- 
ote gave his Parole of Honour, and {wore by the Life 
of his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much as a Hair 
of Sancho's Coat, but intirely toleave it to his Diſ- 
cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fit. With 
that, Sancho got up 'from him, and remoy'd his 
Quarters to anqther Place at a good Diſtance, but as 
he went to lean againſt another Tree, he perceiv'd 
ſomething bobbing at his Head, and lifting up his 
Hands, found it to be a Man's Feet with Shoes and 
Stockings on: quaking for fear, he moy'd off to 
another Tree, where the like impending Horror 
dangl'd over his. Head. Straight he call'd out to Don 
Quixote tor Help, Don Quixote came, and inquiring 
into the Occaſion of his Fright, Sancho anſwer'd, 
that atl-thoſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs. 
Don Niixote began to ſearch and grope about, and 
falling. preſently into the Account of the Buſineſs 
Fear nothing, Sancho, faid he, there's no Danger at 
all; for what thou feel'ſt in the Dark are certainly 
the Feet and. Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbers, 
that have been hang'd up on thefe Trees; for here 
the Officers of Juſtice hang em up by Twenties and 
Thirties in Cluſters, by which-1 uppoſe we cannot 


D be far from Barcelona; and indeed he . right. 


And now Day breaking, they look'd up, and plain- 


1 V diſcern'd the Bodies of the High-way-men hanging 
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onthe Trees : But if the Dead ſurpriz'd 'em, how 
much more were they diſturb'd at the Appearance of 
above forty live Banditti, who pour'd upon 'em, and 
ſurrounded 'em on a ſudden, charging 'em in the Ca- 
talan Tongue, to ſtand till their Captain came. 

Don Q#:xore found himſelf on foot, his Horſe un- 
bridl'd, his Launce againſt a Tree at ſome Diſtance, 
and, in ſhort, void of all Defence; and therefore he 
was forc'd to put his Arms a-croſs, hold down his 
Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, reſerving himſelf 
for a better Opportunity, The Robbers preſently 
fell to Work, and began to rifle Dapple, Teaving on 
his Back nothing of what he carry'd, either in the 
Wallets or the Cloak-bag ; and 'was very well for 
Sancho, that the Duke's Pieces of Gold, and thoſe 
he brought from home, were hid in a Girdle about 
his Waſte ; though for all that, thoſe honeſt Gen- 
tlemen would certainly have taken the Pains to have 
ſearch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have 
had the Gold, tho' they had ſtripp'd him of his Skin 
to come at it, But by good Fortune their Captain 
came in the Interim. He ſeem'd about four and 
thirty Years of Age, his Body robuſt, his Stature 
tall, his Viſage auſtere, and his Complexion ſwar- 
thy, He was mounted on a luſty Horſe, wore a 
Coat of Steel, and nolefs than two Piſtols on each 
Side. Perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they call 
Men of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) were going 
to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd 'em to forbear, and was 
inſtantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcap'd. 
He wonder'd to ſee a Launce rear'd up againſt a Tree, 
a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote in Armour 
and penſive, with the ſaddeſt melancholick Coun- 
tenance that Sadneſs it ſelf could frame, Coming 
up to him, be not ſo ſad, honeſt Man, ſaid he; you 
have not fall'n into the Hands of ſome cruel Buſiris, 
but into thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Man rather com- 
paſſionate than ſeyere, I am not ſad, anſwer'd Don 
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Nuixote, for having fall'n into thy Power, valorous 
Roque, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads thro' the Uni- 
verſe, but for having been ſo remiſs as to be ſur- 
priz'd by thy Soldiers «with my Horſe unbri4l'd ; 
whereas, according to the Order of Chivalry-Errant, 
which I profeſs, I am oblig'd to live always upon 


my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centinel ; 


for let me tell thee, great Roque, had they met me 
mounted on my Steed, arm'd with my Shield and 
Launce, they would have found it no eaſie Task to 
make ye yield; for, know, I am Don Qixote de la 
Mancha, the ſame whoſe Exploits are celebrated 
through all the habitable Globe. 

Roque Guinart found out immediately Don Quixote's 
blind Side, and judg'd there was more Madneſs than 
Valour in the Caſe : Now, though he had ſeveral 
Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he could 
never believe what was related of him to be true, 
nor could he be perſwaded that ſuch a Humour 
ſhould reign in any Man; for which Reaſon he was 
very glad to have met him, that Experience might 
convince him of the Truth. Therefore addreſſing 
himſelf to him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex not 
your (elf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindneſs, for it 
may happen, that what you look upon now as a ſad 
Accident, may redound to your Advantage ; for 
Heaven, by ſtrange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
the Reach of humane Imagination, uſes to raiſe u 
thoſe that are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riches. 
Don Muixote was going to return him Thanks, when 
from behind em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp- 
ling of ſeveral Horſes, though it was occaſion'd but 
by one, on which came full ſpeed a Perſon that look'd 
like a young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Age, 
He was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Ga!. 
loon ſuitable to bis Waſtecoat, a Hat turn'd up be- 
hind, ſtraight Wax'd-leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
and Dagger gilt, a light Bird-piece in his Hand, 
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and a Caſe of Piſtols before him. Roque having 
turn'd his Head at the. Noiſe, diſcoyer'd the hand: 
ſome Apparition, which approaching nearer, ſpoke 
to him in this manner. 

You are the Gentleman I look'd for, valiant Roque 
for with you 1 may perhaps find ſome — 
though not a Remedy in my Affliction. In ſhort, not 
to hold you in Suſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't 
know me) l' tell you who I am. My Name is 
Claudia Jeronima; I am the Daughter of your parti- 
cular Friend Simon Forte, {worn Foe, to Clauquel Tor- 
rellas, who is alſo your Enemy, being one of your 
adverſe Faction. You already know, this Torrellas 
had a Son whom they call Don Vincente Torrellas, at 
leaſt he was call'd ſo within theſe two Hours. That 
Son of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, I' tell you 
in four Words what Sorrow he has brought me to, 
He ſaw me, , courted me, was heard, and was be- 
lov'd. Our Amour was carried on with ſo much 
Secrecy, that my Father knew nothing of it; for 
there is no Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and cloſe- 
ly look'd to, but can find Time enough to compaſs 
and fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made me 
a Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, but 
without proceeding any further, Now Yeſterday 1 
underſtood, that, forgetting his Engagements to me, 
he was going to wed another, and.that they were 
to be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News that 
quite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all Patience. 
Therefore, my Father being out of Town, 1 took 
the Opportunity of equipping my ſelf as you ſee, and 
by the Speed of this Horſe oyertook Don Vincente 
about a League hence, where, without urging my 
W rongs, or ſtaying to hear his Excuſes, I fir'd at him, 
not only with this Piece, but with both my Piſtols, 
and, as I believe, {hot him through the Body, thus 
with his Heart's: Blood waſhing away the Stains of 


my Honour, This done, there I left him Fran 
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Servants,” who neither dar'd nor could prevent the 
ſudden Execution; and came to ſeek your Protection, 
that by your Means I may be conducted into France, 
where 1 have Relations to entertain me; and withal 
to beg of you to defend my Father from Don Vin- 
cente's Party, who might orherwife revenge his 
Death upon our Family. 

Roque admiring at once the Reſolution, agreeable 
Deportment, and handſome Figure of the beautiful 
Claudia; Come, Madam, faid he, let us firſt be aſ- 
ſur'd of your Enemy's Death, and then conſider 
what is to be done for you. Hold, cry'd Don xte, 
who had hearken'd with great Attention to all this 
Diſcourſe, none of yeneed trouble your ſelves with 
this Affair; the Defence of the Lady is my Province. 
Give me my Horſe and Arms, and ſtay for me here, 
I will go and find out this Knight, and, dead or 
alive, 2 him to perform his Obligations to ſo 
great a Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you may take 
his Word for't; my Maſter has a rare Stroke at ma- 
king Matches: *Tis but Vother Day he made a young 
Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would have 
leſt in the Lurch, after he was promis'd to her; and 
had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague his 
Worſhip, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom into a 
Footman, and broke off the Match, the ſaid Maid 
had been none by this Time, 

Roque was ſo muchtaken up with the Thoughts of 
Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded either 
Maſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to reſtore 
what they had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and to re- 
tire to the Place where they had quarter'd the Night 
before, he went off upon 8 Spur with Claudia, to 
find the expiring Don Vincente. They got to the 
Place where Claudia met him, and found nothin 
but the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt; but looking 
round about em; they diſcover'd a Company of Peo- 
ple at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and preſently 
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judg'd 'em to be Don Vincente carry'd by his Ser- 
vants either to his Cure or Burial, They haſted to 
overtake 'em, which they ſoon effected, the others 
going but ſlowly; and they found the young Gen- 
tleman in the Arms of his Seryants, deſiring 'em 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice to let him die in that 
Place, his Wounds paining bim fo that he could not 
bear going any further. Claudia and Roque diſmoun- 
ting, haſtily came np to him. The Servants were 
ſtartl'd at the Appearance of Roque, and Claudia was 
troubl'd at the Sight of Don Vincente, and divided 
between Anger and Compaſſion, Had you given me 
this, and made good your Promiſe, (ſaid ſhe to him, 
lay ing hold of his Hand) 2 had never brought 
this Misfortune upon your ſelf. The wounded Gen- 
tleman lifting up his languiſhing Eyes, and knowin 
Claudia, Now dol lee, ſaid he, my fair deluded Mi- 
ſtreſs, tis you that have given me the fatal Blow, a 


Puniſhment never deſerv'd by the innocent unfortu-. 


nate Vincente, whoſe Actions and Deſires knew no 
End, beyond the Service of his Claudia, What, Sir, 
— ſhe preſently, can you deny that you went 
this Morning to marry Leonora, the Daughter of 
wealthy Belvaſiro ? Tis all a falſe Report, anſwer'd 
he, rais'd by my evil Stars to encreaſe your Jealouſie 
againſt my Life, which ſince I leave in your fair 
Hands, I reckon well diſpos'd of; and to confirm 
this Truth, give me your Hand, and receive mine, 
the laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and take me for 
your Husband; 'tis the only Satisfaction I have to 
give for the imaginary Wrong you ſuſpect I have 
committed. Claudia preſ(s'd his Hand, and being 
ierc'd at once to the yery Heart, dropp'd on his 
2 Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Vincente fainted 
away into a deadly Trance. | 
Roque*s Concern {truck him ſenſeleſs, and the Ser- 
vants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the un- 


happy Couple; by which at laſt Claudia came to 27 
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ſelf again, but Don Fincente never wak'd from his 
Trance, but breath'd out the laſt Remainder of his 
Life. When Claudia perceiv'd this, and could no 
longer doubt but that her dear Husband was irreco- 
yerably dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the Heavens with her Complaints, She 
tore her Hair, ſcatter'd it in the Wind, and with her 
mercileſs Hands disfigur'd her Face, ſhewing all the 
lively Marks of Grief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair 
can diſcover, O cruel and inconſiderate Woman, 
cry'd ſhe, how eafily waſt thou ſer on this barbarous- 
Execution! Oh, madding Sting of Jealouſte, how 
deſperate are thy Motions, and how mw the Ef. 
fects! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whoſe ſincere 
Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial 
Bed brought him to the cold Grave! Thus the poor 
Lady went on in ſo ſad and moving a Strain, that 
even Roque's rugged Temper now melted into Tears, 
which on all Occaſions had ſtill been Strangers to his 
Eyes. The Servants wept and lamented, Claudia 
relaps'd into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
means to bring her to Life again ; and the whole 
Appearance wasa moſt moving Scene of Sorrow, At 
laſt Rogue Guinart bid Don Vincente's Servants carry 
his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not far 
diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commu— 
nicated to Roque her Reſolution of retiring into a 
Monaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbels, there 
to ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a better 
and an immortal Bridegroom, He commended her 
pious Reſolution, offering to conduct her whither 
the pleas'd, and to protect her Father and Family 
trom all Afſaults and Practices of their moſt dange- 
rous Enemies. Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe tor 
declining his Company, and took leave of him weep. 
ing. Don Vincente's Servants carry'd off the dead 
Body, and Roque return'd to his Men. Thus ended 
Claudia Jeronima's Amour, brought to ſo lamentable 
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a Cataſtrophe by the preyailing Force of a cruel am 
deſperate Jealouſie. 

Roque Guinart found his- Crew where he had ap- 
pointed, and Don Quixote in the Middle of 'em, 
mounted on Roſi nante, and declaiming very copiouſſy 
againſt their Way of living, at once dangerous to 
their Bodies, and deſtructive to their Souls; but his 
Auditory being chiefly compos'd of Gaſcoigns, a wild 
unruly kind of — all his Morality was thrown 
away upon 'em: Roque upon his Arrival ask'd Sancho, 
if they had reſtor'd him all his Tg z every Thing, 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, but three Night-Caps, that are 
worth a King's Ranſome. What ſays the Fellow, 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be, and they 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſick Va- 
lue, reply'd Don Quixote, they may be worth no 
more, but 'tis the Merit of the Perſon that. gave 'em 
me that raiſes their Value to that Price. 

Roque order'd 'em to be reſtor'd immediately; and 
commanding his Men to draw up ina Line, he caus'd 
all the Cloaths, Jewels, Maney, and all the other 
Booty they had got ſince the laſt Reparation, to be 
brought before him ; then readily appraiſing eyery 
Particular, and reducing into Money what could not 
be divided, he caſt up the Account of the Whole, 
and then makes a juſt Dividend into Parts, paying to 
every Man his exact and due Proportion with fo 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail'd not in the 
leaſt Point of diſtributive Juſtice. The Booty thus 
ſhar'd to the 2 Satisfaction; It it were not for 
this punctual Management (ſaid Roque, turning to 
Don Quixote) there would be no living among us. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs be a good 


Thing, and the old Proverb ſtill holds good, Thieves 
are never Rogues among themſelves, One of the 
Banditti oyer-hearing him, cock'd his Gun, and 
would certainly have ſhot him through the Head, 


had not the Captain commanded him to hold. Poor 
Sancho 
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Sancho was {truck as mute as a Fiſh, and reſolv'd not 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
Company. 

By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 
perdu on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 
they had diſcover'd a great Company of Travellers 
on the way to Barcelona. Are they ſuch as we look 
for, ask'd Roque, or ſuch as look for us? Such as we 
look for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow; away then, cry'd 
Roque, all of ye, my Boys, and bring 'em me hither 
ſtraight, let none eſcape. The Squires preſently 
obey'd the Word of Command, and left Don Quixote, 
Roque and Sancho to wait their Return, In the mean. 
time Roque entertain'd the Knight with ſome Re- 
marks on his Way of Living. 1 ſhould not wonder, 
ſaid he, Signor Don Quixote, that our Life ſhould 
appear to you a reſtleſs Complication of Hazards and 
Diſquiets ; for 'tis no more than what daily Expe- 
rience has made me ſenſible of. You muſt know, 
that this Barbarity and auſtere Behaviour which I 
affect to ſhew, is a pure Force upon myNature , being 
urg'd to this Extremity by the Reſentment of ſome 
ſevere Injuries, which I could not put up without a 
ſatisfactory 3238 and now I am in, I muſt go 
through; one Sin draws on another, in ſpight of my 
better Deſigns; and I am now involy'd in ſuch a 
Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abetters, and Engage- 
ments, that no leſs than the Divine Power of Proyi- 
dence can free me from this Maze of "Confuſion : 
Nevertheleſs I deſpair not ſtill of a ſucceſsful End of 
my Misfortunes. 

Don Quixote, being ſurpriz'd to hear ſuch ſound 
Senſe and ſober Refletion come from one, whote 
diſorderly Profeſſion was ſo oppoſite to Diſcretion * 
and Politeneſs; Signor Roque, ſaid he, tis a great Step 
to Health for a Man to * his Diſtemper, and 
the Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of Phy- 
lick is reckon'd half the Cure. You appear ſenſible 
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of the s heb and therefore may reaſonably expect 
a Remedy, though your Difeaſe being hx'd by a long 
Inveteracy, mult ſubject you (I'm afraid) to a tedious 
Courſe, The almighty Phyſician will apply effe- 
Qual Medicines : Therefore be of good Heart, and 
do your Part towards the Recovery of your fick 
Conſcience, If you have a Mind to take the ſhorteſt 
Road to Happineſs, immediately abandon the fatal 
Profeſlion you now follow, and come under my Tui- 
tion, to be inſtructed in the Rules of Knight-Errantry, 
which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intitle 
po to Honour, and true Felicity. Roque ſmil'd to 
ear Don Qu1ixote's ſerious Advice, and changing the 
Diſcourſe, gave him an Account of Claudia Feroni- 
ma's tragical Adventure, Which griev'd Sancho to 
the Heart; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 
young Damſel had not a little wrought upon his Af- 
fections. 

By this Time Roqure's Party had brought in their 
Prize, conſiſting of two Gentlemen on Horſeback, 
and too Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo- 
men, attended by ſome half a dozen Servants a-foot 
and a Horſe-back, beſides two Muleteers that belong'd 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all conducted 
in ſolemn Order, ſurrounded by the Victors, both 
they and the vanquiſh'd ſilent, and expecting the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Roque, He firſt 
ask'd the Gentlemen who they were ? Whither 
bound? And what Money they had about 'em? 
They anſwer'd, that they were both Captains of 
Spaniſh Foot, and their Companies were in Naples ; 
and they deſign'd to embark on the four Gal!- 
lies, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
their whole Stock amounted to two or three hun- 
dred Crowns, which they thought a pretty Sum of 
Money tor Men of their Profeſſion, who ſeldom uſe 
to hoard. up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin'd 
in like manner, ſaid, they intended to embark for 
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Rome, and had about ſome threeſcore Reals between 
'em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in- 
form'd by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donna 
Guiomar de Yuinonnes, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with 
her little Daughter, a Chamber-maid, and Dena, 
together with {1x other Servants, had among 'em all 
about ſix hundred Crowns. So then, Cai Roque, 

we have por here in all nine hundred Crowns. and 
ſixty Reals; I think I have got about threeſcore Sol- 
diers here with me, Now among ſo many Men how 
much will fall to each particular Share ? Let me ſee, 
for I am none of the beſt Accomptants. Caſt it up, 
Gentlemen, The Highway-men hearing this, cry'd, 
long live Roque Guinart, and damn the Dogs that ſeek 
his Ruin, The Officers look'd ſimply, the Lady 
was ſadly dejected, and the Pilgrims were no lels 
caſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcation 
of their little Stock, Roque held em a while in ſuſ- 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found all 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melan- 
cholick for the Loſs of their Money : Then turning to 
the Officers, do me the favour, Captains, ſaid he, to 
lend me threeſcore Crowns; and you, Madam, if 
your wow bad, pleaſęs, ſhall oblige me with fourlcore, 
to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron 
'tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune; and you know, 
the Abbot dines, of what he Sings for. Therefore 
I hope you will excuſe our Demands, which will 
tree you from any more Diſturbance of this Nature, 
being ſecur'd by a Paſs, which I ſhall give you, di- 


rected to the reſt of my Squadrons that are poſted 


in theſe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order, will 


let you go unmoleſted ; for 1 ſcorn to wrong a Sol- 


dier, and I muſt not fail in my Reſpects, Madam, to 
the fair Sex, eſpecially to Ladies of your Quality. 
The Captains with all the Grace they could, 
thank'd him for his great Civility and Liberality, for 
ſo they eſteem'd his letting them keep their own 
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Money, The Lady would have thrown her ſelf ous 
of the Coach at his Feet, but Roque would not ſuffer 
it, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, 


which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance with the 


Neceſlity of his Fortune. The Lady then order'd. 
one of her Servants to pay See the fourſcore 
Crowns. The Officers disburſed their Quota, and 
the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their Mite ; but 
Roque ordering 'em to wait a little; and turning to 
his Men, Gentlemen, ſaid he, here are two Crowns 
a-piece for each of you, and twenty over and above, 
Now let us beſtow ten of. '*em on theſe poor Pil- 
grims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that 
he may give us a good Word in his Travels. So cal- 
ling for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which he always 
went provided, he wrote a Paſſport for 'em, directed 
to the Commanders of his ſeyeral Parties, and ta- 
king his Leave, diſmiſs'd them, all wondring at his 
Greatneſs of Soul, that ſpoke rather an Alexander than 


a profeſs'd Highway-man. One of his Men began to 


mutter in his Catalan Language: This Captain of 


ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better. 
Frier than.a Pad; come, come, if he has Mind to 


be ſo liberal forſooth, let his own Pocket, not ours 
pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke fot fo low, but he 
was overheard by Rogue, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ſtroke almoſt cleft his Skull in two. 
Thus it is, 1 puniſh Mutiny, faid he. All the reſt 
ſtood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word, 
ſo great was the Awe they bore him. Rogue then with- 
dreiy a little, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his 
in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous Knight- 
Errant Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 
Things were reported, was with him; that he might 
be ſure to find him on Mid/ummer-day on the great 
Key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 
Roſinante, and his Squire on an Aſs; that he was a 
molt pleaſant ingenious Perſon, and would give 

great 
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or which Reaſon. he gave them this Notice of the 
Don's coming; adding, that he ſhould by no means 


let the Cadells, his Enemies, partake of this Pleaſure, 
as being unworthy of it: But how was it poſlible 
to conceal from them, or any Body elle, wie Folly 
and Diſcretion of Don Quixote, and the Buffounery 


of Sancho Panga. He deliyer'd the Letter to one of 


his Men, who changing his Highway-Cloaths to a 
Country-man's Habit, went to Barcelona, and gave 
it as directed. 


1 —— 


CHAP. LXI. 
Don Qutlxor ES Entry into Barcelona, with 


other Accidents that have leſs Wiſtom than 
Truth in em. 


D ON Quixote ſtay'd three Days and three Nights 


with _— and had he tarried as many hun- 


dred Years, he might have found Subject enough 
for Admiration in that Kind of Life. They ſlept 
in one Place, and. eat in another, ſometimes fear- 
ing they knew not what, then laying in wait for 
they knew not whom, . Sometimes forc'd to ſteal a 
Nap ſtanding, never enjoying a ſound Sleep. Now 
in this Side the Country, then .preſently in another 
Quarter; always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning, 
Scouts liſtening, Carabines preſenting; though of 
ſuch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm'd 
generally with Piſtols. Roque himſelf - lept a- part 
trom the reſt, making no Man privy to his Lodg- 
ings; for ſo many were the Proclamations againſt 
him from the Viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were 
his Diſquiets, and Fears of being betray'd by ſome 
of his Men for the Price of his Head, that he _ 
| tru 
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er w Satistaction to him- and his Friends the Niarros, 
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truſt no Body, A Life moſt miſerable and uneaſy. 
At length, by Croſs-roads, and By-ways, Roque, 
Don Qwixote and Sancho, attended by ſix other 
Squires, got to the Strand of Barceiona on Midſummer- 
Eve at Night z where Roque, having embrac'd Don 
Quixoze, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crowns 
e had promis'd him, took his Leave of *em both, 
afrer _— Compliments on both Sides, Roque re- 
turn'd to his Company, and Don Quixote ſtay'd there 
waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as Rogue left 
him. Not long after the fair Aurora began to peep 
thro* the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the Flowry 
Fields, while at the ſame Time a melodious Sound 
of Hautboys and Kettle-Drums cheer'd the Ears, and 
preſently was joyn'd with Jangling of Morrice-Bells 
and the trampling of Horſe, as if coming from the 
City. Now Aurora uſher'd up the jolly Sun, who 
look'd big on the Verge of the Horizon, with his 
broad Face as ample as a Target. Don Qrxote and 
Sancho, caſting their Looks abroad, diſcover'd the 
Sea, which they had never ſeen before. To 'em it 
made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigger 
than the Lake Ruydera, which they ſaw in la Mancha. 
The Gallies in the Port taking in their Awnings, 
made a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Strea- 
mers, that way'd in the Air, and ſometimes kiſs'd 
and ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautboys, 
and other warlike Inftruments that reſounded from 
on board, fill'd the Air all round with reviving 
and martial Harmony, A while after, the Gallies 
moving, began to joyn on the calm Sea in a counter- 
feir Engagement ; and at the ſame Time a vaſt Num- 
ber of Gentlemen march'd out of the City nobly 
js 11 with rich Liveries, and gallantly mount- 
ed, and in like manner did their Part on the Land, 
to compleat the warlike Entertainment. The Ma- 
rines diſcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Gallies, 
which were anſwer'd by the great Guns from the 
Battlements 
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Battlements of the Walls and Forts about the City, 
and the mighty Noiſe eccho'd from the Gallies again 
by a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 
their Fore-caſtles. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter, 
but where the Clouds of Smoke dimm'd it a while : 
Freſh Joy ſate ſmiling in the Looks of Men, and 
Gladneſs and Pomp were diſplay'd in their Glory, 
Sancho was mightily puzzeFd though, to diſcover 
how theſe hu e bulky Things that moy'd on the Sea 
ſhould have ſo many Feet. 

By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 
Sports on the Shore, galloping up to Don Quixote 
with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a little 
aſtoniſh'd : One of 'em amongſt the reſt, who was 
the Perſon to whom Roque had written, cry'd out 
aloud; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
Star of Knight-Errantry ! Welcome, I ſay, Valo- 
rous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
and Apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falſe Hiſtories, 
but the true, legitimate, and identick he, deſerib'd 
by Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtoriographers! Don 
Quixote made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
itay for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
his Companions, all prancing round him in token of 
Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight. and the Squire. 
Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, It ſeems, faid 
I dare engage 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that which the Ar- 
ragonian lately publiſh'd, The Gentleman that ſpoke 
to the Knight, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 
he, we entreat you to come along with the Company, 
being all your humble Servants, and Friends of Roque 
Guinart. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, your Courteſy 
bears ſucha Likeneſs to the great Roque*s Generoſity, 


; that could Civility beget Civility, I ſhould take yours 


| for the Daughter or near Relation of his. 
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I ſhall 
wait on you where you pleaſe to command, for I 


an 
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am wholly at your Deyotion : The Gentleman re- 


turn'd his Compliment, and ſo all of 'em — 


him in the middle of their Brigade, they conducte 


him towards the City, Drums beating, and Haut- 


boys playing before 'em all the Way. But as the 
Devil and ill Luck would have it, or the Boys, who 
are more unlucky than the Devil himſelf, two miſ- 


chievous young Baſtards made a ſhift to- get through, 


the Croud of Horiemen, and one of 'em-lifting up 
Roſrrante's Tail, and the other that of Dapple, they 
thruſt a Handful of Briars under each of 'em. The 
poor Animals feeling ſuch unuſual Spurs apply'd to 
their Poſteriors, clapp'd their Tails cloſe, and en- 


creas'd their Pain, and began to wince, and flounce 


and kick ſo furiouſly, that at laſt they threw their 


Riders, and laid both Maſter and Man ſprawling in 


the Street. Don Quixote, out of Countenance, and 
nettl'd at his Diſgrace, went to diſ-engage his Horſe 
from his new Plumage, and Sancho dic as much for 
Dapple, while the Gentlemen turn'd to chaſtiſe the 
Boys for their Rudeneſs. But the young Rogues 
were ſafe enough, being preſently loſt among a huge 
Rabble that follow'd. The Knight and Squire then 
mounted again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion went 
on, till they arriv'd at their Conductor's Houſe, 
which, by its Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke the 
Owner Maſter of a great Eſtate ; where we leave 
him for the preſent, becauſe atis Cid Hamet's WII 
and Pleaſure it ſnould be ſo. | 
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CHA P. LXII. 


The Aaventure of the Inchanted Head, with 
other Iinpertinences. not to be omitted. 


HE Perſon where Don Quixote lodg'd, was 
18 call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentfeman of 
good Parts, and-plentiful Fortune, loving all thoſe 
Diverſions that may innocently be obtain'd without 
Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not of the Humour 
of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend than 
their Jeſt. He therefore reſoly'd to make his Advan- 
tage of Don Q#:xote's Follies without Detriment to 
his Perſon. 

In order to this, he perſwaded the Knight to take 
oft his Armour, and in his ſtraight-lac'd Chamois- 
Cloaths (as we have already ſhewn him) to ſtand in 
a Balcony that look'd 'into one of the principal 
Streets of the City, where he ſtood expos'd to the 
Rabble that were got together, eſpecially. the Boys, 
who gap'd and ſtar'd on him, as it he had been ſome 


overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigrades of Cava- 


liers in their Liveries, began afreſh to fetch their 
Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
erform'd in Honour of Don Quixote than any So- 
emnity of the Feſtival, Sancho was hugely pleas'd, 


| fancying he had chopp'd upon another Camachio's 


Wedding, or another Houſe like that of Don Diego 


de Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 


Several of Don Antonio's Friends din'd. with him 
that Day, and all of 'em honouring and reſpecting 
Don Quixote as a Knight-Errant, they 1 up his 

g ſcarce con- 
ceal the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation. As for 
Sancho, he made ſuch Sport to the Servants of the 
Houſe, and all that heard him, that they watch'd 


: every Word that came from his Mouth. Being all 


very 
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very merry at Table, Honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Anto- 
nio, I am told you admire Capons and Sauſages ſo 
much, that you can't be ſatisfied with a Beily-full, 
and when you can eat no more, you cram the reſt 
into your Breeches againſt the next Morning. No, 
Sir, an'tlike you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a Story, I 


am more cleanly than greedy; I'd have you to know; 


here's my Maſter can tell you, that many Times he 
and I uſe to live for a Week together upon a hand- 
ful of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am not over 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this, I eat what's given 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhould not be look'd in the 
Mouth, But whoſoever told you I was a Greedy- 
Gut and a Sloven, has told you a Fib, and were it 
not for Reſpect to the Company, I would tell him 
more of my Mind, ſo I would: Verily, faid Don 
Quixote, the Manner of Sancho's Feeding ought to be 
deliver'd to — Ages on brazen Monuments, 
as a future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Clean- 
lineſs, and an Example to Poſterity. *Tis true, when 
he ſatisfies the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to do it 
ſomewhat ravenouſly; indeed he ſwallows apace, 
uſes his Grinders very notably, and chews with both 
Jaws at once. But in ſpight of the Charge of Slo- 
venlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare, he is 
ſo nice-an Obſerver of Neatneſs, that he ever makes 
a clear Conyeyance of his Food; when he was Go- 
vernor, his Nicety in-Eating was remarkable, for he 
us'd to pick even Grapes and Pomegranate-Seeds with 
the Point of his Fork. How, cry'd Don Antonio, has 
Sancho then been a Governor? Ay, marry has he, 
anſwer'd Sancho, Governor of the liland of Barataria. 
Ten Days I govern'd, and who but 1! But I was ſo 
broken of my Reſt all the Time, that all I got by't 
was to learn to hate the Trade of Governing” from 
.the Bottom of my Soul. So that I made ſuch Haſte to 
leave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was buried 
alive, and ſhould have lain till now, had not e 
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dence pull'd me out of it. Don Quixote then related 
the Circumſtances of Sancho's Government; and the 
Cloth being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
Knight by the Hand, and carried him into a private 
Chamber, wherein there was no Kind of Furniture, 


but a Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported: 


by_Feet of the ſame, with a brazen Head ſet upon 
it, from the Breaſt upwards, like the Effigies of one 
of the Roman Emperors. Don Antonio having walk'd 
with Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, 
Signor Don Qixote, ſaid he, being aflur'd that we 
are very private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſtning, 
I ſhall communicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange 
and wonderful Adventures that ever were known, 
provided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clo- 
ſeſt Apartment of your Breaſt. I ſhall be as ſecret 
as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, and will clap a 
Tomb-ſtone over your Secret, for further Security; 
beſides, aſſure yourſelf, Don Antonio, continu'd he, 
(for by this Time he had learn'd the Gentleman's 
Name) you converſe with a Perſon whoſe Ears are 
open to receive what his Tongue never betrays. So 
that whatever you commit to my Truſt, ſhall be 


buried in the Depth of bottomleſs Silence, and lye 
J 


as ſecure as in your own Breaſt. 


In Confidence of your Honour, ſaid Don Antonio, I 
doubt not to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and disbur- 


den my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 
upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 
any Perſon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat- 
ters to be conceal'd, This cautious Proceeding rais'd 
Don Quixote's Curioſity ſtrangely; after which Don 
Antonio led him to the Table, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and 
the Jaſper Supporters. Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
that this Head was made by one of the greateſt In- 


chanters or Necromancers in the World, If I am: 
not miſtaken, he was a Polander by Birth, and the 
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Diſciple of the celebrated Eſcotillo, of whom ſo many 
Prodigies are related, This wonderful Perſon was 
here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of a 
thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame me 
this Head, which has the-wonderful Property of an- 
ſwering in your Ear to- all Queſtions. After Jong 
Study, erecting of Schemes, 9 of Figures, Con- 
ſultations witk the Stars, and other Mathematical 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforeſaid 
Perfection, and to morrow (for on Fridays it never 
ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of its Knowledge, 
till when you may conſider of your moſt puzzling 
and important Doubts, which will have a full and 
ſatisfactory Solution. Don Quixote was amaz'd at 
this ſtrange» Virtue of the Head, and could hardly 
credit Don-Antonio's Account; but conſidering the 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Satisfa- 
ction in the Point, he was content to ſuſpend his 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Gen- 
tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. So out 
of the Chamber they went, and Don Antonio having 
lock'd the Door very carefully, they return'd into 
the Room where the reſt of the Company were di- 
verted by Sancho's relating to em ſome of his Ma- 
ſter's Adventures. 

That Afternoon they carry'd Don Quixote abroad, 


without his Armour, mounted, not on Roſinante, 


but on a large eaſie Mule, with genteel Furni- 
ture, and himſelf dreſs'd aſter the City-Faſhion, 
with a long Coat of Tawny-colour'd Cloth, which 


With the preſent Heat of the Seaſon, was enough to 


put Froſt it ſelf into a Sweat, They gave private 
Orders that Sancho ſhould be- entertain'd within 
doors all that Day, left he ſhould ſpoil their Sport by 
going out. The Knight being mounted, they pinn'd 
to his Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Parch- 
ment, with theſe Words written in large Letters; 
This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. As ſoon as they 
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began their Walk, the Sight of the Parchment drew 
the Eyes of every Body to read the Inſcription; ſo 
that the Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the 
Words, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, wonder'd 
to hear himſelf nam'd and known by every one that 
ſaw him: Thereupon turning to Don Antonio, that 
rode by his Side, How great, ſaig-he, is this ſingle 
Prerogative of Knight-Errantry, by which its Pro- 
feſſors are known and diſtinzuiſh'd through all the 
Confines of the Univerſe. Don't you hear, Sir, con- 
tinu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, who 
have never ſeen me before, know me? 'Tis very 
true, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonio, like Fire that always 
diſcoyers itſelf by its v6wn Light, ſo Virtue has that 
Luſtre that never fails to diſplay itſelt, eſpecially 
that Renown which is acquir'd by they Profeſſion of 
Arms. 

During this Proceſſion of the Knight, and his ap- 
plauding Followers, a certain Caſtilian reading the 
Scroll at Don Quixote's Back, cry'd out aloud, Novy 
the Devil take thee for Don Quixo/e de Ia Mancha! 
who would have thought to have found thee here, 
and ſtill alive, after ſo many hearty. Drubbings that 
have been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be 
mad in private, and among . your Friends, with a 
Pox to you, but you muſt run about the World at 
this Rate, and make every Body that keeps you 
how, 2:9. as Errant-Coxcombs as your ſelt? Get 
Fo ome to your Wite and Children, Blockhead, 
ook after your Houſe, and leave playing the Fool, 
and diſtracting thy Senſes at this Rate, with a Parcel 
of nonſenſical Whimſeys. Friend, ſaid Don Antonio, 


go about your Buſineſs, and keep your Advice for 


them that want it. Signor Don Quixote is a Man of 
too much Senſe, not to be above your Counſel, and 
ve that bear him Company know our Buſineſs with- 
out your intermeddling. We only pay the Reſpe& 
due to Virtue, So, in the Na:ne of ill-luck, go 

your 
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1 Ways, and don't meddle where you have no 
Buſineſs, Truly now, ſaid the Caftilian, you're in 
the Right, for 'tis but ſtriving againſt the Stream to 
give him Advice, though it grieves me to think 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ſhould ſpoil all the 
good Parts which they ſay this Mad. man has. But 
III- luck light on me, as you'd have it, and all my 
Generation, if e'er you catch me adviſing him or any 
one elſe again, though I were deſir'd, and were to 
live to the Years of Methuſalem, So ſaying, the Ad- 
viſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd; 
but the Rabble preſs'd ſo very thick to read the In- 
A that Don Antonio was forc'd to pull it off, 
under Pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 

Upon the Approach of Night they return'd home, 
where Don Antonio's Wite, a Lady of Quality, and 
every Way accompliſh'd,. had invited ſeyeral of her 
Friends to a Ball, to honour her Gueſt, and ſhare 
in the Diverſion his Extravagances afforded, After a 
noble Supper, the Dancing began about ten a Clock 
at Night, move others, were two Ladies of an 
airy, waggiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as though vertuous 


enough at. the Bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a | 
Part of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Company. | 


Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Quixote, 


and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after another, 


that they tir'd not voy his Body but his very Soul, 
But the beſt was to ſee what an unaccountable Fi 
gure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk'd 
about, a long ſway-back'd, ſtarv'd-look'd, thin- 
flank'd, two-legg'd Thing, Wainſcot-Complexion'd, 
ſtuck up in's ff Doublet, aukward enough a- 
conſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at a 
Saraband. The Ladies gave him ſeveral private Hints 


of their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was not! 


behind-hand in intimating to them as ſecretly, that] 
they were very indifferent to him; till at laſt being 
almoſt teiz d to Death, Fugite partes adverſe, As | 


- FL 2 


ve no 
u're in 
am to 

think 
ill the 
But 
all my 
or any 
rere to 
he Ad- 
tinu'd, 
he In- 
it off, 


home, 
7, and 
of her 
| ſhare 
After a 
Clock 
of an 
rtuous 
train a 
n pany, 
uxote, 
other, 
Soul. 
le Fi- 
ſtalk'd 

thin- 
xion'd, 
10h a- 
t at 4 
>» Hints 
as not 
y, that 


being Þ 


C ry d 
he 


; 40 babe tt n. IT) 


þ 
ee nab LIDO na Shins ta 


A 


— — —ä— — — — 


— 
— 


— 
| it 
\ N 
il | in | 
$99" þ 
| 
l : 
[| l 199 " If 1 
| 
| Mi 
nn is 
Mae Il! 
BETH: * 
1222222222 


q 


The Adventure of the enchanted Head. 


Fag. 20) 
Vol. 4 


. of the Renowned Don Quixo rx. 263 
be. alaud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladies» 
play. your amorous Pranks. with ſomebody elſe; 
eave me to the Enjoyment of my own. Thoughts, 
which are employ'd and taken up with the peer- 
leſs Duleinea del Tabaſo, the ſole Queen of my Af. 
fection; and ſo ſaying, he fat himſelf down in the 
Middle of the Room to reſt his wearied Bones, 
Don Antonio gave Order that he ſhould be taken up 
and carry d to. Bed; and the firſt who was ready to 
lend a helping Hand was Sancho, and as he was lift- 
ing him up, By'r Lady, Sir Maſter of mine, you have 
ſhook. your Heels moſt fetiouſly, Do you think we 
who are ſtout and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that 
every Knight -Errant muſt be a Snapper of Caſtinets ? 
It you do, you're: woundily deceiv'q, lot me tell you. 
Gadzookers, ſame would rather undertake. the kil- 
ling of a Giant, than the cutting of a Caper. Had 
you been an Antick, I'd have done your uſineſs for 
vou, for I can jigg it and hop it about like any 
Hawk ; but as for your fine Dancing, the Devil 
take him that knows any thing of it for me, This 
made Diverſion for the Company, till Sancho led 
out his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, where he 
left him cover'd oyer Head and Ears that he might 
ſwear out the Cold he had caught by Dancing. 
The next Day Don Antonio reſolving to make his 
intended Experiment on the inchanted Head, con- 
dufted Don Muixote into the Room where it ſtood, 
together with Sancho, a Couple of his Friends, and 
the two Ladies that had ſp teaz'd the Knight at the 
Ball, and who had ſtaid all Night with his Wife; 
and having carefully lock'd the Door, and enjoyn'd 
them Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the Head, 
and that this was the firſt Time he ever made Proof 
of it; and except his two Friends, no body did 
| know the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had not 
bey been told of it before, they had been drawn in- 
Tao zu do the ſame Error with the reſt; for the Contri- 
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164 The Life and Atchievements 
vance of the Machine was ſo artful and fo cunning- 
ly manag'd, that it was impoſlible to diſcover the 
Cheat. Don Antonio himſelf was the firſt that made 
his Application to the Ear of the Head, cloſe to which 
eaking in a Voice, juſt loud enough to be heard by 
e Company; Tell me, O Head, ſaid he, by that 
myſterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu'd, what 
are my Thoughts at preſent? The Head in a diſtinct 


and intelligible Voice, though without moving 
the Lips, anſwer'd, [ am no Judge of Thoughts. They 


were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, being ſenſible no 
Body was in the Koom, to anſwer, How many of 
us are there in the Room, ſaid Don Antonio again! 
The Voice anſwer'd in the ſame Key, Thou and thy 
Wife, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famous 
Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his 
Squire Sancho Panta by Name. Now their Aſtoniſh. 
ment was greater than before, now they wonder'd 
indeed, and the Hair of ſome of 'em ſtood an end 
with Amazement. Tis enough, ſaid Antonio, ſtep- 
ping aſide from the Head, I am convinc'd, *twas no 
Impoſtor ſold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourſing 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head! Now let ſome 
Body elſe try their Fortunes. As Women are gene- 
rally moſt curious and inquifitive, one of the Dan- 
cing Ladies venturing up to-it, Tell me, Head, fail 
fhe, what fhall I do to be truly beautiful. Be honeſt, 
anſwer'd the Head. I have done, reply'd the Lady, 
Her Companion then came on, and with the ſame 
Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, whether my 
Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwer'd, Ob- 
ſerve his Uſage, and that will tell thee, Truly (ſaid the 
marry'd Lady to her ſelf as the withdrew) that 
eſfion was needleſs; for indeed a Man's Actions 
are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſition of his 
Mind. Next came on one of Don Antoniò's Friends, 
and ask'd, Who am I? The Anſwer was, Thou knoweſt; 
That's from the Queſtion, reply'd the-Gentleman Z 
wo 
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would have thee tell me whether thou know'ſt me: 
1 do, anſwer'd the Head, thou art Don Pedro Noris. 
'Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the Gentleman, thou 
haſt convinc'd me, that thou knoweſt all Things. 
So making Room for ſome Body elſe, his Friend ad. 
vanc'd, and ask'd the Head what his eldeſt Son and 
Heir defir'd ? I have already told thee, ſaid the Head, 
thatI was no Judge of Thoughts; howeyer, 1 will 
tell thee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee. 
"Tis ſo, reply'd the Gentleman, What L ſee with my 
Eye, 1 mark with my Finger; I know 7. W. 5 
Don Antonio's Lady ask'd the next Queſtion : I 
don't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 
Head, only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my 
dear Husband ? Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 
his healthy Conſtitution and Temperance promile 
Length of Days, while thoſe who live too faſt, are 
not like to live long. Next came Don Q#ixote : Tell 
me thou Oracle, ſaid he, was what I reported of my 
Adventures in Monteſino's Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
Will Saxchd my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge 
himſelf effeQually ? And ſhall Dulcinea be diſin- 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an- 
ſwer'd the Head, there's much to be ſaid ; they 
have ſomething of both; Sancho's Whip ing ſhall 
go on but leiſurely ; however, Dulcinea ſhall at laſt be 
really freed from Inchantment. That's all I deſire 
to know, ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole Streſs of my 
good Fortune depends on Dulcinea's Diſ-inchantment. 
Then Sancho made the laſt Aren An't pleaſe 
you, Mr. Head, quoth he, ſhall I chance to have a- 
nother Government? Shall I ever get clear of this 
ſtarving Squire-Erranting ? And ſhall L ever ſee m 
own Fire-ſide again? The Head anſwer'd, thou 
ſhalt be a Governor in thine own Houſe ; if thou 
go'it home, thou may'ſt ſee thy own Fire- ſide 
again; and if thou leav'ſt off thy Service, thou 
ſhalt get clear of thy Squireſhip, - Gadzookers, 
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cry'd Sancho, that's a very good one, trow! a Horſe. 


head might ha' told all this; I could have propheſied 


thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, ſaid Don 
Vixote, what Anſwers wouloſt thou have but what 
are pertinent to thy Queſtions ? Nay, quoth San. 
cho, ſince you'll have it ſo, it ſhall be fo; I only 
wiſh Mr. Head would have told me a little more con- 
cerning the Matter. | 
Thus the Queſtions propos'd, and the Anſwers 
return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amaze- 
ment continu'd among al! the Company except 
Don Antonio's two Friends, who Were any the My- 
ſtery, which Benengeli is reſoly'd now to diſcover, that 
the World ſhould be no longer amaz'd with an er- 
roneous Opinion of any Magick or Witchcraft ope- 
rating in the Head. He therefore tells you, that Don 
Antonio Moreno, to divert himſelf, and ſurpriſe the 
Ignorant, had this made in imitation of ſuch another 
Device, which he had ſeen contriv'd by a Statuary 
at Madrid, | 
The manner of it was thus: The Table and the 
Frame on which it ſtood, the Feet of which re- 
ſembl'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, painted 
and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Head, which look'd 
like the Buſt of a Roman Emperor, and of a Bras 
Colour, was all hollow, and ſo were the Feet of the 
Table, which anſwer'd exactly to the Neck and 
Breaſt of the Head; the whole ſo artificially fix'd, 
that it ſeem'd to be all of a Piece; through this 
Cavity ran a Tin-Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſſage 
through the Ceiling of the Room under the Table. 
He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to the End of © 
the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and by the 
Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſtions, 7 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articulate F 
Words, fo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely be diſ- 
cover'd, The Oraele was manag'd by a young in- 
genious Gentleman, Don Antonio's AY, who WT ; 
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having his Inſtructions before-hand from his Uncle, 
was able to anſwer readily and directly to the firſt 
Queſtions, and by Conjectures or Evaſions, make a 
Return handſomely to the reſt, with the help of his 
Ingenuity. Cid Hamet informs us further, that du- 
ring ten or twelve Days after this the wonderful Ma- 
chine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at laſt the 
Noiſe of Don Antonio's having an inchanted Head in 
his Houſe, that gave Anſwers to all *Queſtions, be- 
gan to fly "about the City; and as he fear'd this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinels of 
our Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 
whole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors,, who or- 
der'd him to break it to Pieces, Jeſt it ſhould give 
Occaſion of Scandal among the Ro Vulgar. 
But ſtill the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Piece of 
Inchantment with Don Quixoze and Sancho, though 
the Truth is, the Knight was much better ſatisfied in 
the Matter than the Squire. | 

The Gentlemen of the Town in Complaiſance to 
Don. Antonio, and for Don Quixote's more ſplendid 
Entertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs more 
publick Diverſion, appointed a Running at the Ring 
about ſix Days after, but this was broken off upon 
an Occaſion that afterwards happen'd. 

Don Quixote had a Mind to take a Turn in the Ci- 
7 96 Foot, that he might avoid the Crowd of Boys 
that follow'd him when he rode. He went out 
with Sancho and two of Don Antonio's Seryants, that 
attended by their Maſter's Order; and paſſing thro' 
a certain Street, Don Quixote loak'd up, and ſpy'd 
written over a Door in great Letters theſe Words, 
Here is a Printing-Houſe, This Diſcovery pleas'd the 
Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity of 
ſeeing a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had never ſeen, 
before; and therefore to ſatisfy his Curioſity, in he 
went-with all his Train, There he ſaw ſome work- 


o ing off the Sheets, others correcting the Forms, 
having | | 
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ſome in one Place picking of Letters out of the 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over a Proof; in 
ſhort, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in great 
Printing-Houſes. He went from one Workman to 
another, and was very inquiſitive to know what e- 
very, Body had in Hand; and they were not back- 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity. At length coming to 
one of the Compoſitors, and asking him what he 
was about? Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here {ſhewing a likely ſort of a Mar, ſomething 
rave, and not young) has tranſlated a Book out of 
Italian into Spamſh, and I am ſetting ſome of it here 
for the Preſs. What is the Name of it pray? ſaid 
Don Quxore : Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title of 
it in Italian is Le Bagatele. And pray, Sir, ask'd Don 
Quixote, what's the Meaning of that Word in Spa- 
mſh ? Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagarele is as 
much as to ſay Trifles; but though the Title promiſes 
ſo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importance, 
1 ama little converſant in the Italian, ſaid the Knight, 
and value my ſelf upon ſinging ſome Stanza's of 
Arioſio ; therefore, Sir, (without any Offence, and 
not doubting of your Skill, but meerly to ſatisfy 
my Curioſity) pray tell me, have you ever met with 
ſuch a Word as Pinnata in Italian? Yes very often, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author, And how do you render 
it pray? ſaid Don Mixte. How ſhould | render it, 
Sir, reply'd the Tranſlator, but by the Word Por- 
ridge-Pot ? Body of me, cry'd Don Quixote, you are 
Maſter of the 1:aliaz Idiom ? I dare hold a good Wa- 
er, that where the Italian ſays Piaccie, you tranſlate 
it pleaſe ;- where it ſays piu, you render it more; /v, 
above, and giu, beneath. Moſt certainly, Sir, an- 
ſwer'd t'other, for ſuch are their proper Signiticati- 
ons. What rare Parts, ſaid Don Quixote, are loſt to 
Mank ind for want of their being exerted and known 
I dare ſwear, Sir, thatthe World is backward jn en- 
couraging your Merit. But tis the Fate of all inge- 
Y nious 


(except it be from the nobleſt of Tongues, the Greek 
and Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flemiſh Tape- 


have Doctor Chriſtoval de Figuero's Tranſlation of 
Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de xaurigui's Aminta, Pieces 
ſo excellently well done, that they have made 'em 
purely their own, and left the Reader in Doubt 


which is Tranſfation and which Original, But tell 


me, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own 
Charge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Book-ſeller > 
Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd the Tranflator, I publiſh it 
upon my own Account, and I hope to clear at leaſt 
a thouſand Crowns by this firſt Edition; for I deſign 
to print off two thouſand Books, and they will go 
off at ſix Reals apiece in'a Trice. I'm afraid you'll 
come ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid Don Quixore ; 
"tis a ſign you are ſtill a Stranger to the Tricks of 
theſe Bookſellers and Printers, and the Jugglin 

there is among them. I dare engage you wil find 
two thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
eſpecially it the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 
wants Spirit. What, Sir, ceply'd the Author, would 
you. have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book- 
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ſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet? For that's the 
moſt they will bid, nay, and expect too I ſhould thank 
them for the Offer. No, no, Sir, I print not my 
Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up 
aliealy; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it what 
fignifies Reputation? Well, Sir, go on and proſper, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and with that moving to another 
Part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book call d, The Light of the Soul, Ay, now this 
is ſomething, cry'd the Knight, theſe are the Books 
that ought to be printed, wx = there are a great 
many of that Kind; for the Numbes1 of Sinners is 
prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of an in- 
finite quantity of Lights for ſo many dark Souls as 
we have among us. Then paſling on, and enqui- 
ring the Title of a Book of which another Workman 
was correcting a Sheet, they told him 'twas the Se- 
cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, written by a certain Perſon, a Native 
of Tordeſillas. I have heard of that Book before, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and really thought it had been burnt, 
and reduc'd to Aſhes for a fooliſh impertinent Libel ; 
but all in good Time, Execution-day will come at 
Jaſt : For made Stories are only ſo far good and agree- 
ableas they are profitable, and bear the Reſemblance 
of Truth; and true Hiſtory the more valuable, the 
farther it keeps ffom the fabulous. And lo ſaying he 
flung out of the Printing: houſe in a Huff. 

That yery Day Don Antonio would needs ſhew 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Road, much to Sancho's 
Satisfaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in his 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com- 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Quixote de la Mancha, to 
ſee them, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by that time no Strangers to the Knight's 
Character. But what happen'd in the Gallies, muſt 
be the Import of the next Chapter, 'Þ 

CHAP. 
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C HAP. LXIII. 


Of $S Ancno's Mi gfortume on Board the Gal- 
lies, with the ſtrange Adventures of the beau- 
tiful Mo RISC A. 


Any and ſerious were Don Quixote's Reflections 
M on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, tho' 
none hit on the Deceit, but center'd all in the Pro- 
miſe of Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; and eat 9, it 
would ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully ſatiſ- 
fy'd. As for Sancha, tho' he hated the Trouble of be- 
ing a Governor, yet ſtill he had an itching Ambition 
to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great ; for eyen 
Fools love Authority, 

In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his two 
Friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, ſet out for the 
Gallies. The Commander being advertis'd of their 
coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order A 
all the Gallies to ftrike Sail; the Muſick play'd, and 
a Pinnace ſpread with rich Carpets and Crimſon Vel- 
vet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted out, and ſent to 
fetch 'em aboard. As ſoon as Don Mixote ſet his 


Foot into it, the Admiral-Galley diſcharg'd her Fore- 


caſtle-Piece, and the reſt of the Gallies did the like, 
When Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of the 
Galley on the Starboard.ſide, the whole Crew of 
Slaves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 
of Quality, welcom'd him with three, hu, hu, huz, 
or huzzah's. The General (for ſo we muſt call him) 
by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, .gave 
him his Hand, and embrac'd him. This Day, faid 
he, will I mark as one of the happieſt I expect to 
ſee in all my Life, ſince I have the Honour now to 
ſee Senior Don Quixote de la Mancha; this Day, I ſay, 
that ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 
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Ciivalry collected in one Perſon, Don Quixote re- 
turn'd his Compliment with no leſs Civility, and ap. 
peared overjoy'd to ſee himſelf ſo treated like a 
Grandee. Preſently they all went aft on the Deck, 
which was handſomely adorn'd, and there they took 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the Fore- 


caſtle, and with his Whiſtle or Call gave the Sign to 2. 
the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment, 1 T 
Sancho was ſcar'd to ſee ſo many Fellows in their na- Fc 
ked Skins, but moſt of all when he ſaw em hoift up al 
the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought could never & ha 


have been done but by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd f ga 
himſelf a Mid-ſhips, next the hindmoſt ROwer on the of 
Starboard- ſide; who being inſtructed what, to do, or 
caught hold of him, and giving him a Hoiſt, handed Sh. 
him to the next Man, who toſs'd him to a thixdd ; | 
and ſo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 
Starboard- ſide, made him fly ſo faſt from Bench to 
Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very Sight of his 
Eyes, and verily believed all the Devils in Hell were 
carrying him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 

ive over bandying him abour, till they had handed 
him in the ſame Manner over all the Larboard- ſide; 
and then they ſet him down where "they had taken 
him up, but ſtrangely diſordered, out of Breath, in 
a cold Sweat, and not truly ſenſible what it was that 
had happen'd to him. . 

Don Quixote ſeeing his Squire fly at this Rate 
without Wings, ask'd the General if that were a Ce- 
remony us'd to all Strangers aboard the Gallies; for, 
if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he did not 
deſign to take up his Reſidence there, he did not 
like ſuch Entertainment; and vow'd to Heaven, that 
if. any of em came to lay hold on him to toſs him 
at that Rate, he would ſpurn their Souls out of their 

Bodies; and with this, ſtarting up, he lays his Hand 
on his Sword, | 
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: neſt; all our Adventures and Witchcratts 


nothing to this. What have theſe poor Wretches 
done, that their Hides mult be curry'd at this Rate? 


meant by theſe Laſhes, and D 
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At the: ſame time they lower'd their Sails, and 
with a dreadful Noiſe let down the Main yard; which 
ſo frighted Sancho, who thoughtthe Sky was off the 
Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd and 
thruſt his Head between his Legs for Fear. Don 
Quixote was a little Sea- ſick too, Fe began to ſhiver, 
and ſhrug up his Shoulders, and chang'd Colour, 
The Slaves hoiſted the Main-yard again with the fame: 
Force and Noiſe that they had lower'd it withal. But 
all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath, The Boatſwain then 
gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and leaping a op 
of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip- 
or Bull's-Pizzle, he began'to duſt and fly- flap their 
Shoulders, and by little and little to put off to Sea. 

When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet moving at 
once, for he took the Oars to be fuch ; Beſhrew my 
Heart, quoth he, here is Inchanement in good Ear- 

ave been 


And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiſtling about 
bere by himſelf, and mawl thus ſo many People? 
Well, I fay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt. 

Don Qwzxote obſerving how —. Sancho look d 
on theſe Paſſages; Ah! dear Sancho, ſaid he, what an 
eaſy Matter now were it for you to ſtrip to the 
Waſte, and clap your ſelf among thefe Gentlemen, 
and ſo compleat Dulcinca's Diſinchantment; among 
ſo many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
be ſo ſenſible of the Smart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes,, 
being G well laid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
mult certainly one Day inflict on your ſelf, The 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 


nea's Diſinchant- 


ment, When a Mariner cry'd out, they make Signs 
do us from Monjou, that there's a Veſſel ſtan 
1 
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der the Shoar to the Weſtward. With that the Ge- 
neral leaping upon the Courſey, cry*d, pull away my 
Hearts, let her not eſcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Alziereen, I warrant ber, Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Orders, 
and he commanded two of 'em to ſtand out to Sea, 
while he with the other would keep along the Shoar, 

that fo they might be ſure of their Prize. 

Ihe Rowers tugg'd ſo hard, that the Gallies ſcud- 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that ſtood to 
Sea, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
fourteen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping by her Light- 
neſs to eſcape; but all in yain, for the Admiral's 
Galley being one of the ſwifteſt Veſſels in thoſe 
Seas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Maſter 
of the Brigantine ſeeing his Danger, was willing the 
Crew ſhould quit their Oars, and yield, for fear of 
exaſperating their General, But Fate order'd it other- 
wiſe; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
Brigantine ſo near as to hale her, and bid them ſtrike, 
two Toraquis, that is, two drunken Turks, amon 

twelve others that were on Board the Veſſel, ae 
charg'd a couple of. Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi- 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The 
General ſeeing this, vow'd he would not leave a Man 
of them alive; and coming up with great Fury to 
orapple with her, ſhe ſlipp'd away under the Oars of 
the Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good way, and 
the little Veſſel finding her ſelf clear for the. pre- 
ſent, tho' without hopes to get off, crouded all the 
Sail ſhe could, and with Oars and Sails began to 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley tack'd 
round. But all their Diligence did not do 'em ſo 
much Good as their Preſumption did 'em Harm; 
for the Agmiral coming up with her after a ſhort 
Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſlel, and fo took 
her and every Man in her alive. 


By 


SC MEIESC A AWM SS Sm rTocnGs np . oc oe. to nia 


of the Renowned Don Qu IXOTE. 275 
By this time the other Gallies were come up, and 


all four return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People ſtood waiting, to 


know what Prize they had taken. The General came 


to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving the 
Vice-Roy was on the Shoar, he mann'd his Pinnace 


to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders to fling up the 


Main-yard, to hang up the Maſter of the Brigantine, . 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſted of about 
{ix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and 
moſt of em Turkiſh Muſqueteers, The General ask'd 
who commanded the Veſlel ; whereupon one of the 
Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a Spani- 
ard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſh, This 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing him a 
young Man not twenty Years of Age, and one of 
the handſomeſt Perſons that could be imagin'd. You 


inconſiderate Dog, ſaid the General, what made you 


kill my Men, when you ſaw 'twas not poſlible for 


you to eſcape? Is this the Reſpect due to an Admi- 


ral? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no Courage? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow'd to be bold, 
but not to be deſperate. The Maſter was offering 
to reply, but the General could not ſtay to hear his 
Anſwer, being oblig'd to go entertain the Vice-Roy, 
who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and o- 
thers of the Town. Lou have had a lucky Chace, 
my Lord, ſaid the Vice-Roy : What have you got? 
Your Excellency ſhall ſee preſently, anſwer'd the 
General, I'll ſhew *em to you immediately hanging - 
at the Main-yard-Arm. How ſo, reply'd the Viceroy ? 
Becauſe, ſaid he, they have kill'd me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, Reaſon and Cuſtom of the Sea, two 


of the beſt Soldiers I had on board; for which 1 


haye ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, eſ- 


pecially this young Rogue, the Maſter. . Saying 


thus, he ſhew'd him a Perſon with his Hands a 
ready bound, and the Halter about his Neck, ex- 
pectir g 
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pecting nothing but Death. His Youth, Beauty, 
and Reſignation began to plead much in, his behalf 
with the Vice-Roy, and making him inclinable to 
ſave him; Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, art thou born 
a Turk, or a Moor, or art thou a Renegado? None of 
all theſe, anſwered the Youth in as good Spaniſh. 
[What then, faid the Vice-Rqy ? A Chriſtian Woman, 
replyed the Youth; a Woman, and a Chriſtian, 
though in theſe Cloaths, and in ſuch a Poſt ; but tis 
a Thing rather to be wonder'd*at, than believ'd. I 
Humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continued the Youth, 
to defer my Execution till I give you the Hiſtory 
of my Life, for the delay of your Revenge will be 
but ſhort, This Requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that 
no Body could deny it ; whereupon the General bade 
him proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheieſs, that there 
was no hopes of Pardon for an Offence ſo great as 
was that of which he was guilty, Then the Youth 
began, | 
I am one of that unhappy and imprudent Nation, 
whoſe Miſeries are freſh in your Memories. My 
Parents being of the Moriſco Race, the Current of their 
Misfortunes, with the Obſtinacy of two Uncles, 
- Hurried me out of Spain into Barbary. In vain I 
profeſs'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and 
not ſucha ſecret Mahometan as too many of us were; 
this could neither prevail with my Uncles to leave 
me in my native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thoſe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuate 
Spain, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriſtian, my Father a Man of Diſcretion, 
2 the ſame Belief, and I ſuck'd the Catholic 
aith with my Milk. I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'dthe leaſt Mark of the Morz/co Breed, 
either in Language or Behaviour. With theſe En- 
dowmgnts, as 1 grew up, that little Beauty I had, 
Juch as it was, began to — and for all my re- 
tit'd Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing 
. Abroad, 
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abroad, a young Gentleman, call'd Don Gaſper Gre- 
gorio got a View of me: He was Son and Heir to a 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: Twere tedious 
to relate, how he got an Opportunity to converſe 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and affected me 
with a Senſe of his Paſhon. I muſt be ſhort, leaſt 
this Halter cut me off in the Middle of my Story, 
I ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear me 
Company. in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by 
the Help of the Moriſco Language, of which he was a 
perfect Maſter, he mingl'd with the Exiles, and get- 
ting acquainted with my two Uncles that conducted 
me, we all went together to Barbary, and took up 
our Reſidence at Argiers, or rather Hell it ſelf. 

My Father, in the mean time, had very prudently, 
upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to banilh 
us, Withdrawn to ſeek a Place of nee for us in 
ſome Foreign l leaving a conſiderable Stock 
ot Money and Jewels hidden in a private Place, 
which he diſcover'd to no Body but me, with Orders 
not to move it till his Return. : R 

The King of Argiers, underſtanding I had ſome 
Beauty, and alſo that I was Rich, (which after- 
wards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, and 
was very inquiſitive about my Country, and what 
Jewels and Gold I had got. I ſatisfied him as to 
the Place of my Nativity, and gave him to under- 
ſtand, that my Riches were buried in a certain Place 
where I might eaſily recover em, were I permitted 
to return where they lay. 

This I told him, that in Hopes of ſharing in my 
Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from 
injuring my Perſon. In the midit of theſe Queſtions, 
the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, had come 
over in Company with us. I was preſently con- 
ſcious that Don Gregorio was the Perſon, his Beauty 
anſwering ſo exactly their Deſcription, The _ 
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of the young Gentleman's Danger was now more 


ander. to me than my own Misfortunes, having 
een told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much fon- 


der of a handſome Youth, than the moſt beautiful 
ave immediate Oders he 


Woman, The King 
ſhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me whe- 
ther the Youth Ceſery'd the Commendations they gave 
him ? I told him, inſpir'd by ſome good od | that 
the Perſon they ſo much commended, was no Man, 
but of my own Sex, and withal begg'd his Permiſ- 
ſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female Habit, that 
her Beauty might ſhine in its natural Luſtre, and ſo 
prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhou'd appear before his 
Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. He conſent- 
ed, promiſing withal, to give Order next Morning 
for my Return to Spain, to recover my Treafure. [1 
ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſented to him the Dan- 
ger of appearing a Man, and prevail'd with him to 


wait on the King that Evening in the Hahit of a 


Mooriſh Woman. The King was ſo pleas'd with her 


Beauty, that he reſolv'd to reſerve her as a Preſent 


for the Grand Seignior ; and fearing the Malice ef his 
Wives in the Seraglio, and the Sollicitations of his 
own Deſires, he gave her ia Charge to ſome of the 

rincipal Ladies of the City, to whoſe Houſe ſhe was 


immediately conducted. 


This Separation was grievous to us both (for 1 
cannot deny that I love him.) Thoſe who have 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt ima- 

ine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Morning 
y the King's Order, I embark'd for Spain in this 
Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Turks that kill'd 


your Men, and this Spaniſh Renegado. that firſt ſpoke 


to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Deſire to return to 
Spain than to go back to Barbary, The reſt are al! 


, Moors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers, Their Or- 


ders were to ſet me on Shoar with this Renegado, in 
the 
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re the Habits of Chriſtians, on the firſt Spaniſh Ground 
ng they ſhould diſcover; but theſe two ravenous and 
on- inſolent Twrks,' muſt, contrary to their Order, firſt 
ful cruiſe upon the Coaſt, in hopes of taking ſome 
he | Prize, being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſet us 
he- © aſhoar, ſome Accident might happen to us, and 
ve | make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far off 
hat | art Sea, and ſo.expoſe em to the Danger of being 
an, | taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In the 
niſ- © Night we made this Land, not miſtruſting any 
hat Gallies lying ſo near, and ſo we fell into your 
iſo KF Hands. 2 

his Io conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Womens 
ent- 1 Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit long 
ung protect him from Deſtruction; and here I ſtand ex- 
1 pecting, or rather fearing my Fate, which yet can- 
an- not prove unwelcome, 1 _ now weary of living. 
a to | Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy Paſ- 
of a ſages of my Life ; I have told you nothing but what 
her is true, and all I have to beg is, that I may die as a 
ſent Chriſtian, ſince I am innocent of the Crimes of 
"his 1 Which my unhappy Nation is accus'd. Here ſhe 
F his ſtopp'd, and wich her Story and her Tears melted 


i 

the Hearts of many of the Company. 

was The Vice-Roy, being mov'd with a tender Com- 
2} paſſion, was the firſt to unbind the Cords that ma- 


* 1 nacl'd her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
have came on Board with the. Vice-Roy's Attendants, having 
ima- BY with a fix'd Attention minded the Damſel during 
rning her Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing - himſelf 
this at her Feet, Oh! Anna Felix, cry'd he, my dear un- 
kill'd fortunate Daughter! Behold thy Father Ricore, that 
poke return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to live without 
came Þ* thee, who art the Joy and Support of my * 
n to Upon this, Sancho, who had all this while been ſul- 
re all lenly muſing, vex'd at the Uſage he had met with 
r Or- ſo lately, lifting up his Head, and ftaring the Pil- 
lo, in grim in the Face, knew him to be the ſame Ricote be 
the , I had 
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had met on the Road the Day he left his Govern 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſwaded, that this 
was his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
brac'd her Father, and join with him in his Joy 
and Grief. My Lords, ſaid the old Pilgrim, this is 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
than in Name, and fam'd as much for her Beauty 
as for her Father's Riches. 1 left my Country to 
« ſeek a Sanctuary for my Age, and having fx'd upon 
a Reſidence in Germany, .return'd in this Habit with 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which 1 have 
effectually done; but I little thought thus unex- 
| ms + to have found my greateſt Treaſure, my 
eareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can conſiſt with 
the Integrity of your Juſtice, to pardon our ſmall 
' Offence, I join my Prayers and Tears with her's, to 
implore your Mercy on our behalt; ſince we never 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe 
Crimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh'd, 
Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) 1 know Ricore as 
well as the Beggar knows his Diſh; and ſo far as 
concerns Anna Felix's being his Daughter, 1 know 
that's true too; but for all the Story of his Goings- 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether 
they were £00 „ or whether they were bad, 1'! 
neither meddle or make, not 1. 


So uncommon an Accident fill'd all the Company 


with Admiration; ſo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Tears, ſaid he, are ſo preyailing, 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forſworn. 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, live as many Years as 
Heaven has decreed you;- and let thoſe raſh and in- 
ſolent Slaves, who alone committed the Crimes, 
bear the Puviſhment of it. With that he gave Or- 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang'd up at 
the Yard-Arm : But, at the Interceſſion of the 
Vice-Roy, their Fault ſhewing rather Madneſs than 


Deſign, the fatal Sentence was reyok'd ; the General 
| con- 


rn 


than 
neral 
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conſidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 
in cold Blood wou'd look more like Cruelty than 
Juſtice, 
Then they began to confider how they might re- 
trieve Don Gaſper Gregorio from the Danger he was 
in; to which purpoſe Ricote offer'd to the Value of 
above a Thouſknd Ducats, which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. But the readieſt 
Expedient was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
Spaniſh Renegado, who offer'd, with a ſmall Bark and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriſtians, to, return to 
Argiers, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt knowing 
when and where to land, and being acquainted 
with the Place of his Confinement, The General 
and the Vice-Roy demurr'd to this Motion, thro* a 
Diſtruſt of the Renegado's Fidelity, ſince he might 
perhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go alo 
with him. But Anna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
and Ricote obliging himſelf to ranſom the Chriſtians 
if they were =. an the Deſign was reſolv'd upon. 
The Vice-Roy went aſhoar, committing the Mori/ca 
and her Father to Don Antonio Mortno's Care, deſiring 
him at the ſame time to command his Houle for any 
thing that might conduce to their Entertainment 


b ſuch Sentiments of Kindneſs and good Nature had 


the Beauty of Anna Felix infus'd into his Breaſt. 


—— 
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* Of an unlucky Adventure, which Don Qvixorx 


00 moſt to Heart of any that had yet befallen 
mm, In X ; 


ON Antonio's Lady was extremely pleas'd 
with the Company of the fair —_— whole 
Senſe being as exquiſite as her Beauty, drew all — 
mor 


: 8 

” . 
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moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City to viſit her, 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he could by no 
means approve the Method they had taken to releaſe 
Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and little or 
no Probability of Succeſs, but that their ſureſt Way 
would be to bave him ſet aſhoar in Barbary, with 
his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to him to deliyer 
the Gentleman in ſpight of all the Mooriſh Power, as 
Don Gas feros bad reſcu'd his Wife Mel ſſandra. 


Sood your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing this, 


look before you Leap. Don Gayferos had nothing 


but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he carried 


her to France, But here, an't pleaſe you, tho* we 
ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devil ſhall we 
bring him over to Spain croſs the broad Sea, There's 
a Remedy for all Things but Death, anſwer'd Don 
Quzixote, tis but having a Bark ready by the Sea - ſide, 
and then let me ſee what can hinder our getting into 
it. Ah, Maſter, Maſter, quoth Sancho, there's more 
to. be dore than a Diſh to waſh; Saying is one 


Thing, and Doing is another, and for my Part, I 
t 


ke the Renegado very well, be ſeems to me a good 
noneſt Fellow, and cut out for the Buſineſs. - Well, 
faid Don Antonio, if the Renegado fails, then the 


Great Don Quzxote ſhall embark tor Barbary. 


In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd away in 
a fleet Cruiſer of ſix Oars o'ſide, mann'd with brisk 
_ Fellows, and two Days after that, the Gallics 
with the General left the Port, and ſteer'd their 
Courſe Eaſtwards. The General having firſt engag'd 
the Vice-Roy to. give him an Account of Don Gregorio's 
and Anna Felix's Fortune. 

Now it happen'd one Morning that Don Quixote 


going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-ſhoar, 


arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuſtom (his 
Arms, as he ſaid, being his beſt Attire, as Combat 
was his Refreſhment) he fpy'd a Knight riding to- 
wards him, arm'd like himſelf from Head to Fe 
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wich a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shjeld, who 
coming within Hearing, call'd out to him, II- 
luſtrious, and never fuMcienty extoll'd Don Quix- 
ore de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Moon, 
whoſe incredible Atchievements, perhaps, have 
reach'd thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com- 
bate with Thee, and to compel thee by Dint of 
Sword, to own-and acknowledge my Miſtreſs, (b 
whatever Name and Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſh'd 
to be, without any Degree of Compariſon, more 
beautiful than thy Dalcinea del Toboſo. Now if 
thou wilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy 
ſelf from certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
of taking or giving thee thy Life. If not, the 
Conditions of our Combate are theſe: If Vicory 
be on my Side, thou ſhalt be oblig'd immediately 
to forſake thy Arms, and the Queſt of Adventures, 
and to return to thy own Home, where thou ſhalr 
be engag'd to live quietly and peaceably for the 
Space of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
on thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtate, 
and the Salvation of thy Soul, But if thou com'ſt 
off Conqueror, Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Herſe and 13 by thy Trophy, and the 
Fame of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Deſcent of C eſt, be veſted in thee as Victor. 
Conſider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
ſwer be quick; for my Diſpatch is limited to this 
very Day. an | | | 
Don Quixote was amaz'd and ſurpriz'd as much 
at the Arrogance of the Knight of the White 
Moon's Challenge, as at the Subject of it; ſo with 
a ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs; Knight of the 
White Moon, ſaid he, whoſe Atchievements have 
as yet been kept from my Knowledge, 'tis more 
than probable, that you have never ſeen the il- 
luſtrious Dulcinea; for had you ever view'd her 
Perfetions, you had there found Arguments 

enough 
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enough to convince you that no Beauty, paſs'd, a 
Ne or to- come, can parallel hers; and there. K 
ore without giving you directly the Lie, I only C 
tell thee, Knight, thou art miſtaken; and this ſo 
Poſition I will maintain by accepting your Chal- AM 
lenge on your Conditions, except that Article ſa 
of your Exploits deſcending to ne; for, not ye 


knowing what Character your Actions bear, I 
ſhall reſt ſatisfied with the Fame of my own, by Vi 


which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide, ms 
And ſince your Time is fo limited, chuſe your x; 


Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as you gat 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair Field, and an 
no Fayour. . Wa. 
While the two Knights were thus adjuſting mu 
the Preliminaries of Combate, the Vice-Roy, who ran 
had been inform'd of the Knight of the White Moons kin. 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his par'ying up « 
with Don Mixote, haſten'd to the Scene of Battle, and 
not ſuſpecting it to be any _ but ſome new De- .... 
vice of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome others. Several 7 
Gentlemen, and Don Antonio among the reſt, accom- ly 1 
pany'd him thither. They arriv'd juſt as Don it, to 
was wheeling Roſtnante to fetch his Career; and ite. ¶ quiſ 
ing em both ready for the Onſet, he interpos'd, de. ¶ jy f 
firing to know the Caufe of the ſudden Combate, The Quiz 
Knight of the Whi:ze Moon told him there was a Lady cut 
in 15 Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency holle 
what paſsd between him and Don Quixote. The WM Pale 
Vice-Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him in 11 
whether he knew that Knight of the White Moon, and 
whether their Combate was not fome jocular De- 
vice to impoſe upon Don Quzxote? Don Antoni ,; 
anſwer'd pofidvely, that he neither knew the ſet r 
Knight, nor whether the Combate were in Jeſt or Þ 


in Earneſt, This put the Vice-Roy to ſome Doubt 
whether he ſhould not prevent their Engage- 


ment; but. being at laſt perſwaded that it muſt be ©. 
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0 : Quixote, return home for a Year, as we agreed 


upon the Earth. 


fection ſhould ſuffer through my Weakneſs. 
anton pierce my Body with thy Launce, Knight, and 
00 let my Life expire with my Honour. Not ſo ri- 
eſt or 


gorous neither, reply'd the Conqueror, let the 
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a Jeſt at the Bottom, he withdrew, Valorous 
Knights, ſaid he, if there be no Medium between 
Confeſſion and Death, but Don Quixote be ſtill re- 
ſolv'd to deny, and you, the Knight of the. Whire 
Moon, as obſtinately to urge, I have no more to 
ſay; the Field is free, and the Lord have Mercy on 
e. : 

The Knights made their Compliments to the 
Vice-Roy for his gracious Conſent; and Don Quixote 
making ſome. ſhort Ejaculations to Heaven and his 
Miſtreſs, as he always us'd upon theſe Occaſions, be- 
gan his Career, without either Sound of Trumpet or 
any other Signal. His Adverſary was no leſs for- 
ward; for ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, which was 
much the ſwifter, he met Don Quixote before he had 
ran half his Career, ſo forcibly, that without ma- 
king uſe of his Launce, which 'tis thought he lifted 
up on Purpoſe, he overthrew the Knight of la Mancha 
and Roſinante, both coming to the Ground with a 
terrible Fall. N | 

The Knight of the White. Moon got immediate- 
ly upon him, and clapping the Point of his Launce 
to his Face; Knight, cry'd he, you are vane 
quiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you immediate- 
ly fulfil the Conditions of your Combate. Don 
Quixote, bruis'd and ſtunn'd with his Fall, with- 
out lifting up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a faint 
hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a Tomb, 
Dulcinea del Toboſo is the moſt beautiful Woman 
in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate Knight 
*Twere unjuſt that ſuch Per- 
No, 


Fame of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain en- 
ngage- Þ 


tire and unblemiſh'd, provided the Great Don 
be- 


tore 


| 
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fore the Combate, 1 am ſatisfied. The Vice-Roy 
and Don Antonio with many other Gentlemen were 
Witneſles to all theſe Paſſages, and particularly to 
this Propoſal; to which Don Mixote anſwer'd, that 
upon Condition he ſhould be enjoyn'd nothing to 
the Prejudice of Dulcinea, he would, upon the Faith 
of a true Knight, be punctual in the Performance of 
every Thing elſe. This Acknowledgment being 
made, the Knight of the White Moon turn'd about 
his Horſe, and ſaluting the Vice-Roy,rode at a hand 
Gallop into the City, whither Don Antonio follow'd 
him, at the Vice-Roy's Requeſt, to find who he was, 


it poſſible. 


Don Quixote was lifted up,.and upon taking off 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold 
Sweat, As for Roſinante he was in ſo ſad a Plight, 
that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then as for 
Sancho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he knew 
not what to do, nor what to ſay; he was ſometimes 
perſwaded he was in a Dream, ſometimes he fancy'd 
this rueful Adyenture was all Witchcraft and Inchant. 
ment. In ſhort, he found his Maſter diſcomfited in 
the Face of the World, and bound to good Behavi- 
our, and to lay aſide his Arms for a whole Year, 
Now he thought his Glory eclips'd, his Hopes of 
Greatneſs vanith'd into Smoak, and his Maſter's Pro- 
miſes, like his Bones, put out of Joynt by that 
curſed Fall, which he was afraid had at once crippl'd 
Roſinante and his Maſter. At laſt the vanquiſh'd 
Knight was put into a Chair, which the Vice-Roy 
had ſent for, for that ne teh and they carry'd him 
into Town, accompany'd by the Vice-Roy, who 
had a great Curioſity to know who this Knight of 
the Whue Moon was, that had left Don Quixote in ſo 
{ad a Condition. | 


CHAP, 
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Loy 

20 C H A FP. LXV. 

that An Account of the Knight of the White Moon 
8 Dom GR EO OR tos Eulargement, and other 
* Paſſages. 


bout ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight of 

D the White Moon to his Inn, whither he was at- 
Wed tended by a troubleſome Rabble of Boys. The 
Was, Knight being got to his Chamber, where his Squire 

waited to take off his Armour, Don Antonio came 
off in, declaring that he would not be ſhook off, till 
cold he had diſcover'd who he was. The Knight find: 
ight, ing that the Gentleman would not leave him; Sir, 
s for  faid he, ſince I lie under no Obligation of conceal. 
new ing my ſelf, if you pleaſe, while my Man diſ- 
es arms me, you ſhall hear the whole Truth of the 
ncy'd Story. | 


hant- You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 
>d in Carraſco; I live in the ſame Town with this Don 
havi. © #ixoze, whoſe unaccountable Frenzy has mov'd 
Year, all his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, to 
ies of endeavour A 1 Means to cure his Madneſs; in 
Pro- order to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe 
that would prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my 
ippl's I ſelf of this «preſent Stratagem; and about three 
aiſh's Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight. 
- Roy Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the 
4 him Airrourt, I met him on the Road, fix'd a Quarrel 
who upon him, and the Conditions of our Combate 
hr of were as you have heard already. But Fortune 
in ſo then declar'd for him, for he unhors'd and van- 


| quiſh'd me, and ſo I was diſappointed : He proſe- 
cuted his Adventures, "Sq I retura'd home 

| ſhamefully, very much hurt with my Fall, But 

A p. Villing to retrieve my Credit, I made this ſe- 
cond 
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cond Attempt, and now haye ſucceeded, For 1 

know him to be ſo nicely punctual in whatever j 
his Word and Honour is engag'd for, that he y 
will undoubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, 8 
Sir, «is the Sum of the whole Story, and 1 beg C 
the Favour of you to conceal me from Don Q#ixote, c| 
that my Project may not be ruin'd the ſecond tl 


Time, and that the honeſt Gentleman, who is h; 
naturally a Man of good Parts, may recover his ſo 
Underſtanding. Oh! Sir, reply'd Don Antonio, th 
what have you to anſwer for, in robbing the w 
World of the moſt diverting Folly, that ever 1 C 
was expos'd among Mankind, Conſider, Sir, that w. 
his Cure can never benefit the Publick half ſo an 
much as his Diſtemper. But I am apt to believe, tri 
Sir Batchelor, that his Madneſs is too firmly fix d Qu 
for your Art to remove, and (Heaven forgive me) Sir 
I can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; for by Don Þ thc 
22 Cure we not only loſe his good Company, tru 

ut the Drolleries and comical Humours of Sancho ov. 


Pana too, which are enough to cure Melan- ed 
choly it ſelf of the Spleen. However, I promiſe no! 
to ſay nothing of £ Matter; though I confi- Kn 
dently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no Pur- Ear 
45 Carraſco told him, that having ſucceeded ſo Qu, 
ar, he was oblig'd to cheriſh betrer Hopes; and 
asking Don Antonio it he had any farther Service 
to command him, he took his Leave, and pack- 
ing up his Armour on a Carriage-Mule, preſently 
mounted his Garg -Horſe,. and leaving the City 
that very Day, poſted homewards, meeting no Ad- 
venture on 11 Road worth a Place in this faithful] 
Hiſtory. 
Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcourſe 
he had had with Carraſco to the Vice-Roy, who was 
vex'd to think that ſo much pleaſant Diverſion was 
like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted wit 
the Don's Follies. ET 1. f 
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Six Days did Don Quixore keep his Bed, very de- 
jected, ſullen, and our of Humour, and full of ſe- 
vere and black Reflections on his fatal Overthrow. 
Sancho was his Comforter, and among other his 
Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter, quoth he, 
chear up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be 
thankful for coming off no worſe, Why, a Man 
has broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you han't 
ſo much as a broken Rib. Conſider, Sir, that ny 
that win, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not al- 
ways look for Bacon where you ſee the Hooks, 


Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doctor, ſince you 


won't need him this Bout; let us jog home fair 
and ſoftly, without thinking any more of ſaun- 


tring up and down no Body knows whither in 


Queſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes. Why, 
Sir, I am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to that, 
though 'tis you that are in the worſt Pickle. *Tis 
true, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
over all Thoughts that Way; but yet I never part- 
ed with my Inclination of being an Earl; and 
now if you miſs being a King, by. caſting off your 
Knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiſtle for my 
Earldom. No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote ; I ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
aſſume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un- 
doubtedly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Earl- 
dom, Heay'n grant it may, quoth Sancho, and no 
Miſchief betide us. Hope well and have well, ſays 
the Proverb. | 
Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
and with great Signs of Joy calling ro Don Quixore, 
Reward me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good News ; 
Don Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they 
are now at the Vice-Roy's Palace, and will be here 


this Moment. The Knight was a little reviv'd 
ed wit 


at this News; Truly, Sir, ſaid he, to Don Antonio, 


could almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune. 
VOL. IV, N | ſince 
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ſince he has foreſtall'd the Glory 1 ſhould have 
acquir'd, in releaſing, by the Strength of my Arm, 
not only him, but all the Chriſtian Slaves in 
Barbary. But whither am I tranſported; Wretch 
that I am! Am I not miſerably conquered, ſhame- 
fully overthrown! forbidden the Paths of Glory 
for a whole long tedious Lear? What, ſhould 
I boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff than a Sword 
No more of that, quoth Sancho: Better my Hog 
dirty at Home, than no Hog at all. Let the Hen 
live tho' ſhe have the Pip. To Day tor thee, and to 
Morrow for me. Never lay this ill Fortune to 
Heart; he that's down to Day, may be up to Mor- 
row, unleſs he has a Mind to lie a Bed. 'Hang 
Bruiſes ; fo rouſe, Sir, and bid Don Gregorio wel. 
come to Spain; for by the Hurry in the Houfe, 1 
believe: he's come; and ſo it happen'd, tor Don 
Gregorio having paid his Duty to the Vice-Roy, and 
given him an Account of his Delivery, was juſt 
arriv'd at Don Antonio's with the Renegado, very 
impatient to ſee Anna Felix He had chang'd the 
Female Habit, he wore when he was treed, for 
one ſuitable to his Sex, which he had from a 
25 who came along with him in the Veſlel, 
and appear'd a very amiable and handſome Gen- 
tleman, though not above eighteen Years of Age. 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet him, 
the Father with Tears, and the Daughter with a 
joy ful Modeſty, Their Salutation was reſerv'd, 
without an Embrace, their Love being too refin'd 
for any looſe Behaviour: But their Beauties ſur— 
riz\d every Body: Silence was emphatical in their 
— and their Eyes N more Love than their 


Tongues could expreſs. The Renegado gave a 


ſhort Account of the Succeſs of his Voyage, and 
Don Gregorio briefly related ü Shifts he was put 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which 
ſhew'd his Wit and Ditcretion to be much above 


bis 
* 


* 
2 
* 

4 
+ 
1 


3 ah ar F e 4 Dy 
vn, Fe Cape be oY rr irt” 5 tt# 2; 


rar 


is put 
which 
above 

his 


ef the Renowned Don Qurxor R. 291 
his Years. Ricore gratify'd the Ship's Crew very 


nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was 
once more receiv'd into the Boſom ot the Church, 


having with due Penance, and ſincere Re 
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tance purify'd himſelf from all his former 703. 
cleanneſs. 10 
Some few Days after, the Vice-Roy, in concert 
with Don Antonio, took fuch Meaſures as were ex- 
pedient, to get the Baniſhment of Ricote and his 
Daughter repeaP'd, judging it no Inconyenience 
to the Nation, that ſo juſt and orthodox Perſons 
ſhould remain among em. Don Antonio being 
oblig'd to go to Court about ſome other Matters, 
offer'd to Follicic in their behalf, hinting to him, 
that, through the Interceſſion of Friends, and 
more powerful Bribes, many difficult Matters 


were brought about there to the Satisfaction of 


the Parties. There is no relying upon Favour 
and Bribes in our Buſineſs, ſaid Ricore, who was 
by, for the great Don Bernardino de Velaſco, Count 
de Salazar, to whom the King gave the Charge of 
our Expulſion, is a Perſon of too ſtrict and rigid 
Juſtice, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour, or 
Affection; and though I cannot deny him the 
Character of a merciful Judge in other Matters, 
yet his piercing and diligent Policy finds the Body 
of our Aforiſcay Race to be fo corrupted, that 
Amputation is the only Cure. He is an Argus 
in his Miniſtry, and by his watchful Eyes has 
diſcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma- 
chination, and reſolving to prevent the Danger 
which the whole Kin dom was in, from ſuch a 
powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 
moſt effectual Means; for after all, lopping off 
the Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poiſonous Fruit ſpring faſter; but to over- 
throw it from the Root, proves a ſure Delive- 
rance; nor can the Great Phiiip the Third be too 
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much extoll'd ; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolution in 
ſo nice and weighty an Affair, and then for his Wiſ- 
dom in entruſting Don Benardino de Velaſco with the 
Execution of this Deſign. Well, when 1 come to 
Court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricote, I will however 
uſe the moſt adviſable Means, and leave the reſt to 
Providence, Don Gregorio ſhall go with me to com- 
fort his Parents, that have long mourn'd for his Ab- 
ſence. Anna Felix ſhall ſtay here with my Wife, or 
in ſome Monaſtery ; and as for honeſt Ricore, I dare 
engage the Vice-Roy will be ſatisfy'd to let him 
remain under his ProteRion till he ſees how I ſuc- 
ceed. The Vice-Roy conſented to all this; but 
Don Gregorio fearing the worſt, was unwilling to 
leave his fair Miſtreſs; however, conſidering that 
he might return to her after he had ſeen his Parents, 
he yielded to the Propoſal, and ſo Anna Felix re- 
main'd with Don Antonio's Lady, and Ricote with 
the Vice-Roy. 

Two Days after Don Quixote being ſomewhat re- 
cover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, and ha- 
ving caus'd his Armour to be laid on Dapple, he ſet 
forwards on his Journey home. Sancho thus being 
forc'd to trudge after him on Foot. On the other 
Side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Anna Felix, and 
their Separation, though but for a while, was-atten- 
ded IT Floods of Tears, and all the Exceſs of 
paſſionate Sorrow. Ricote offer'd him a thouſand 
Crowns, but he refus'd them, and only borrow'd 
five of Don Antonio to repay him at Court. 
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he CH AP. LXVI. 


yer IWhich treats of that which Ley be ſeen by hims 
that reads it, ana heard by him that liſten 
when "tis read. 


ON Quixote, as he went out of Barcelona, caſt 
D his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 
was overthrown. Here once Troy ſtood, faid he; 
here my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardize, 
depriv'd me of all the Glories 1 had purchas'd. 
Here Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me 
fenſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
Exploits ſuffer'd a Total Eclipſe; and, in ſhort, 
here fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again. San- 
cho hearing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing 
on his * Good Sir, quoth he, *tis as 
much the -Part of great Hearts to have Patience 
* When the World frowns upon em, as to be joy- 
ful when all goes well: And 1 judge of it by my 
felf ; for if when 1 was a Governor I was merry, 
now I am but a poor Squire afoot I am not fad. 
And indeed I have heard fay, that this ſame She 
thing they call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh 


els © drunken Quean, and blind into the Bargain; fo 
puſand that ſhe neither ſees what ſhe does, nor knows 
rrow whom ſhe raiſes, nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thou 


art very much a Philofopher, Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote, thou talk'ft very ſenſibly. I wonder how 
thou cam'ſt by all this; but 1 muſt tell thee there 
is ho ſuch Thing as Fortune in the World; nor 
does any Thing that happens here below of Good 
or Ill come by Chance, but by the particular Pro- 
vidence of Heaven; and this makes good the Pro- 
verb, That every Man may thank himſelf for his 
on Fortune, For my Part, I haye been the Arti- 
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ficer of mine, but for want of uſing the Diſcreti- 
on I ought to have us'd, all my preſumptuous E- 
difice ſunk, and tumbl'd down at once. I might 
well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too weak 
and feeble to withſtand the Knight of the White 
Aoon's huge and ſtrong- built Horſe. However, I 
would needs adventure; J did the beſt I could, and 
was overcome. Yet tho? it has coſt me my Honour, 
have not loſt, nor can 1 loſe my Integrity to per- 
form my Promiſe. When I was a Knight-Errant, 
valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms and 
my Actions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; and 
now I am no more than a diſmounted Squire, the Per- 
formance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reputation to 
my Words. Trudge on then, Friend Sancho, and 
let us get home, to paſs the Year of our Probation. 
In that Retirement we ſhall recover new Vigour 
to return to that, which is never to be forgot. 
ten by me, I mean the Profeſſion of Arms. Sir, 
quoth Sancho, *tis no ſuch Pleaſure to beat the Hoof 
as I do, that I ſhou'd be for large Marches. Let 
us hang up this Armour of yours upon ſome Tree, 
in the room of one of thoſe Highway-men that 
hang thereabouts in Cluſters ; and when J am got 
upon Dapple's back, we will ride as faſt as you pleale : 
For to think I can mend my Pace, and foot it all the 
Way, is what you muſt excuſe me in. Thou haſt 
. to Purpoſe, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; let my 

rms be hung up for a Trophy, and underneath, or a- 
bout 'em, we will carye on the Bark of the Trees 
the ſame Inſcription, which was written near the 
Trophy of Orlando's Arms: 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fury Face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho; and 
were it not that we ſhall want Kaſinante upon by 
Road, 
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Road, 'twere not amiſs to leave him hanging tots 
Now I think better on't, ſaid Don Quixote, neither 
the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be ſerv'd fo. It 
ſhall never be ſaid of me, For good Service, bad Re- 
ward, Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sarcho, for indeed 
'tis a Saying among Wiſe Men, that the Faulr of the 
Aſs muſt not be laid on the Packſaddle; and there- 
fore, ſinee in this laſt Job you your ſelf were in Fauit, 
even puniſh your ſelf, and let not your Fury wreck 
it ſelf upon your poor Armour, bruis'd and batter- 
ed with doing you Service, nor upon the Tameneſs 
of Roſinante, that good condition'd Beaſt, nor yet 
upon the Tenderneſs of my Feet, requiring them to 
trave] more than they ought. 

They paſs'd that Day, and four more aſter that, 
in ſuch Kind of Diſcourſe, without meeting any 
Thing that might interrupt their Journey ; but on 
the fifth Day, as they enter'd into a Country-Town,, 
they faw a great Company of People at an Inn- 
Door, being got together for Paſtime, as being a 
Holiday, As ſoon as Don Quixore drew near, he 
heard one of the Countrymen cry to the reſt, look 
ye now, we'll leave it to one of theſe two Gentle- 
men that are coming this Way, they know neither 
of the Parties + Let either of em decide the Mat- 
ter. That I will with all my Heart, ſaid Don i- 
oe, and with all the Equity imaginable, if you'll 
but ſtate the Caſe right to me, Why, Sir, ſaid the 
Countryman, the Buſineſs is this; One of our Neigh- 
bours here in this Town, ſo fat and ſo heavy, that 
he weighs eleven Arrobas, or eleven Quarters of 
a Hundred, (tor that's the ſame Thing) has chal- 
leng'd another Man o' this Town, that weighs 
not half ſo much, to run with him a hundred 
Paces with equal —_ Now he that gave 
the perm being ask'd how they ſhould make 
equal Weight, demands that the other who weighs 
but five Quarters of a hundred, ſhould. carry a 

M04 hundred: 
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Hundred and an half of Iron, and ſo the Weight, he 
ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry'd Sancho, before 
Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this Buſineſs belongs to 
me, that come ſo lately from being a Governour, 
anda Judge, as all the World knows; I ought to 
give Judgment in this doubtful Caſe. Do then, 


with all my Heart, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 


for lam not fit to give Crumbs to a Cat, my Brain 
is ſo diſturb'd, and out of order, Sancho having 
thus got leave, and all the Country-men ſtanding 
about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence, 
Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat Man 


is in the wrong Box, there's no manner of Reafon 


in what he asks; for if, as 1 always heard fay, he 


.thatis challeng'd may chooſe his Weapons, there's 


no Reaſon that he ſhould chooſe ſuch as may in- 
cumber him, and hinder him from getting the bet- 
ter of him that _ him. Therefore tis my 
Judgment, that he who gave the Challenge, and is 
ſo big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, pare, ſlice, or ſhave 
off a hundred and fifty Pounds of his Fleſh, here 
and there, as he thinks fit; and then being reduc'd 
ro the Weight of t'other, both Parties may run 
their Race upon equal Terms. By fore George, 
quoth one of the Country-People that had heard the 


Sentence, this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of 


the Saints in Heaven ; he has given Judgment like 
a Caſuiſt ; but I warrant the fat Squab loves his 
Fleſh too well to part with the leaſt Sliver of it, 
much leſs will he part with a Hundred and Halt. 
Why then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt Way 
will de not to let 'em run at all; for then Lean need 
not venture to ſprain his Back by running with 
ſuch a Load; and Fat need not cut out his pam- 

er'd Sides into Collops : So let halt the Wager 
E ſpent in Wine, and let's take theſe Gentlemen 
to the Tavern that has the beſt, and lay the Cloa“ 


upon me when it rains. I return ye Thanks, Gen- 


tlemen, 
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demen, ſaid Don Mixote, but cannot ſtay a Mo- 
ment, for diſmal Thoughts ane Diſaſters force me 
to appear unmannerly, and to travel at an uncom- 
mon Rate; and ſo ſaying, he clapp'd Spurs to Roſi- 
nante, and mov'd forwards, leaving the People to» 
deſcanton his ſtrange Figure, and the rare Parts of 
his Groom, for ſuch they took Sancho to be. It the 
Man be ſo wiſe, quoth another of the Country- 
Fellows to the reſt, bleſs us! what ſhall we think of 
the Maſter! I'll hold a Wager, if they be going to- 


ſtudy at Salamanca, they will come to be Lord Chief 


Juſtices in a trice; for there's nothing more eaſie, 
tis but ſtudying and ſtudying .again; and having a' 
little Favour and good Luck; and when a Man leaſt' 
dreams of it, ſee, he ſhall find himſelf with a Judge's: 
_— upon his Back, or a Biſhop's Mitre upon his: 
ead, 
That Night the Maſter and the Man took up: 
their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, under 
the Roof of the open Sky; and the next Day, as 
they were on their Journey, they ſaw coming to- 
wards 'em, a Man a-foot with a Wallet about his 
Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, juſt: like- 
a Foot-Poſt : This Man mended his Pace when he: 
came near Don N and almoſt running, came, 
with a great deal of Joy in his Looks, and em- 
brac'd Don Quixote's right Thigh, for he cou'd:? 
reach no higher. My Lord Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, cry'd he, oh! how heartily glad my Lordi 
Duke will be when he underſtands you are coming 
again to his Caſtle, for there he is ſtill with my 
Lady Dutcheſs. I don't know you, Friend, an- 


ſwer'd Don Quixote, nor can I imagine who you: 


ſhou'd be, unleſs you tell me your fel My 
Name is Toſilos, an't pleafe your Honour; I am» 
my Lord Duke's Footman, the ſame who wou'd! 
not fight with you about Donna Rodrizuez's Daugh- 
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ſhould be the Man whom thoſe Enemies of mine, 
the Magicians, transform'd into a Lacquey, to. de- 
prive me of the Honour of that Combat! Softly, 
good Sir, reply'd the Footman, there was neither 


Inchantment nor Transformation in the Caſe. 1 


was as much a Footman when I enter'd the Liſts, 
as when I went out; and it was becauſe I bad a 
Mind to marry the young Gentlewoman, that I 
xefus'd to fight. But I was ſadly diſappointed ; for 
when you were gone, my Lord Duke had me ſound. 
Iy bang'd, for not doing as he order'd me in that 
Matter; and the Upſhot was this, Donna Rodriguez 
is pack'd away to ſeek her Fortune, and the Daugh- 
ter is hut up in a Nunnery. As for me, I am go- 
ing to Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
Lord to the Vice-Roy, However, Sir, if you pleaſe 
to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of good Wine 
at your Service, Tis a little hot, I muſt own, 
bur tis pure, and I have ſome excellent Cheeſe, 
that will make it ga down, 1'll warrant ye, I take 
vou at your Word, quoth Sancho, I am no proud 
Man, leave Ceremonies to the Church, and ſo 
drink, honeſt Toſilos, in ſpight of all the Inchanters 
in the Indies. Well, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
thou art certainly the verieſt Glutton that ever 
was, and the ſillieſt Blockhead ia the World, elſe 
thou would'ſt conſider that this Man thou ſeeſt 
here, is inchanted, and a Sham-Lacquey. Elen 
ſtay with him if thou would'ſt, and gratify thy 
voracious Appetite ; for my Part, I'll ride ſoftly 
on before, Toſilos ſmil'd, and laying his Bottle 
and his Cheeſe upon the Graſs, he and Sancho fate 
down there, and like ſociable Meſs-Mates, never 
ſtirr'd till they had quite clear'd the Wallet of all 
that was in it fit for the Belly; and this with - ſuch 
an Appetite, that when all was conſum'd, they 
Jick'd the very Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt 
of Cheeſe, While they were thus employ'd, hang 
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me, quorh Toſilos, it I know what to make of thy 
Maſter ; ſure the Man's mad. Neither better nor 
worſe, anſwer'd Sancho; for take my Word fort, 
eld BoYs if Madneſs were to paſs for current Coin, 
he has ſuch a Stock of it, he wou'd be the richeſt 
Man in the Kingdom, I ſee it plain enough, and tell 
him of it often enough, but what does it ſignify ? 
eſpecially now that he's all in the Dumps, for ha- 
ving been worſted by the Knight of the White Moon, 
Toſilos 12555 of Sancho to tell him that Story; but 
Sancho ſaid it would not be handſome to let his Ma- 
ſter ſtay for him, but that next time they met he'd 
tell him the whole Matter. With that they got up, 
and after the Squire had bruſh'd his Cloaths, and 
ſnaken off the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove 
Dapple along; and crying, good by t'ye, left Toſilos, 
in order to overtake his Maſter, who ſtaid for him 
under the Covert of a Tree. 


— — 


CH AP. LXVII. 


How Don Quixo TER reſolv's to turn Shep. 
herd, and lead a rural Liſe, for the Year's time 
hewwas cblig*d not to bear Arms; uith other 
Paſſages truly good and diverting. 


— 


F Don Quixote was much diſturb'd in Mind be- 
fore his Overthrow, he was much more diſ- 
quieted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crouded into 
his Head, like Flies into a Honey-Pot ; ſometimes 
he ponder'd on the Means to free Dulcinea from 


Inchantment, and at others, on the Lite he was 


to lead during his involuntary Retirement. In 
this brown Study, Sancho came up to him, N 
up Toſilos as the honeſteſt Fellow, —— — 

a cntle- 
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Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it pol. 
ible, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou ſhould'ſt ſtil 
take that Man for a real Lacquey? Haſt thou for- 
ot how thou ſaw'ſt Dulcinea converted and tran(- 
orm'd into the Reſemblace of a ruſtick Wench, 
and the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor 
Carraſco ; — all this by the Negromantick Arts 
of thoſe evil- minded Magicians, that perſecute 
me ? But Jaying this aſide, prithee tell me, did'ſt 
thou not ask Toſilos what became of Aliſtdora : 
Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſs'd 
from her Breaſt thoſe amorous Sentiments that di- 
ſturb'd her when I was near her? Faith and Troth, 
quoth Sancho, my Head ran on ſomething elle, 
and I was too well employ'd to think of ſuch 
foolifh Stuff, Body of me! Sir, are you now in 
A Mood to ask about other Folks Thoughts, eſpeci- 
| ally their Love-thoughts too? Look you, ſaid 
| Don Quixote, there's a great deal of Difference be- 
eween thoſe Actions that proceed from Love, and 
1 thoſe that are the Effect of Gratitude, It is poſ- 
| ſible a Gentleman ſhould be not at all amorous, but 
ſtrictly ſpeaking, he cannot be ungrateful, Tis 
very likely that Altiſidora lov'd me well; ſhe pre- 
ſented me, as thou know'ſt, with three Night- 
Caps; ſhe wept and took on when I went away; 
curs'd me, abus'd me, and in ſpight of Modeſty, * 
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gave a Looſe to her Paſſion; all Tokens that ſhe WW tl 
was deeply in Love with me, for the Anger of a 
Lovers commonly vents it ſelf in Curſes, It was WW T 
not in my Power to give her any Hopes, nor had b 
1 any coftly Preſent to beſtow on her; forall 11 f 
have reſerv'd, is for Dulcinea ; andthe Treaſures of h 


a Night-Errant are but Fairy-Gold, and a delu- 
ſive Good: So all J can do, is only to remember 
the unfortunate Fair, without Prejudice however 
to the Rights of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly 
injur'ſt, Sancho, by delaying the Accompliſhment - 
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the Penance that muſt free the poor Lady from Mi- 
ſery. And fince thou art ſo. ungenerouſly ſparing 
of that pamper'd Hide of thine, may 1 ſee it de- 
vour'd by Wolyes, rather than ſee A kept ſo cha- 
rily for the Worms. Sir, quoth Sancho, to deal 
plainly with you, it can't for the Blood of me, enter 
into my Head, that jirking my Back- ſide will Ggnifie 
a Straw to the Diſ-inchanting of the Inchanted. 
Sir, 'tis as it we ſhou'd ſay, If your Head akes, 
anoint your Shins, Art leaſt, I dare be ſworn, that 
in all the Stories of Knight.Errantry you have 
thumb'd over, you never knew Flogging unbe- 
witch'd any Body, However, when I can find my 
ſelf in the Humour, d'ye ſee, 1']l about it; when 
Time ſerves, I'll chaſtiſe my ſelf, ne'er fear. I 
wiſh thou would'ſt, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and ma 
Heaven give thee Grace at laſt to underſtand how 
much tis thy Duty to relieye thy Miſtreſs; for as ſhe 
is mine, by Conſequence ſhe is thine, ſince thou 
belong'ſt to me. 

Thus they went on talking, till-they came near 
the Place where the Bulls had run over 'em; and 
Don Quixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid he, 
3 that Meadow where we met the fine Shep- 

erdeſſes, and the gallant Shepherds, who had a 
Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral Arcadia. 
'Twas certainly a new and ingenious Conceit, If 
thou think'ſt well of it, we'll follow their Ex- 
ample, and turn Shepherds too, at leaſt for the 
Time I am to lay aſide the Proteſſion of Arms; I'll © 
buy a Flock of Sheep, and every thing that's fit 
for a paſtoral Lite, and ſo calling my ſelf the Shep- 
herd uixotis, and thee the Shepherd Panſino, we'll 
range the Woods, the Hills and Meadows, ſing- 
ing and verſifying. We'll drink the liquid Cry- 
ſtal, ſometimes out of the Fountains, and ſome- 
times from the purling Brooks, and the ſwitt gli- 
ding Streams. The Oaks, the Cork-Trees, and 
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Cheſuut- Trees will afford us both Lodging and 
Diet; the Willows will yield us their melancho- 
lick Shade ; the Roſes preſent us their inoffenſive 
Sweets; and the ſpacious Meads will be our Car- 
pets, diverſifyid with Colours of all Sorts : Bleſs'd 
with the pureſt Air, and unconhn'd alike, we ſhall 
breath that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, 
our Tapers of the Night, ſhall light our Evenin 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, 4 
Mirth will make us ſing. 
with a Theme and Vit, and Apollo with harmo- 
nious Lays. So ſhall we become famous, not only 
while we live, but make our Loves eternal as our 
Songs. As I live, quoth Sancho, this Sort of 
Lite nicks me to an Hair; and I fancy, that if 
the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco and Maſter Nicho- 
las have but once a Glimpſe of it, they'll e'en 
turn Shepherds too; nay, 'tis well if the Curate 
does not put in for one among the reſt, for he's 
a notable Fouker, and merrily inclined. That was 
well thought on; ſaid Don Quixote: And then if 
the Batchelor will make one among us, as I doubt 
not but he will, he may call himſelf the Shepherd 
Samſonio, or Carraſcon; and Maſter Nicholas, Niculoſo, 
as formerly old Beſcan call'd himſelf Nimoroſo. For 
the Curate, I don't well know what Name we ſhall 
ive him, unleſs we ſhou'd call him the Shepherd 
Eariumben As for the Shepherdeſſes with whom 


_ we muſt fall in Love, we can't be at a Loſs to find 


em Names, there are enough for us to pick and 
chooſe ; and fince my Miſtreſs's Name is not im- 

roper for a Shepherdeſs, any more than for a 
Prigcefi, I will not trouble my ſelf to get a bet - 
ter; thou may'ſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For 
my Part, quorh Sancho, I don't think of any other 
Name for mine but Tereſona, that will fit her fat 
Sides full well, and is taken from her Chriſtian Name 
too; ſo when I come to mention her in my Verſes, 
every 


Love will inſpire us 
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every Body will know her to be my Wife, and 
Commend my Honeſty, as being one that is not for 
picking another Man's Lock: As for the Curate, 
e muſt be contented without a Shepherdeſs, for 
ood Example's ſake. And for, the Batchelor, let 
Pim take his own Choice, it he means to haye one, 
Bleſs me! ſaid Don Quixote, what a Life ſhall we 
lead! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and Za. 
mora Bag-pipes ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! What Intermixture of Tabors, Morrice-Bells, 
and Fiddles! and if to all the different Inſtruments 
we add thoſe Kind of Flutes which we call the 
Albogues, we ſhall have all Manner of Paſtoral Mu- 
ſick. What are the Albogues? quoth Sancho: They, 


ſaid Don Quixote, are a Sort of Inſtruments made 


of Braſs-Plates, rounded like Candleſticks: The 
one ſhutting into the other, there ariſes through 
the Holes, or Stops, and the Trunk or Hollow, an 
odd Sound, which if not very grateful, or har- 
monious, is however not altogether diſagreeable, 
but does well enough with the Ruſticity of Pipe 
and Tabor. You muſt know, the Word is Mooriſh 
or- Arabick, as indeed are all thoſe in our Spaniſh, 
that begin with an Al, as Almoaxa, Almorſar, Alhom- 
bra, quaſi Alucema, Almacen, Alcanzia, and the 
like, which are not very many, And we have alſo 
three Mooriſh Words in our Tongue that end in 7; 
and they are Barcequi, Zaquicami and Maravedi 
for as to Alheli and Alfaqui, they are as well known 
to be Arabick by their beginning with Al, as their 
ending in J. I cou'd not forbear telling thee ſo 
much by the Bye, thy Quere about Albogwe having 
brought it into my Head. There is one Thing 
more that will go a great Way towards making us 
compleat in our new Kind of Life; and that's 
Poetry; thou know'ſt I am ſomewhat given that 
Way, and the Batchelor Carraſco is a moſt accom- 
Pliſh'd Poet, to lay nothing of the Curate ; __ 
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I'l} hold a Wager he is a Dabbler in it too, and fo 
is Maſter Nicholas, 1 dare fay; for all your Barbers 
are notable Scrapers and Songſters. For my Part, 
III complain of Abſence, thou ſhalt- celebrate thy 
own Loyalty and Conſtancy; the Shepherd Carra/- 
con ſhall expoſtulate on his Shepherdeſs's Diſdain, 
and the Paſtor Curiambro chuſe any other Subject 
that will fit his Cireumſtances; and (6 every Thing 
will be manag'd to our Hearts Content. Alas! 
uoth Sancho, I am ſo unlucky, that 1 fear me, I 
ſhall never live to ſee theſe bleſſed Days. How 
ſhall 1 lick up the Cards and Cream! I'll ne'er be 
without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, how 
many of them will I make! What Garlands, and 
what pretty paſtoral Fancies will I contrive! 
which tho” they mayn't recommend me for Diſ- 
cretion, will make me paſs for a clever Fellow, 
My Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our Dinner a 
Field, But hold, have a Care of that! ſhe's a 
young likely'Wench, and ſome Shepherds are more 
Knaves than Fools; and I would not have my Gi! 


po out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn; for 


ve and wicked Doings, are to be found in the 
Fields, as well as in Citiesz and in a Shepherd's 
Cor, as well as in a King's Palace. Take away the 
Cauſe, and the Effect ceaſes; what the Eye ne'er 
ſees, the Heart ne'er rues, One Pair of Heels is 
worth two Pair of Hands; and we mult wateb as 
well as pray. No more old Saws, Sancho, cry'd 
Don Quixote; any one of theſe is enough to make 
us know thy Meaning. 1 have told thee often 
enough not to be ſo laviſh of thy Proverbs ; but 
'tis all loſt upon thee: 1 preach in a Deſart, my 
Mother whips me, and I whip the Top. Faith and 
Troth, quoth Sancho, this is juſt as the Saying is, 
the: Porridge-Por calls the Kettle Black-Arſe, —— 
You chide me for ſpeaking Proverbs, and yet you 


bring 'em out two at a Time, Look you, * 
thole 


se 2. 


h 


of the Renowned Don Quixor z. 305 


thoſe I ſpeak, are to the Purpoſe, but thou fetcheſt 
thine in 55 Head and Shoulders, to their utter Diſ- 
grace, awd thy own. But no more at this Time, it 
grows late, let us leave the Road a little, and take 
up our Quarters yonder in the Fields; to Morrow 
will be a new Day. They did accordingly, and 
made a flender Meal, as little to Sancho's liking as 
his hard Lodging; which brought the Hardſhips of 
Fnight-Erranting frefh into his Thoughts; and made 
him wiſh for the better Entertainment he had ſome- 
times found, as at Don Diego's, Camacho's, and Don 
Antonio's Houſes; but he conſider'd after all, that it 
cou'd not be always fair Weather, nor was it always 
foul; ſo he betook himſelf to his Reſt till Morning, 
and his Maſter to the uſual Exerciſe ot his roving 
Imaginations. 


r 


CHA P. LXVIII. 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


PHE Night was pretty dark, tho* the Moon till - 
9 5 kept her Place in the Sky; but it was in ſuch 
a Part, as oblig'd her to be inviſible to us; for now 
and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to the Anti- 
podes, and then the Mountains in Black, and the 
Valleys in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladyſhip's Abſence, 
Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thought Nature 
ſufficiently refreſh'd, and wou'd not yield to the 
Temptations of a ſecond, Sancho indeed did not 
enjoy a ſecond, but from a different Reaſon, for he 
uſually made but one Nap of the whole Night, which 
was owing to the Soundneſs of his Conſtitution, and 
his Unexperience of Cares, that lay ſo heavy upon 
Don Quixote. 

Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
Squire till he had wak'd him too, I am * 

the 


a 
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the Inſenſibility of thy Temper. - Thou art cer- 
tainly made of Marble or ſolid Braſs; thou lieſt 
without either Motion or Feeling: Thou ſleep'ſt 
while I wake; thou ſing'ſt while 1 mourn; and 
while I am ready to faint tor want of Suftenance, 
thou. art lazy and unwigldy with mere Gluttony. 
It is the Part of a good Servant, to ſhare in the 
Afflictions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Stillneſs 
of the Night, and the folitary Place we are In. 
"Tis Puy ſuch an Opportunity ſhould be loſt in 
Sloth and unactive Reſt; Rouſe for Shame, ſtep 
a little aſide, and with a good Air, and a cheer- 
ful Heart, ſcore me up ſome three or four Hundred 
Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſinchanting 
of Dulcinea., This 1 make my earneſt Entreaty, 
being reſolv'd never to be rough with thee again 
upon this Account; for I muſt confeſs thou can'it 
lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon Occaſion, When 
that Performance is over, we'll paſs the Rémainder 
of the Night in Singing, I of Abſence, and thou 
of Conftancy, and fo begin thoſe Paſtoral Exer- 
ciſes, which are to be our Employment at Home, 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do you take me for a Monk 
or Frier, that 1 ſhou'd ſtart up in the middle of 
the Night, and diſcipline my ſelf at this rate? 
Or do you think it ſuch an eaſie Matter to ſcourge 
and clapper-claw my Back one Moment, and fall a 
Singing next? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word 
more of this Whipping ; for as 1 love my Fleſh, 
you'll put me upon making ſome raſh Oath or 


other that you won't like, and then if the bare 
- bruſhing of my Coat wou'd do you any Good, you 


ſnou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of my 
Hide, and ſo let me go to ſleep again. Oh obdu- 
rate Heart! cry'd Don Mixte; Oh, impious 
Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill beſtow'd! 
Is this my Reward for having got thee a Govern 


ment, and my good Intentions to get thee an yo 
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dom, or an Equivalent at leaſt; which I dare en- 
gage to do when this Year of our Obſcurity is 
ela psd; for, in ſhort, Poſt tenebras ſpero lucem. That 
I don't underſtand, quoth Sancho; but this I very 
well know, that while 1 am afleep, I feel neither 
Hope nor Diſpair ; 1 am. free from Pain at leaſt, if 
not from. Pleaſure. , Now Bleſlings light on him 
that firſt invented this ſame Sleep ; It covers a Man 
all over, Thoughts and all, like a Cloak; 'tis Meat 
for the Hungry, Drink for the Thirſty, Heat for 
the Cold, and Cold for the Hot. Tis the current 
Coin that purchaſes all the Pleaſures of the World 
cheap; and the Balance that ſets the King and the 
Shepherd, the Fool and.the Wiſe- man even. There 
is only one Thing, which fomebody once put into 
my Head, that I diſlike in Sleep tis, that it re- 
ſembles Death; there's very little Difference be- 
tween a Man in his füſt Sleep, and a Man in his 
laſt Sleep. Moſt elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Quix- 
Thing 1 ever 
heard thee ſay before, which confirms me in the 
Truth of one of thy own Proverbs ; Birth is, much, 
lat Breeding more. Cod's me! Maſter of mine, cry'd 
Sancho, I'm not the only he now that threads Pro- 
verbs, for you tack em together faſter than I do, I 
think: I ſee no Difference, but that yours come in 
Seaſon, mine out of Seaſon; but for all that, they 


are all but Proverbs. 


Thus they were  employ'd, when their Eats 
were alarm'd with a Kind of a hoarſe and grunt- 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja- 
cent Valleys. _ Preſently Don Quixote ſtarted up 
on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword: 
As for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome In- 
trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then he neſtled 
himſelt all up, and ſquatted under Dapple's * 


Ys 
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ly, where he lay ſnug, and panting, as full of 
Fears as his Maſter of Surprize; and * Mo- 
ment the Noiſe grew louder, as the Cauſe of it ap- 
proach'd, to the Terror of the one, at leaſt, for 
as for t'other, tis ſufficiently known what his Va- 
lour was. | 
Now the Occaſion was this : Some Fellows 
were driving a Herd of above ſix hundred Swine 
to a certain Fair; and with their grunting and 
ſqueaking, the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible 
Noiſe, that Don Quixote and Sancho were almoſt 
ſtunn'd with it, and could not imagine whence it 
388 But at length the Knight and Squire 
anding in their Way, the. rude Swiniſh Animals 
came thronging all in a Body, and without 
any Reſpect of Perſons, ſome running between the 
Knight's Legs, and ſome between the Squire's, 
threw down both Maſter and Man, having not 
only inſulted Sancho's Intrenchments, but alſo 
thrown down Roſinante: And baving thus broke in 
upon 'em, on they went, and bore en all before 
'em, overthrowing Pack- ſaddle, Armour, Knight, 
Squire, Horſe and all; crouding, treading and 
trampling over them all at a horrid Rate. Sancho 
was the firſ that made a ſhift to recover bis Legs; 
and having by this time found out what the Mat- 
ter was, he call'd to his Maſter to lend him his 
Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt halt a 


dozen of thoſe rude Porkers immediately, No, no, 


my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, let em e'en go; 
Heaven inflicts this Diſgrace upon my guilty Head; 
for 'tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhould de- 
your, Hornets ſting, and vile Hogs trample on a 
vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant. And belike, quoth San- 
cho, that Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, the Lice 
to bite, and Hunger to famiſh us poor Squires, 
for keeping theſe vanquiſh'd Knights Company. 
It 'we Squires; were the Sons of. thoſe Knights, 
5 or 


of the Renownted Don Qu1xo0Tr. 309 


of or any ways related to 'em, why then, ſomething 
1o- might be laid for our bearing à Share of their 
ap- Puniſhment; tho' it were to the third and fourth 
for Generation, But what have, the Panzas to do with 
Va the Quixotes? Well, let's to our old Places again, 

and ſleep out the little that's left of the Night. 
Wy To Morrow is a new Day. Sleep, Sancho, cry'd 
ine Don Quixote, ſleep, for thou wert born to ſleep; 
and but I, who was deſign'd to be till waking, intend 
ble before Aurora uſhers in the Sun, to give a Looſe 
10ſt to my Thoughts, and yent my Conceptions in a 
s it Madrigal, that I made laſt Night unknown to thee. 
aire Methinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be in great 
nals Affliction, when he can turn his Brain to the ma- 
out king of Verſes, Therefore, you may verſify on 
the as long as you pleaſe, and Ill ſleep it out as much 


e's, as I can. This ſaid, he ſaid himſelf down on the 
not Ground, as he thought beſt, and hunching himſelf 
alſo clole together, fell falt aſleep, without any Diſturb- 
an ance from either Debts, Suretiſhip, or any Care 
fore whatſoever, On the other ſide, Don Quixote lean- 
ght, 8 againſt the Trunk of a Beech, or a Cork-Tree 
| (for tis not determin'd by Gd Hamet which it 
was) ſung in Conſort with his Sighs, the follow- 
ing Compoſition. 


ASONG to LOVE, 


= e'er I think what mighty Pain | 
The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 

* Oh Love, for Eaſe to Death I go, | 

* The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and Woe. 


But when, alas! I think 'm ſure 

| Of that which muſt by killing cure, 

Te Pleaſure that I feel in Death, 

Proves a ſtrong Cardial to reſtore my Breath. 


Thu 
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Tha Life each Moment makes me die, 
And Death it ſelf neu Life can give : \ 
1 Hopeleſs and Tormented lye, 
And neither truly Die nor Live. 


The many Tears as well as Sighs that accompa- 
ny'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that the 
K night had deeply lay'd to Heart his late Defeat, and 
the Abſence of his Dulcinea. | 

Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 
Beams on Sancho's Face, at laſt awak'd him; 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning, and 
ſtretching his drowſy Limbs, he perceiv'd the 

Havock that the Hogs had made in his Baggage, 
which made him with, not only the Herd, but 
ſomebody elſe at the Devi), and further, In ſhort, 
the Knight and the Squire both ſet forward on 
their Journey, and about the Cloſe of the Evening 
they diſcover'd ſome half a Score Horſemen, and 
fonr or five Fellows on Foot, making directly to- 
wards them. Don Nene at the Sight, 2 a 
ſtrange Emotion in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell a 
ſhivering from Head to Foot; for they perceiv'd 
that theſe Strangers were provided with Spears 
and Shields, and other warlike Implements : 
Whereupon the Knight turning to the Squire, Ah! 
Sancho, ſaid he, were it lawful for me at this Time 
to practiſe Feats bf Arms, and had I my Hand at 
Liberty from my Promiſe, what à joyful Sight 
ſhould I efteem this Squadron that approaches! 
But now — however, notwithſtanding my preſent 
Apprehenſions, Things may fall out better than we 
expect, | | 

By this Time the Horſemen with their Launces 


adyanc'd, came cloſe up to them without ſpeaking a 


a Word, and encompaſſing Don Quixote in a me- 


nacing Manner, with their Points levell'd to his 
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Back and Breaſt, one of the Footmen, by laying 
bis Finger upon his Mouth, ſignify'd to Don Q#:x- 
ote, that he muſt be mute; then taking Roſenante 
by the Bridle, he led him out of the Road, while 
the reſt of the Footmen had ſecured Sancho and 
Dapple, and drove 'em ſilently before em. Don 

ore attem rwice or thrice to ask the Caufe 
of this Uſage; but he no ſooner began to open, but 
they were ready to run the Heads of their Spears 
down his Throat, Poor Sancho far'd worſe. yet; 
for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one of the Foot-Guards 


gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ſerv'd Dapple as 


bad, though the poor Beaſt had no Thought of ſay- 

ing a Word, | | 
As it grew Night, they mended their Pace, and 
then the Darkneſs encreas'd the Fears of the Cap- 
tive Knight and Squire, eſpecially when every Mi- 
nute their Ears were tormented with theſe or ſuch 
like Words: On, on, ye Troglodytes; Silence, ye Bar- 
barian Slaves; Vengeance, ye Anthropophagi; Grumble 
not, ye Schythians; Be blind, ye murdering Polyphemes, 
ye deyouring Lyons. Bleſs us (thought Sancho) what 
ames do they call us here! Trollopites, Barber's 
Slaves, and Andrew Hodgepodgy, City-Ouns, and Bur- 
frames; I don't like the Sound of 'em. Here's one 
Miſchief on the Neck of another, When aMan's down, 
down with him: 1 would compound for a good 
dry Beating, and glad to 'ſcape ſo too. Don Quixote 
was no leſs perplex'd, not being able to imagine the 
Reaſon either of their hard Uſage or ſcurrilous Lan- 
guage, which hitherto promis'd but litrle Good. 
At laſt, after they had rod about an Hour in the 
Dark, they came to the Gates of a Caſtle, which 
Don Quixote preſently knowing to be the Duke's, 
where he had ſo lately been; Heaven bleſs me, cry'd 
he, what do I ſee! Was not this the Manſion of Ci- 
vility- and Humanity!" But thus the Vanquilh'd are 
doom'd to ſee every Thing frown upon em. With |, 
. that 
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that the two Priſoners were led into the great Court 
of the Caſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange Preparations 
made there, as encreas'd at once Heir Fear, and 
their Amazement; as we ſhall find in the next 
Chapter. 


nn... 


CHAP. LXIX. 


Of the moſt ſingular and ſtrangeſt Adventure that 
befel 255 QurxoOr x 27 the whole Conrſe of 
this famous Hiſtory. 


LL the Horſe-men alighted, and the Foot. 

men ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sancho 
in their Arms, hurry'd them into the Court-Y ard, 
that was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 
ches, fix'd in huge Candleſticks; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were plac'd above 
five hundred Lights; inſomuch, that all was Day 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, rais'd 
ſome two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velyet over it, and round about it 


-a hundred Tapers of Virgins-Wax, ſtood burning 


in Silver-Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb lay the 
Body of a young Damſel, who, though to al Ap- 
pearance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Death 
it ſelf ſeem'd lovely in her Face. Her Head was 
crown'd with 'a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 
ſupported by a Pillow of. Cloth of Gold, and in 
her Hands, that laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeen a 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old to 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Side 
of the Court there was a Kind of a Theatre ere- 
cted, on which two Perſonages ſat in Chairs, who 
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their Hands, were, or at leaſt appear'd to be Kings 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps 
by which the Kings aſcended, two other Chairs were 
f c'd, and thither Don Wixote and Sancho were 
ed, and caus'd to ſit down; the Guards that con- 
ducted 'em continuing ſilent all the while, and ma- 
king their Priſoners underſtand, by awful Signs, that 
they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was no great 
Occafion for that Caution; for their Surprize was 
ſo great, that it had ty'd up their Tongues with A- 
mazement. | 
At the ſame Time two other Perſons of Nate 
aſcended the Stage, with a numerous Retinue, and 
ſeated themſelves on :wo ſtately Chairs by the two 
Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don Quixote preſently 
knew to be the Duke and Dutcheſs, at whoſe Pa. 
lace he had been ſo nobly entertain'd. But what 
he diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, was, that the 
ops upon the Tomb was the Body of the fair Al- 
tiſidora. | 

As ſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, . 
Don Quixote and Sancho made em a profound Obey. 
ſance, which they return'd with a ſhort declining 
of their Heads. Upon this a certain Officeg enter'd 
the Court, and coming up to Sancho, he clapp'd 
over him a black Buckram Frock, all figur'd over 
with Flames of Fire, and taking off his Cap, he 
u; on his Head a Kind of Mitre, ſuch as is worn 
y thoſe who undergo publick Penance by the In- 
quiſition; whiſpering him in the Ear at the fame 
Time, that if he did but offer to open his Lips, 
they would put a Gag in his Mouth, or 3 
him to rights. Sancho viewed himſelf over from 
Head to Foot, and was a little ſtartl'd to ſee him- 
ſelf all over in Fire and Flames; but yet fince he 
did not feel himſelf burn, he car'd not a Farthing. 
He pull'd off his Mitre, and found it pictur'd over 
with Devils; but he put it on again, and bethought 
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himſelf; that ſince neither the Flames burn'd him, 
nor the Devils ran away with him, "was well 
enough, Don Quixote alſo ſtedfaſtly ſuryey'd bim. 
and in the midſt of all his Apprehenſions, could 
not forbear ſmiling to ſee what a ftrange Figure he 
made. And now in the midſt of that profound Si- 
lence, while every thing was mute, and Expectati- 
on moſt attentive, a ſoft and charming Symphony 
of Flutes, that ſeem'd to iſſue from the Hollow of 
the Tomb, agreeably filld their Ears. Then there 
appear'd at the Head of the Monument, à young 
Man extreamly handſome, and drefs'd in a Roman 
Habit, who to the Muſick of a Harp, touch'd by 
himſelf, ſung the following Stanza's with an excel- 
lent Voice, 


 ALTisIDoR A's Dirge. 


Hile ſlain, the fair Altiſidora lies 
Victim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdain ; 
"Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure with her dies, 
And Weeds of Woe diſguiſe the Graces Train. 


Ill ſing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate ; 
No Orpheus ſelf in Numbers more refin'd, 
Her Charms, her Love, her Suff rings cou d relate. 


Nor ſpall the Fair alone in Life be ſung, 
Her boundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice; 

in the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
For thee, bright Maid, my Soul ſhall find a Voice. 


When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 
And wanders grieving with the Shades below, 

Exv'n o'er Oblivion's Waves Pl ſing to thee ; 
And Hell i felf ſhall ſympathize in Woe, 


Enough, 
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Enough, cry'd one of the two Kings; no more, 
D.vine Muſician; it were an endleſs Task to enu- 


merate the Perfections of Altiſidora, or give us the 


Story of her Fate. Nor is the dead as the igno- 
rant Vulgar ſurmiſes ; no, in the Mouth of Fame 
ſhe lives, and once more ſhall revive, as ſoon as Sau- 
cho has undergone the Penance that is decreed to re- 
ſtore her ta 110 World. Therefore, O Rhada man- 
thus thou who ſitteſt in joynt Commiſſion with me, 
in the opacous Shades of Dis, tremendous Judge ot 
Hell! Thou to whom the Decrees of Fate, unſeru- 
table to Mortals, are reveal'd, in order to reſtore 
this Damſel to Life, open and declare em immedi- 
ately, nor delay the promis'd Felicity of her Return, 
to romfort the drooping W orld. 

Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but Rhada- 
manthus ſtarting up; Proceed, ſaid he, ye Miniſters 
and Officers of the Houſhold, ſuperiour and infe- 
riour, high and low; proceed one after another, 
and mark me Sancho's Face with twenty-four 
Twitches, give him twelve Pinches, and run fix 
Pins into his Arms and Back-fide ; for Altiſidora's 
Reſtoration depends on the Performance of this 
Ceremony, Sancho hearing this, could hold out no 
longer, but bawling out, Body of me! cry'd he, 
I'll as ſoon turn Twrk, as give you Leave to do all 
this. You ſhall put no Countenance of mine upon 
any ſuch Mortification, What the Devil can the 
ſpoiling of my Face ſignify to the reſtoring of this 
Damſel ? I may as ſoon turn up my broad End, 
and awaken her with a Gun. Dulcinea is bewitch'd, 
and I forſooth muſt flogg my ſelf, to free her from 
Witchcraft, And here's Altiſidora too, drops off 
of one Diſtemper or other, and preſently poor San- 
cho muſt be pull'd by the Handle of his Face, his 
Skin fill'd with Oilet-holes, and his Arms pinch'd 
Black and Blue, to ſave her from the Worms. No, 
no, you muſt not think to put Tricks upon Tra- 
O 2 8 yellers, 
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vellers- An old Dog will learn no Tricks. Relent, 8 
cry d. Rhadamanthus aloud, thou Tiger, ſubmit proud W 
Nimrod, ſuffer and be ſilent, or thou dy'ſt: No Im- ar 
poſſibility is requir'd from thee; and therefore pre- 87 
tend not to expoſtulate on the Severity of thy Doom. b. 
Thy Face ſhall receive the Twitches, thy Skin ſhall 
be pinch'd, and groan under the Penance. Begin, of 
I ſay, ye Miniſters of Juſtice, execute my Sentence, Uh 
or, upon the Honour of a Man, ye ſhall curſe the Ti 
Hour ye were born, At the ſame time fix old In 
Duena's, or Waiting-women, appear'd in the Court, ah 
marching in a formal Proceſſion one after another, M. 
four of em wearing Spectacles, and all with their 
right Hands held aloft, and their Wriſts, accor- be 
ding to the Faſhion, about four Inches bare, to to 
make their Hands ſeem the longer! Sancho no ſoon- pe 
er ſpy'd them, but roaring out like a Bull, Do with Cr 
me What you pleaſe, cry'd he, let a Sackful of mad Re 
Cats lay their Claws on me, as they did on my Ma- hir 
ſter in this Caſtle, drill me through with ſharp Dag- c01 
ers, tear the Fleſh from my Bones with red-hot Qu 
N I'll bear it with Patience, and ſerve your ſell 
Worſhips. But the Devil ſhall run away with me ©? 
at once, before I'll ſuffer old Waiting-women to © 
lay a Finger upon me. Don Quixote upon,this broke tha 
Silence; Have Patience, my Son, cry'd he, and re- of 
ſign thy ſelf to theſe Potentates with Thanks to Hea- wh 
ven, for having endow'd thy Perſon with ſuch a eff 
Git as to releaſe the Inchanged, and raiſe the Dead pec 
from the Grave. F re 
By this the Waiting-women were advanc'd to fair 
Sancho, who after much Perſwaſion, was at laſt we 
- wrought upon to ſettle himſelf in his Seat, and toc] 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu- mul! 
tioners; the firſt that approach'd gave him a clever you 
Twitch, and then dropp'd him a Courteſy, Lels you 
Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governante, — 


cry'd Sancho; for by the Life of Pharoah, your Fin- 
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gers ſtink of Vinegar, In ſhort, all the Waiting- 
women, and moſt of the Servants came and twitch'd 
and pinch'd him decently, and he bore it all with 
unſpeakable. Patience, But when they came to 
1 7 him with Pins, he could contain no longer; 
ut ſtarting up in a pelting Chafe, ſnateh'd up one 
of the Torches that Hood near him, and ſwinging 
it round, put all the Women and the reſt of his 
Avaunt, cry'd he, ye 
Imps of the Devil, d'ye think that my Backſide is 
made of Braſs, or I intend to be your Maſter's 
Martyr. 

At the ſame Time Altiſidora, who could not but 
be tir'd with lying ſo long upon her Back, began 
to turn her ſelf on one Side; which was no ſooner 
perceiv'd by the Spectators, but they all ſet up the 
Cry, She lives, ſhe des Aitiſidora lives ! And then 
Rhadamanthus addreſſing himſelf to Sancho, deſir'd 
him to be pacify'd, for now the wonderful Re- 
covery was effected. On the other Side, Don 
Quixote ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir, went and threw him- 
ſelf on his Knees before Sancho; My dear Son, 
cry'd he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laſhes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the Diſinchanting 
of Dulcinea, This, I ſay, is the auſpicious Time, 
when the Virtue of thy Skin is molt mature and 
efficacious for working the Wonders that are ex- 
pected from it. Out of the Frying-pan into the 
Fire, quoth Sancho; I have brought my Hogs to a 


fair Market truly; after 1 have been twing'd and 


tweak'd by the Noſe and every where, and my Bu- 
tocks ſtuck all over, and made a Pin-cuſhion, I 
muſt be now whipp'd like a Top, muſt 1? If 
you've a Mind to make an End of me at once, can't 


you as well tie a handſome Stone about my Neck, 


and tip me over into a Well. Better make an End 
of me. at once, than haye me loaded ſo eyery foot 
Q 5 like 
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like a Pack-horſe with other Folks Burdens. Look 
ye, ſay but one Word more to me of any ſuch 
Thing, and on my Soul, all the Fat ſhall be in the 
Fire, 

By this time Altiſidora fat on the Tomb, and 
DN the Muſick ſtruck up, all the Inſtruments 

eing joyn'd with the Voices of the Spectators, 
who cry'd aloud, Live, live, Altiſidora, Altiſidora 
live! The Duke and Dutcheſs got up, and with M:- 
nos and Rhbadamanibus accompany'd by Don Mix- 
ote and Sancho, went all in a Body to receive Aliiſ:- 
dora, and handed her down from the Tomb. She 
pretending to faint, bow'd to the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and alſo to the two Kings ; but caſting a ſhy Look 
upon Don Quixote, Heaven forgive that hard-heart- 
ed lovely Knight, faid ſhe, whoſe Barbarity has 
made me an Inhabitant of the other World for 
ought 1 know a thouſand Years, But to thee, ſaid 
ſhe, turning to Sancho, to thee the moſt compal- 
ſionate Squire that the World contains, I return 
my Thanks for my Change from Death to Life ; in 
Acknowledgment of which, ſix of the beſt Smocks 
I have ſhall be chang'd into Shirts for thee; and if 
they are not ſpick ind ſpan new, yet they are all as 
clean as a Peny. Sancho pull'd off his Mitre, put 


his Knee to the Ground, and kiſs'd her Hand. The 


Duke commanded, that they ſhould return him his 
Cap, and inſtead of his flaming Frock, to give him 
his Gaberdine ; but Sancho begg'd of his Grace, that 
he might keep the Frock and Mitre, ro carry into 
his own Country, as a Relick of that wonderful 
Adventure, The Dutcheſs ſaid, he ſhould have 'em, 
for he knew ſhe was always one of his beſt Friends, 
Then the Duke order'd the Company to clear the 
Court, and retire to their reſpetive Lodgings, and 
that Don Quixote and Sancho ſhould be conduct ed to 
their Apartments, 
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CH A P. LXX. 


Which comes after the ſizty-ninth, and contains 


everal Particulars, neceſſary for the Nuſtra- 
1 — of this Hiſtory. 1. 


FrHAT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle- bed in 
"i Don Quixote's Chamber, a Lodging not much 
to the Squire's liking, being very ſenſible that bis 
Maſter would diſturb him with impertinent Chat all 
Night long ; and this Entertainment he found him- 
ſelt not rightly 1 for, his late Penance having 
taken him quite off the talking Pin; and a Hovel 
with good ſound Sleep had been more agreeable to 
his 8 than the moſt ſtately Apartments 
in ſuch troubleſome Company; and indeed his Ap- 
prehenſions prov'd ſo right, that his Maſter was 
ſcarcely laid when he began to open. 

Sancho, faid he, what is Jour Opinion of this 
Night's Adventure? Great and mighty is the Force 
of Love when heighten'd by Diſdain, as the Teſti- 
mony of your own Eyes may convince you in the 
Death of Altiſsdora. Twas neither a Dart, a Dagger, 
nor any Poiſon that brought her to her Fate, but 
ſhe expir'd through the meer Senſe of my Diſdain 
of her Affection. I had not car'd a Pin, anſwer'd 
Sancho, though ſhe had dy'd of the Pip, ſo ſhe had- 
but let me alone; 1 never courted her, nor lighted 
her in my born-days; and for my Part, I mult till 
think it ſtrange, that the Life and Well-doing of Al- 
e a whimſical, maggotty Gentle woman, ſhould 

epend upon the plaguing of Sancho Pana. But 
there are Inchanters and Witcherafts in this World, 
that's certain, from which good Heaven deliver me! 
for 'tis more than I can do my ſelf. But now, Sir, 
let me ſleep, I beſeech you; for if you trouble mc 
with any more Queſtions, I'm reſolv'd to leap out 

O 4 of 


320 De Life and Atchievements © 

of the Window. _ I'll not diſturb. thee, honeſt 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep} if the Smart of 
thy late Torture will let thee ! No Pain, anſwer'd 
Sancho, can be compar'd to the Abuſe my Face 
ſuffer'd, becauſe 'tis done by the worſt of ill-· natur'd 
Creatures; I mean old Waiting-women : The Devil 
take em, quo' I, and ſo good Night! I want a good 
Nap to ſet me to gh, and ſo once again, pray 
let me ſleep, Do ſo, faid Don Quixote, and Heaven 
be with thee, Thereupon they both fell afleep, and 
while may are aſleep Cid Hamet takes the Opportu- 
Nity to tell us the Motives that put the Duke and 
Dutcheſs upon this odd Compound of Extravagan- 
cies, that has been laſt related. He ſays, that the 
Batchelor Carraſco meditating Revenge for having 
been defeated by Don Q#ixote when he went by the 
Title of the Knight of the Mirrours, reſoly'd to 
make another Attempt in hopes of better Fortune ; 
and therefore having underſtood where Don Quixote 
was, by the Page 4 brought the Letters and Pre- 
ſent to Sancho's Wife, he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh 
Horſe and Arms, and had a White Moon painted 
on his Shield; his Accoutrements were all pack'd 
up on a Mule, and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former 
Attendant ſhould be known by Don Quixote or 
Sancho, he got a Country-Fellow to wait on him as 
a Squire, Coming to the Duke's Caſtle, he was in- 
form'd that the Knight was gone to the Tourna- 
ment at Saragoſa; the Duke giving the Batchelor 
an Account alſo how pleaſantly they had impos'd 
upon him with the Contrivance for Dulcinea's Dil- 
inchantment, to be affected at the Expence of Sanchy's 
Poſteriors, Finally, he told him how Sancho had 
made his Maſter believe that Dulcinea was tranſ- 


form'd into a Country- Wench by the Power of 
Magick ; and how the Dutcheſs had perſwaded 
Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, and Dulcinea in- 


chanted in good earneſt, The Batchelor, _ 
| e 
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he could not forbear. laughing, was nevertheleſs 
ſtruck with Wogger at this Mixture of Cunning 
and Simplicity in the Squire, and the uncommon” 
Madneſs of the Mafter. The Duke then made it his 
Requeſt, that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caſtle as he return'd, and give him an 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
him or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his 
Commands; and departing in enn of Don Qu1xote, 
he found him not at Saragoſa, but travelling farther, 
met him at laſt, and had his Revenge as we have 
told you. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in his Way 
home, he gave him an Account of the Circumſtances 
and Conditions of the Combat, and how. Don Q#1x- 
ote was repairing homewards, to fulfil his Engage- 
ment of returning to his Village for a Year, as it 
was incumbent on the Honour of Chivalry to per- 
form, and in this Space, the Batchelor ſaid, he hop'd 
the poor Gentleman might recover his, Senſes, de- 
claring withal, that the Concern. he had upon him 
to ſee a Man of his Parts in ſuch a diſtracted Con-- 
dition, was the only Motive that could put him 
upon ſuch an Attempt, Upon this he return'd home, 
there to expect Don Quixore who was coming after 
lim. This Information engag'd the Duke, who was 
never to be tir'd with the Humours of the Knight 
and the Squire, to take this Occaſion to make more 
Sport with 'em ; he order'd all the Roads there- 
abouts, eſpecially thoſe that Don Quixote was molt: 
likely to take, to be laid by a great inany of his Ser- 
vants, who had Orders to bring him to the. Caſtle 
right or wrong; 

They met him accordingly, and ſent their Maſter 
an Account of it ; whereupon all Things being 
prepar'd againſt his coming, the Duke caus'd the- 
Forches and Tapers to be. all lighted round the 
Court, and Altiſidora's Tragi-comical Interlude was 
acted with the Humours of Sancho Pana, the whole 
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ſo to the Life, that the Counterfeit was hardly dif- 
cernable. Cid Hamet adds, that he heliev'd thoſe that 
play'd all theſe Tricks were as mad as thoſe the 
were impos'd upon: And that the Duke and Dutheſs 
were within a Hair's Breadth of being thought Fools 
themſelves, for taking ſo much pains to make Sport 
with the Weakneſs of two poor filly Wretches. 

Now to return to our two Adventurers; the Morn- 
ing found one of them faſt aſleep, and the other 
broad awake, tranſported with his wild Imaginations. 
They thought it time to riſe, eſpecially the Don, for 
the Bed of Sloth was never agreeable to him, whe- 
ther vanquiſh'd or victorious. | 

Altiſidora, whom Don Quixote ſuppos'd to have 
been rais'd. from the Dead, did that Day deck her 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon the Tomb, 
and in a Gown of white Taffety flower'd with Gold, 
thrown careleſly over her, her disſhiveld Locks flow- 
ing negligently on her Shoulders, the enter'd Don 
Awnixote's Chamber, ſupporting her felf with an 
Ebony-Stick, 

The Knight was ſo. ſurpriz'd and amaz'd at this 
unexpected Apparition, that he was ſtruck dumb; 
and not knowing how to behave . himſelf, he ſlunk 
down under the Bed-Cloaths, and cover'd himſelf 
over Head and Ears. However, Altiſidora plac'd her 
lelt in a Chair cloſe by his Bed's-head, and after a 
profound Sigh ; To what an Extremity of Miſ- 
tartune and Diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe in a ſott and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, are young Ladies of my Virtue and 
Quality reduc'd, when they thus trample upon the 
Rule of Modeſty, and without regard to Virgin 
Decency, ace forc'd to give their Tongues a Looſe, 
and betray the Secrets of their Hearts! Alas! Noble 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe un- 
happy Perſons over-rul'd by my Paſſion ; but yet 
ſo reſerv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that Silence 
broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in Silence. 
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Tis now two Days, moſt inexorable and marble- 
hearted Man, ſince the Senſe of your ſeyere Uſage 
and Cruelty brought me.to my Death, or ſomething 
ſo like it, that every one that ſaw me, judg'd me 
to be dead. And had not Love been compaſſionate, 


and aſſign'd my Recovery on the Sufferings of this 


kind Squire, I had ever remain'd in the other World. 


Truly, quoth Sancho, Love might e'en as well have 


made choice of my Aſs for that Service, and he 
would have obliged me a great deal more. But pray, 
good Miſtreſs, tell me one Thing now, and ſo Hea- 
ven provide you a better natur'd Sweet-heart than 
my Maſter; what did you ſee in the other World? 
W hat Sort of Folks are there in Hell? For there I 
ſuppoſe you have been; for thoſe that die of Deſ- 
pair muſt needs go to that Summer-houle, To tell 
you the Truth, reply'd Altiſidora, 1 fancy I could 
not be dead out- right, becauſe I was not got ſo far 


as Hell; for had I got in, I'm ſure I ſhould ne'er 
have been allow'd to have got out again, I got to 


the Gates indeed, where I found a round Dozen of 
Devils in their Breeches and Waſte. coats, play- 
ing at Tennis with flaming Rackets; they wore flat 
Bands with ſcollop'd Lace, and Ruffles of the ſame. 
Their Arms were naked four Fingers Breadth, to 
ive an Air to their Wriſts, and make their Hands 
Fook the longer. But what I moſt wonder'd at, 
was, that inkead of Tennis-balls, they made uſe 
of Books that were every whit as light, and ſtuffd 
with Wind and Flocks, or ſuch Kind of Trumpery. 
This was indeed moſt ſtrange and wonderful ; but, 
what till amaz'd me more, I found, that contrary 
to the Cuſtom of Gameſters, among whom the 
gaining Party at leaſt is in $096 Humour, and the 
ſers only angry, theſe Helliſh Toſſers of Books 
of both 3 44 nothing but fret, fume, ſtamp, 
curſe and ſwear moſt horribly, as if they had been 
all Loſers. 
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That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your 
Devils, whether they play or no, win or Joſe, they 
can never be contented. That may be, ſaid Aliiſi- 
dora; but another Thing that I admire (I then ad- 
mir'd I would ſay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke they were 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of em new, ſome 
old, which 1 thought very ſtrange. And one Ac- 

cident that happen'd upon this I can't forget : The 
toſs'd up a new Book fairly bound, and gave it fuch 
a ſmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew out of it, 
and all the Leaves were ſcatter'd about, Then cry d 
one of the Devils to another, look, look, what Book 
is that? Tis the Second Part of the Hiſtory of Don 
Quixote, faid the other; not that which was com- 
pos'd by Cid Hamet, the Author of the firſt, but by 
a certain Aragonian, who profeſſes himſelf a Native 
of Tordeſillas. Away with it, cry'd the firſt Devil, 
down with it, plunge it to the loweſt Pit of Hell, 
Where I may never ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch 
fad Stuff, ſaid the other? Such intolerable Stuff, cry'd 
the firſt Devil, that it 1 and all the Devils in Hell 
mould ſex our Heads together to make it worſe, it 
were paſt our Skill. The Devils continu'd their 
Game, and ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but 
the Name of Don Quixote, that I fo paſſionately 
ador'd, confin'd my Thoughts only to that Part of 
the Viſion-which 1 told you, It could be nothing 
but a Viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, for I am 
the only Perſon of the Name now in the Univerſe, 
and that very Book is toſs'd about here at the very 
fame rate, never reſting in a Place, for every Body 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 
Phantom aſſuming my Name, ſhould wander in the 
Shades of Darkneſs, or in the Light of this World, 
fince I am not the Perſon of whom that Hiſtory 
treats. If it be well writ, faithful and authentick, 
uu will live Ages; but if it be bad, twill have we 
a bad 
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a bad Journey from its Birth to the Grave of Obli- 
vion, Altiſidora was then going ro renew her Ex- 
ey Ty and Complaints againſt Don Quixote, 

ad not he thus interrupted her: I have often cau- 
tion'd you, Madam, Rid he, of fixing your Affe- 
ctions upon a Man who is abſolutely uncapable cf 
making a ſuitable Return. It grieves me to have 
a Heart obtruded upon me, when 1 have no Enter- 
tainment to give it, but bare cold Thanks. I was 
only born for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and to her alone 
the Deſtinies (it ſuch there be) have devoted my 
Affection: So tis Preſumption for any other Beauty 
to imagine ſhe, can diſplace her, or but ſhare the 


Poſſeſſion ſhe holds in my Soul. This I hope may 


fuffice to take away all Foundation from your Hopes, 
and to recal your Modeſty, and re-inſtate it in its 
proper Bounds, for nothing is to be expected from a 
Man in Impoſlſibilities. 

Upon hearing this, Death of my Life: cry'd Al. 
tiſidora, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump of 
Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a Heart as 
little and as hard as the Stone of an Olive, more 
ftubborn than a ſullen Plough-driver, or a Carrier's 
Horſe that will never go out of his Road, I have a 
good Mind to tear your Eyes ont, as deep as they 
are in your Head, Why, thou beaten Swaſh-buckler, 
thou Rib- roaſted Knight of the Cudgel, haſt thou 
the Impudence to think that 1 dy'd for Love of thy 
Lanthorn-Jaws. No, no, Sir Tiffany, all that you 
have ſeen this Night has been Counterfeit, for I 
would not ſuffer the Pain of a Flea-bire, much leſs 
that of dying, for ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. 
Troth! Lafs, I believe thee, quoth Sancho ; for all 
theſe Stories of People dying for Love are meer 
Tales of a Foaſted Horſe, They tell you they'll dye 
for Love, but the Deyil 'a-bit.. Truft to that and be 
laugh'd at.“ | 7 


Theis 


. 
- 


and the Dutcheſs deſir'd to know it Altiſidora had 
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Their Diſcourſe was interrupted by the coming in 

of the Harper, Singer, and Compoſer of the Stanza's ye 

that were perform'd in. the Court the Night before, 

Sir Wy, * ſaid he to Don Quixote, making a pro- the 


found Obeiſance, let me beg the Fayour of being cet 
number'd none you moſt humble Servants; tis 50 
an Honour which I have long been ambitious to re- Di 
ceive, in regard of your great Renown, and the Va- ar 
lue of your Atchievements. Pray Sir, ſaid Don Quix- to 
ate, let me know who you are, that I may propor- an 
tion my Reſpects to your Merits. The Spark gave pf 


him to underſtand, he was the Perſon that made and 
ſung the Verſes he heard the laſt Night. Truly, Sir, het 
faid Don Quixote, you have an — af Voice but 

I think your Poetry was little to the Purpoſe; for 
what Relation pray have the Stanza's of Garcilaſſo 
to this Lady's Death? Oh! Sir, never wonder at 
that, reply d the Muſician, I do but as other Brothers 
of the Quill: All the upſtart Poets of the Age do the Spe 


ſame, and every one writes what he pleaſes, how he (m 
"pleaſes, and fram whom he pleaſes, whether it be to 1 
the Purpoſe or no; for let em write and ſet to Muſick 1 
what they will, though never fo impertinent and ab- — 


ſurd, there is a Thing call'd poetical Licence, that is - 
our Warrant, and a Safeguard and Refuge for Non- I'm 
fenſe, among all the Men of Jingle and Metre, | 
Don Quixote was going to — but was inter- 
rupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
who improving the Converſation, made it very 

leaſant for ſome Hours; and Sancho was ſo full of 
bis odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which to admire moſt, 
his Wit, or his Simplicity. After that, Don Q#ixo:e 
begg'd Leave for his Departure that yery Day, al- 
—— that Knights in his unbappy Circumſtances 
were rather qualify'd for an 8 Cottage than a 
Palace. They freely comply'd with his Requeſt, 


yet 


-- 


ui xote 
's al. 
ances 
han a 
ueſt, 
- had 


yet 


2 
5 


of the Renown'd Don Qu rxor E. 327 
yet attain'd to any Share of this Favour. Madam, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, I mult freely tell your Grace, 
that I am confident all this Damſel's Diſeaſe pro- 
ceeds from nothing elſe in the World but Idleneſs, 
So nothing in Nature can be better Phyſick for her 
Diſtemper than to be continually employ'd in ſome 
innocent and decent Things. She has been pleas'd 
to inform me, that Bone-lace is much worn in Hell; 
and ſince, without doubt ſhe knows how to make 
it, let that be her Task, and I'll engage the tum- 
bling of her Bobbins too and again, will ſoon toſs 
her Love out of her Head, take my Word for't; 
this is my Opinion, and my Advice. And mine 


too, quoth Sancho, for I never knew any of your 


Bone-lace-makers die for Love, nor any other 
young Wench that had any Thing elſe to do; I know 
it by my ſelf: When I am hard at Work, with a 
Spade in my Hand, I no more think of Pig'ſnyes 
(my own dear Wife I mean) than I do of my dead 
Cow, though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. You 
ſay well, Sancho, anſwer'd the Dutcheſs, and I'll 
take care that Altiſidora ſhall not want Employment 


for the future; ſhe underſtands her Needle, and 
* I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on t. Madam, ſaid 
| Altiſidora, 1 ſhall have no Occaſion for any V 

I 


of that nature; for the Senſe of the Severity and i 


* Uſage that I met with from that Vagabond Monſter, 
will, without any other Means, ſoon raze him out of 
my Memory, In the mean Time, I beg your 
Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no longer be- 
hold, I won't ſay his woeful Figure, but his ugly 
and abominable Countenance. Theſe Words, 15 

the Duke, put me in Mind of the Proverb, After 


aid 
railing, comes forgiving. Altiſidora holding her Hand- 


kerchief to her Eyes, as it were to dry her Tears, 
= and then making her Honours to the Duke and 
® Dutcheſs, went out of the Room. Alack-a-day ! Poor 
Girl, cry'd Sancho; 1 know what will be the End ot 


thee, 
2 
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thee, ſince thou art fall'n into the Hands of that ſad 
Soul, that mercileſs Maſter of mine, with a Crab- 
tree-Heart, as tough as any Oak. Woe be to thee, 
a'faith! Had'ſt thou fall'n in Love with this ſweet 
Face of mine, Body of me, thou had'ſt met with a 
Cock of rhe Game. The Diſcourſe ended here. Don 


Quixote dreſs'd, din'd with the Duke and Dutcheſs, 


and departed that Afternoon, | 


CH AP. LXXI. 


What happen d to Don QuixomTE and his 
Squire, in their way home. 

HE vanquifh'd Knight-Errant continu'd his 

1 Journey, equally divided between Grief and 
Joy; the Thought of his Overthrow ſometimes 
funk his Spirits, but then the Aſſurance he had of 
the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Altiſidora's Reſur- 
rection, rais'd them up again; and yet, after all, he 
had much ado to perſwade himſelf that the amo- 
rous Damſel was really dead. As for Sancho, his 
Thoughts were not at all of thezpleaſing Kind; on 
the contrary, he was mightily upon the Sullen, be- 
cauſe Altiſidora had bilk'd him of the Smocks ſhe 
romis'd him; and his Head running upon that, 
Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth he, I have the worſt 
Luck of any Phyſician under the Cope of Heaven; 
other Doctors kill their Patients, and are paid for 
their Pains; and yet they are at no farther Trouble 
than ſcrawling two or three cramp Words for ſome 
hy ſical Slip-flop, which the *Pothecaries are at all the 
Palas to make up. Now here am I, that ſave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
pinch'd, clapper-claw'd, run through with Pins, 
and whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a Croſs 
| - 1 get 

© 
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1 get by the Bargain, But if ever they catch me a 
curing any Body o' this Faſhion, unleſs I have my 
Fee beforehand, may I be ſery'd as 1 have been for 
nothing. Odſdiggers! they ſhall pay Sauce for't ; 
no Money, no Cure; the Monk lives by his ſing- 
ing; and 1 can't think Heaven would make me a 
Doctor, without allowing me my Fees. You're in 
the right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and Altiſidora 
has done unworthily in the diſappointing you of 
the Smocks. Though you muſt own that the Vir- 
tue by which you work theſe Wonders was a free 
Gift, and coft you nothing to learn, but the Art of 
Patience. For my part, had you demanded your 
Fees for diſinchanting Dulcinea, you, ſhould have 
receiy'd *em already; but I am afraid there can be 
no 8 roportionable to the Greatneſs of the 
Cure; an e I .wou'd not have the Remedy 
depend upon a Reward z for who knows whether my 
75 it, or thy Acceptance of it, might not 
inder the Effect of the Penance? However, ſince 
we've gone ſo far, we'll put it to a Trial: Come, 
Sancho, name your Price, and down with your 
Breeches, Firſt pay your Hide, then pay yourſelf 


out of the Money of mine that you have in your 


Cuſtody, Sancho opening his Eyes and Ears above 
a Foot wide at this fair Offer, leap'd preſently ar 
the Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, now you fay ſome- 
thing, quoth he, I'll do't with a Jirk now, ſince 
you ſpeak fo feelingly: I have a Wife and Chil- 
dren to maintain, Sir, and I muſt mind the main 
Chance Come then, how much will you give me 
by the Laſh? Were your Payment, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, tobe anſwerable to the Greatneſs and Merits 
of the Cure, not all the Wealth of Venice, nor the 
Indian Mines were ſufficient to .reward thee, But 
ſee what Caſh you have of mine in your Hands, 
and ſet what Price you will on every Stripe, The 


Laſhes, quoth Sancho, are in all three thouſand three 
| TT * hundred 


- 
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hundred and odd, of which 1 have had five; the 


reſt are to come, let thoſe five go for the odd ones, 
and let's come to the three thouſand three hundred. 
At a Wartillo, or three halt Pence a-Piece (and 1 
wou'd not bate a Farthing, if twere to my Bro- 
ther) they will make three thouſand three hundred 
three Half-pences. Three thouſand three Half- 
pences make fifteen hundred three Pences, which 
amounts to ſeven hundred and fifty Keals, or Six- 
<p am Now the three hundred remaining three 

alf-pences make an hundred and fifty three Pences, 
and threeſcore and fifteen Six-pences ; put that 10- 
gether, and it comes juſt to eight hundred and 
twenty five Reals, or Six-pences, to a Farthing, 
This Money, Sir, if you A0 I'll deduct from 
yours that I have in my Hands, and then III reckon 


my ſelf well paid for my Jirking, and go home 
well pleas'd, though well Whipp'd; but that's no- 


thing, ſomething has ſome Savour; he mult not 
think to catch Fiſh, who is afraid to wet his Feet, 


I need lay no more, Now Bleſſings on thy Heart, 


my deareſt Sancho, cry'd. Don Quixote: Oh! my 
Friend, how ſhall Dulcinea and 1 be bound to pray 
for thee, and ſerve thee while it ſhall pleaſe Hea- 
ven to continue us on Eatth! If ſhe recover her 
former Shape and Beauty, as now ſhe infallibly 
mult, her Misfortune will turn to. her Felicity, and 
I ſhall triumph in my Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, 
when wilt thou enter upon thy Task, and a hundred 


Reals more ſhall be at thy Service, as a Gratuity 


for thy being expeditious ? I'll begin this very Night, 
anſwer'd Sancho, do you but order it. ſo. that we 
may lie in the Fields, and you ſhall ſee how III lay 
about me; I ſhan't be ſparing of my Fleſh, 'I aſſure 
ou. 

a Don Quixote long'd for Night ſo impatiently, 
that like all eager expecting Lovers, he fancy'd 
Phabu; had broke his Chariot-W heels, which made 


the 
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the Day ot ſo unuſual a Length; but at laſt it grew 


dark, and they went out of the Road into a ſhady 
Wood, where they both alighted, and being ſat 
down upon the Graſs, they went to * upon 
ſuch Proviſion as Sancho's Wallet afforded. 

And now having fatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 
it time to fatisfie his Maſter, and earn his Money, 
To which Purpoſe, he made himſelf a Whip of 
Dapple's Halter, and having ſtripp'd himſelf to the 
Waſte, retir'd farther up into the Wood at a ſmall. 
Diſtance from his Maſter, Don Quixote obſerying 
his Readineſs and Reſolution, could not forbear 
calling after him ; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, be not 
too cruel to thy ſelf neither, have a care, do not 
back thy ſelf to Pieces, Make not more Haſte than 
good Speed; go more gently to Work, ſoft and 
air goes fartheſt ; I mean, I would not have thee 
kill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the End of the 
Tally; and that the Reckoning may be fair on both 
Sides, I will ſtand at a Diſtance, and keep an Ac- 
count of the Strokes by the Help of my Beads; 
and ſo Heayen proſper thy pious Undertaking, He's 
an honeſt Man, quoth Sancho, who pays to a Farthing ; 
I only mean to give my ſelf a handiome Whip- 
ping, for don't think I need kill my ſelf to work 
Miracles. With that he began to exerciſe the In- 
ſtrument of Penance, and Don Q@xixore to tell the 
Strokes, But by that Time that Sancho had apply'd 
ſeven or eight Laſhes on his own Back, he felt the 
Jeſt bite him ſo ſmartly, that he began. to repent 
him of his Bargain: Whereupon, after a ſhort Pauſe, 
he call'd to his Maſter, and told him, that he would 
be off with him, for ſuch Laſhes as theſe, laid on 
with ſuch a confounded Lick-back, were modeſtly 
worth three Pence a-piece of any Man's Money; 
and truly he could not afford to. go on at three 
Half-pence a Laſh. Go on, Friend Sancho, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, take Courage and proceed, II n 

thy 
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thy Pay; if that be all, Say you ſo, quoth Sancho, 
then have at all; I'M lay it on thick and threefold, 
Do but liſten ———-— With that, Slap went the 
Scourge ; but the cunning Knaye left perſecuting 
his own Skin, and fell foul o' the Trees, fetching 
ſuch diſmal Groans every now and then, that one 
would have thought he had been giving up the 
Ghoſt. Don Quixote, who was naturally tender- 
hearted, fearing he might make an End of himſelf 


before he cou'd haiſh his Penance, and fo ee 
my 


the happy Effects of it: Hold, cry'd he, ho 

Friend, as thou loveſt thy Life, hold, I conjure 
thee, no more at this, Time, This ſeems to bea 
very mary ſort of Phyſick. Therefore pray don't 
take it all at once, make two Doſes of it. Come, 
come, all in good Time, Rome was not built ina 
Day. If Ihave told right, thou haſt given thy ſelf 
above a thouſand Stripes ; that's enough for one 
Beating ; for, to uſe a homely Phraſe, The Aſs 
will carry his Load, but not a double Load ; Ride 
not a free Horfe to Death. No, no, quoth Sancho, 
it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, the eaten Bread is for- 
gotten, or that I thought it working for a dead 
Horſe, becauſe I am paid before-hand. Therefore 
ftand off, I beſeech you; get out of the Reach of 
my Whip, and let me lay on t'other Thouſand, and 
then the Heart of the Work will be broke, Such 
another flogging Bout, and the Jobb will be over. 
Since thou art in the. Humour, reply'd Don Quixote, 
I will withdraw, and Heaven Nane and re- 
ward thee ! With that, Sancho fell to work afreſh, 
and beginning upon a new Score, laſh'd the Trees 
at ſo 1 a Rate, that he fetch'd off their 
Skins moſt unmercifully. At length, raiſing his 
Voice, ſeemingly reſolv'd to give himſelf a ſpar- 
ring Blow, he Tous drive at a Beech-Tree with might 


and main: There, cry'd he! down with thee, 


Sampſon, and all that are about thee! This diſmat 
| Cry. 
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Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Strokes that at- 
tended it, made Don Quixote run preſently to his 
Squire, and laying faſt hold on the Halter, which 
Sancho had twiſted about and manag'd like a Bull's 
Pizzle, Hold, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, ſtay the Fury 
of thy Arm: Do'ſt thou think I will haye thy 
Death, and the Ruin of thy Wife and Children to be 
laid at my Door? Forbid it Fate! Let Dulcinea ſtay 
a While, till a better Opportunity offers it ſelt. 1 
my ſelf will be contented to live in Hopes, that 
When thou haſt recover'd new Strength, the Buſi- 
neſs may be accom pliſh'd to every Body's Satisfa- 
ction. Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, it it be your Wor- 
Thip's Will and Pleaſure it ſhould be fo, ſo let it be, 

uo” I, But, for Goodneſs-ſake, do ſo much as 
throw your Cloak over my Shoulders; for I am all 
in a muck Sweat, and I've no Mind to catch Cold; 
we Novices are ſomewhat in danger of that when 
we firſt undergo the Diſcipline of Flogging. With 
that, Don Quixote took off his Cloak from bis own 
Shoulders, and putting it over thoſe of Sancho, choſe 
to remain in Cuerpo; and the crafty Squire bein 
lapp'd up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never Rirr' 
till the Sun wak'd him, 

In the Morning they went on their Journey, and 
after three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, for it 
was allow'd by Don Quixote himſelf to be an Inn, 
and not a Caſtle, with Moats, Towers, Portcul- 
lices and Draw-Bridges, as he commonly fancy'd; 
for now the Knight was mightily off the romantick 
Pin, to what he us'd to be, as ſhall be ſhew'd pre- 
ſently more at large, He was lodg'd in a Ground 
Room, which inſtead of Tapiſtry, was hung with 
a coarſe painted Stuff, ſuch as is often ſeen in Vil- 
lages. One of the Pieces had the Story of Helen of 
Troy, when Paris ſtole her away from her Husband 
Menelaus, but ſcrawl'd out after a bungling Rate by 
ſome wretched Dauber or other. Another * the 

tory 
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Story of Dido and neas, the Lady on the Top of a 
Turret, waveing a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, 
who was in a Ship at Sea, crouding all the Sails he 
could to get from her. Don Mixote made this Ob- 
ſervation upon the two Stories, that Helen was not 
at all diſpleas'd at the Force put upon her, but ra- 
ther leer'd and ſmil'd upon her Lover: Whereas on 
the other Side, the fair Dido ſhew'd her Grief by 
her Tears, which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts, How unfor- 
tunate, ſaid Don Quixore, were theſe two Ladies, 
that Va liv'd not in this Age, or rather how 
much more unhappy am I, for not having liv'd in 
theirs! I would have met and ſtopp'd thoſe Gentle- 
men, and fay'd both Troy and Carthage from Deſtru- 
dion; nay, by the Death of Paris alone all theſe 
Miſeries had been prevented. Ill lay you a Wager, 
quoth Sancho, that before we be much older, there 
will not be an Inn, a Hedge- Tavern, a blind 
Vidualling - Houſe, nor a Barber's Shop in the 
Country, but what will have the Story of our Lives 
and Deeds paſted and painted along the Walls. But 
I could wiſh with all my Heart though, that they 
may be done by a better Hand than the bungling 
Son of a Whore that drew theſe. Thou art in the 
Right, Sancho, for the Fellow that did theſe, puts 


me in Mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveda, who 


as he ſat at Work, being ask'd what he was about? 
made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt , 
and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
This is 4 Cock, leſt People ſhould take it for a Fox. 
Juſt ſuch a one was he that painted, or that wrote 
(for they are much the ſame) the Hiſtory of this 
new Don Quixote, that has lately peep'd out, and 
ventur'd to A a Strolling; for his Painting or 
Writing is all at Random, and any Thing that 


comes uppermoſt. I fancy he's alſo not much un- 
like one Mauleon, a certain Poet, who was at _ 
ome 
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ſome Years ago, and pretended to give Anſwer ex 
rempore to any manner of Queſtions : Some Bod 
ask'd him what was the Meaning of Deum de Deo : 
whereupon my Gentleman anſwer'd very pertly in 
Spaniſh, De e arere, that is, Hab nab at a Ven- 
ture. 

But to come to our own Affairs. Haſt thou an 
Incliuation to have t'other Bruſh to Night ? What 
think you of a warm Houſe ? Would it not do bet- 
ter for that Service than the open Air 2 Why truly, 
quoth Sancho, a Whipping is but a Whipping either 
Abroad or within Doors, and I could like a cloſe 
Room well enough, ſo it were among Trees; for 1 
love Trees hugely, d'ye ſee ; methinks they bear me 
Company, an Eee a ſort of fellow - feeling of my 
Sufferings. Now I think on't, ſaid Don Quixote 
it ſhall not be to Night, honeſt Sancho, you mali 
have more Time to recover, and we'll let the reſt 
alone till we get Home; "twill not be above two 
Days at moſt. E'en as your Worſhip pleaſes, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho; but if I might have my Will, it 
were beſt making an End of the Jobb now my 
Hand's in, and my Blood up. There's nothing 
like ſtriking while the Iron is hot, for Delay breeds 
Danger: Tis beſt Grinding at the Mill before the 
Water's paſt : Ever take while you may have it: A 
Bird in Hand is worth two in the Buſh, For Hea- 
ven's fake, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, let alone 
thy Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicut erat, 
oras it was in the Beginning, I muſt give thee over. 
Can'ſt thou not ſpeak as other Folks do, and not 
after ſuch a tedious and intricate manner, How 


| often have I told thee of this? Mind what 1 tell 


vou, I'm ſure you'll be the better for't. Tis an 
unlucky Trick I've pot, reply'd Sancho, I can't 
bring you in three Words to the Purpoſe without a 
Proverb, nor bring you in any Proverb but whac 
I think' to the Purpoſe; but Tu mend it I _ 
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And ſo for this Time their Converſation broke not 
off. | | bid Nat 


A „ . N % * 
av... * — * & a 12 1 A. 


OH AP. EXMML + oi [rg 
How Don QuixoTE ana SANCHO got Home. que 


Hat whole Day Don Quixote and Sancho con- Th 
＋ tinu'd in the Inn, expecting the Return of Night, the 
the one to have an Opportunity to make an End off int 
his Penance in the Fields, and the other to ſee it fully] Hif 
perform'd, as being the moſt material Preliminary} tho 
to the Accompliſhment of his Deſires. ' tha 

In the mean Time, a Gentleman, with three orl ject 
four Servants came riding up to the Inn, and one a1 
of 'em calling him that appear'd to be the Maſter, tio! 
by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your Worſhip, nar 
ſaid he, had as good ſtop here till the Heat of the Per 
Day be over, To my Opinion, the Houſe, looks it h 
cool and cleanly, Don Quixote overhearing the did 
Name of Tarfe, and preſently turning to his Squire, 
Sancho, ſaid he, I am much miſtaken if I had not a 
Glimpſe of this very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, i 
turning over that pretended ſecond. Part of my Hi- 


ſtory. As likely as I Sancho; but firſt letÞ Th 
him alight, wal then we'll queſtion him about the oth 
Marrer Gr aner . FF) 


The Gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by the wa 
Landlady into a Ground-Room that fac'd Don Quix-· coz 
ote's Apartment, and was hung with the ſame Sort wit 
of coarſe painted Stuff. A While aſter the Stranger It 
had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he came out to take we 
a Turn, and walked into the Porch of the Houſe, yo, 
that was large and airy : There he found Don ux gu! 
ore, to whom addreſſing himſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, ya 
which Way do you travel? To a Country-Town 
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not far off, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Place of my 
Nativity, And pray, Sic, which Way are you, 
bound 2, To Granada, Sir, ſaid the Knight, the 
Country where 1 was born. And a fine Country 
it is, reply'd Don Quixote, But pray, Sir, may 
I beg the Favour to know your Name, for the In- 
formation 1 am perſwaded will be of more Cogſe- 
quence to my Affairs than I can well tell you. They 
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call me Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer'd the Gentleman. 
Then without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
the ſame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name fills a Place 
in the ſecond Part of Don oe de la Mancha's 
Hiſtory, that was lately publiſh'd by a new Au- 
thor ? The very Man, anſwer'd the Knight; and 
that very Don Quixote, who. is the - principal Sub- 
jet of that Book, was my intimate Acquaintaace 
I am the Perſon that entic'd him from his Habita- 
tion ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeen the Tour- 
nament at Saragoſa, had it not been through my 
Perſwaſions, and in my Company ; and indeed, as 
it happen'd, 1 prov'd the beſt Friend he had, and 
did him a ſingular Piece of Service ; for had I not 


| ſtood by him, his intolerable Impudence had brought 


him to ſome. ſhameful Puniſhment, But pray, Sir, 
ſaid Don Quixote, be pleas'd to tell me one Thing ; 
Am .I any thing like that Don Quixote of yours? 
The fartheſt from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the 
other. And had he, ſaid our Knight, one Sancho 
Panga for his Squire? Yes, ſaid Don Alvaro, but I 
was the moſt deceiv'd in him that could he; for b 
common Report that ſame Squire was a comical, 
Witty Fellow, but J found him a very great Blockhead. 
I thought no leſs, quoth Sancho, for every Man's 
Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn ; and that Sancho 
you talk of muſt be ſome paltry Raggamuffin, ſome 
guttling Mumper, or pilfering Crack-Rope, I 
warrant him. For 'tis I that am the true Sancho 
VOL. IV. P Pan- 
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Pana; tis I that am the Merry-conceited Squire, 
that have always a Tinker's Budget full of Wit 
and Waggery, that will make Gravity grin in 
ſpight of its Teeth, If you won't believe tae, do 
but try me; keep my Company but for a Twelve- 
Month, or ſo, you'll find what a Shower of Jokes 
and notable Things drop from me every Foot. 
Ada! 1 ſet every Body a laughing, many times, 
and yet 1 wiſh 1 may be hang'd if I deſign'd it in 
the leaſt, And then for the true Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, here you have him before you. The Stanch, 
the Famous, the Valiant, the Wiſe, the Loving 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Righter of N 


the Puniſher of Wickedneſs, the Father to the 
Fatherleſs, the Bully- rock of Widows, the Murde- 
rer of Damſels and Maidens ; he whoſe only Dear 
and Sweet-heart is the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo 
here he is, and here am I his *Squire. All other 
Don Q#ixote's, and all Sancho Parga's befides us two, 


are but Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the 


Sword of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don Alvaro, 
I believe as much; for the little thou haſt utter'd 
now, has more of Humour than all 1 ever heard 
come from the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing a 
Jeſt with him but filling his Belly, and the Rogue's 
too heavy to be diverting, For my Part, I believe 
the Inchanters that perſecute the good Don Quixote, 
have ſent the bad one to proſecute me too. I can't 
tell what to make of this Matter; for though I can 
take my Oath, I left one Don Quixote under the 
Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's Houſe in Toledo, 

et here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite dif- 
— from mine. For my Part, ſaid our Knight, 
I dare not avow my ſelf the good, but I may ven- 
ture to ſay, I am not the bad one; and as a Proof 
of it, Sir, be aſſur'd, that in che whole Courſe of 

” my 


of the Renowned Don QuixorE. 339 


my Life, I never ſaw the City of Sr le z and ſo 
far from it, that hearing this Uſurper of my Name 
had appear'd there at the Tournament, I declin'd 
coming near it, being reſolv'd to convince the 
World that he was an Impoſtor, 1 directed my 
Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat of Urbanity, the Santtu- 
ary of Strangers, the Refuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the 
Mother of Men of Valour, the Redreſſer of the 
Injur'd, the Reſidence of true Friendſhip, and the 
firſt City of the World for Beauty and Situation. 
And though ſome Accidents that befell me there, 
are ſo far from being grateful to my Thoughts, that 
they are a ſenſible Mortification to me; yet in my 
Reflection, of having ſeen that City, I find Plea- 


ſure enough to alleviate my Misfortune : ln ſhorr, 


Don Alvaro, I am that Don Quzxore de la Mancha, 
whom Fame has celebrated, and not the pitiful 
Wretch who has uſurp'd my Name, and would arro- 
gate to himſelf the Honour of my Deſigns, Sir, 
you are a Gentlenian, and I hope will not deny me 


the Favour to depoſe before the Magiſtrate of this 


Place, that you never ſaw me in all your Life ' till 
this Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
tion'd in this ſecond Part, nor was this Sancho Panga 
my 'Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. With 
all my Heart, ſaid Don Alvaro, though I muſt own 
my felf not a little confounded to find at the 
lame. time, two Don Quixote's, and two Sancho 
Panga's, as different in Behaviour as they are alike 
in Appellation ; for my Part, I don't know what 
to think on't, and I'm ſometimes apt. to fancy my 
Senſes have been impos'd upon, Ay, ay, quoth 
Sancho, there has been foul Play to be ſure, The 
ſame Trick that fery'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcinea 
del Tobeſo has been play'd you; and if three Thou- 
ſand and odd Laſhes laid on by me on the hind 
Part of my Belly, wou'd 5 your Worſhip 
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as well as ber, they ſhou'd be. at your Service with 
all my Heart; and what's more, they ſhould, not 
colt you a Farting. I don't underſtand what you 
mean, by thoſe Laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro. Thereby 
hangs a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long at 
a Minute's Warning; it it be our Luck to be Fel- 
low-Travellers, you may chance to hear more of the 
Matter, 

Dinner-time being come, Don Quixote and Don Al- 
varo din'd together; and the Mayor, or Bailiff, of the 
Town happening to come into the Inn with a Pub- 
lick Notary, Don Quixote deſir'd him to take the 
Depoſition which Don Alvaro Tarfe was ready to 
give, Where he certily'd, and declar'd, That the 
ſaid Deponent had not any Fame of the Don 
Vuxote there preſent, and that the ſaid Don 


WVixote was not the ſame Perſon that he this De po- 


nent had ſeen mention'd in a certain printed Hiſtory, 
intitul'd, or call'd the Second Part of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, written by Abellaneda, a Native of 
Tordeſillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate drew up, and 
engroſs'd the Affidavit in due Form, and the Teſti- 
monial wanted nothing to make it anſwer all the 
Intentions of Don Quixote and Sancho, who were as 
much pleas'd as if it had been a Matter of the Jaſt 
Conſequence, and that their Words and Behaviour 
lad not been enough to make the Diſtinction ap- 
parent between the two Don Quixore's and the two 
danch 

The 83 and Offers of Service that paſs d 
alte: that between Don Alvaro and Don Quixote 
were many, and our Knight of La Mancha behav'd 
himſelf in that with ſo much Diſcretion, that Don 
Alvaro was, convinc'd he was miſtaken; for he 
thought there was, ſome Jochantment in the Caſe, 
ſince he had thus met, with two Knights and two 
Squires. of the ſame Names and Proſetihons,, and yet 
ſo very different. They 
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They ſet out towards the Evening, and about 
half a League from the Town, the Road parted 
into two, one Way led to Don Quixote's Habita- 
tion, and the other was that which Don Alvaro was 
to take, Don Quixote in that little Time let him 


underſtand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with Del 


cinea's Inchantment, and the Remedy preſcrib'd 
by Merlin; all which was new Matter of Wonder 
to Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd Don Qrixore 
and Sancho, left them in their Way, and he followed 
his own. | 
Don Q#/xote paſs'd that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of his 
cipline, when the cunning Knaye put it in Practice 
juſt after the ſame Manner as the Night before. The 


Bark of the Trees paid for all, and Sancho took ſuch 


Care of his Back, that a Fly might have reſted there 
without any Diſturbance, 

All the While his abus'd Maſter was very punttual 
in telling the Strokes, and reckon'd, that with thoſe 
of the foregoing Night, they amounted juſt to the 
Sum of three Thouſand and twenty-nine. The Ri- 
ſing Sun, that ſeem'd to have made more than or- 
dinary Haſte to view this Humane. Sacrifice, gave 
'em Light however to continue their Journey; and 
as they went on, they deſcanted at large upon Don 
Alvaro's Miſtake, and their own Prudence, in rela- 
tion to the Certificate before the Magiſtrate, in ſo full 
and authentick a Form, 

Their Travels all that Day, and the enſuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a- 
bating that Sancho that Night put the laſt Hand to 
his . to the inexpreſſible Joy of 
Don Mixote, who waited for the Day with as great 
N in hopes he might light on his Lady 
Dulcinea in her diſinchanted State; and all the Way 
he went, he made up to every Woman he ſpy'd, 

; : P5 to 


342 The Life and Atchievements 


to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea del Toboſo or not; 
tor he ſo firmly rely'd on Merlin's Promiſes, that he 
did not doubt of the Performance. 

He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopes and 
Fancies, when they got to the Top of a Hill, that 
vave 'em a Proſpect of their Village. Sancho had 
no ſooner bleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but down 
he fell on his Knees, and O my long, long wiſh'd- 
for Home! cry*d he, open thy Eyes, and here be- 
hold thy Child, Sancho Panga, come back to thee 
again, if not very full of Money, yet very full of 
. Whipping : Open thy Arms, and receive thy Son, 
Don Suite too, who, tho* he got the worſt on't 
with another, he ne'ertheleſs got the better of him- 
ſelf, and that's the beſt Kind of Victory one can 
wiſh for ; I have his own Word for it. However, 
tho' I have been ſwingingly flogg'd, yet I han't loſt 
all by the 2 for 1 have whipp'd ſome Money 
into my Pocket. Forbear thy Impertinence, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and let us now in a decent Manner 
make our Entry into the Place of our Nativity, 
where we will give a Looſe to our Imaginations, and 
lay down the Plan that ought to be follow'd in our 
intended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they came 
down the Hill, and went directly to their Village. 
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CHA P. LXXIII. 


Of the ominous Accidents. that croſs'd Don 
Quixo rk 4s he enter'd his Village, with 
other Tranſaftions that illuſtrate and adoru 
this memorable Hiſtory. . 


HEN they were entring into the Village, as 
Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote oblerv'd 


two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoyn- 


ing Field; and ſays one to the other, Never fret 
thy Gizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never fee her 
while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Don Quixote 
over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did you mind 
the Boy's Words, Thou ſhalt never ſee her while thou 
haſt Breath in thy Body, Well, anſwer'd Sancho, and. 
what's the great Buſineſs though the Boy did ſay 
ſo? How, reply'd Don Quixote, do'ſt thou not 
perceive, that applying the Words to my Affairs, 
they plainly imply that I ſhall never ſee my PDulcinea. 
Sancho was about to anſwer again, when a full Cr 
of Hounds and Huntſmen put up a Hare, which 
my cours'd ſo hard to her Shifts, that ſhe came 
and ſquatted down for Shelter juſt between Dappie's 
Feet. Immediately Sancho laid hold of her with- 
out Difficulty, and preſented her to Don Quite; 
but he, with a dejected Look, refuſing the Pre. 
ſent, cry'd out aloud, Malum ſignum, Malum ſignum, 
An ill Omen, A Hare runs away, Hounds and. 
Courſers purſue her, and Dulcinea is not ſtarted; 
You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho, Can't we 
ſuppoſe now, that poor Pufs here is Dulcinea, the 
Grey-hounds that follow'd her are theſe Dogs the 
Inchanters, that made her a Country-Puſs, She 
{cours away, I catch her by the Scut, and give her 
P 4. ſafe. 
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ſafe and ſound into your Worſhip's Hands; and 
pray make much of her now you have her ; for my 
Part, I can't, for the Blood of me, fee any Harm nor 
any ill Luck in this Matter, | | | 
By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to ſee the Hare; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarrel, he was anfwer'd by 
the Boy that ſpoke the ominous Words, that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 
of Crickets, which he would not let bim have 
again, Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his 
Pocket, and gave the Boy a Three-penby Piece for 
his Cage, and giving it to Don Muixote; There, 
Sir, quoth he, here are all the Signs of ill Luck 


come to nothing. Lou have em in your own 
8 


Hands; and though I am but a Dunder-head, I 
dare ſwear theſe Things are no more to us than 
the Rain that fell at Chriſimas, I am much miſtaken 
if I ha'n't heard the Parſon of our Pariſh adviſe all 
ſober Catholicks againſt heeding theſe W himwhams; 
and 1 have heard you your ſelf, my dear Maſter, 
ſay, that any Chriſtian that troubVd- his Head 
with theſe Fortune-telling Follies, was neither bet. 
ter nor worſe than a Numskull : So let us &enleave 
Things as we found 'em, and get Home as faſt as 
we can. 

By this time the Sportſmen were come up, and 
demanding their Game, Don Mi xote deliver'd 
them their Hare, They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 
coming into the Town, they 8 the Curate 
and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotions in a 
mall Field adjoyning. But we muſt obſerve by 
the Way. that Sancho Pana, to cover his Maſter's 
Armour, had by Way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dapple's Back the Buckram Frock figur'd with 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Duke's the 
Night that Altiſidora role from the Dead, and r 
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had no leſs judiciouſly clapp'd the Mitre on the 
Head of the Aſs; which made ſo odd and whim- 
ſical a Figure, that it might be ſaid, never four- 
footed Aſs was ſo bedizen'd before. The Curate 
and the Batchelor preſently knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet 'em with, open Arms; and 
while Don Quixote alighted and return'd their Em- 
braces, the Boys, who are ever ſo quick-ſighted, 
that nothing can ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpying 
the mitred Aſs, came running and flocking about 
'em; Oh law! cry'd they to one another, look 
a' there Boys! Here's Gaffer Sancho Panga's Als as 
fine as a Lady! and Don Qxixore's Beaſt leaner-than 
ever. With that they ran hooping and hollowing 
about em thro' the Town, while the two Ad- 
venturers, attended by the Curate and the 
Batchelor, mov'd towards Don Quixote's Houſe, 
where they were receiv'd at the Door by his old 
Houſe-keeper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alſo 
reach'd Tereſa Panga, Sancho's Wife, ſhe came run- 
ning half naked, with her Hair about her Ears, 
to ſee him; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 
Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd 
along. But when ſhe found that her Husband 
look'd a little ſhort of the State of a Governor, 
Mercy o' me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of 
this, Husband ! You look as tho' you had come 
all the Way on Foot, nay, and tir'd off your Legs 
too! Why, you come ler a Shark than like a 
Governor, Mum, Tereſa,. quoth Sancho, 'tis not 
all Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
with a Silver Spoon in his Mouth. Firſt let's go 
Home, and then I'll tell thee Wonders, I've taken 
Care of the main Chance, Money 1 have, old 
Girl, and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong- 
ing any Body, Haſt got Money, old Boy, nay 
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then 'tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let it 
come by Hook or by Crook, tis but what your Bet- 
ters have done afore you. At the ſame Time Sanchi- 
ca hugging her Father, ask'd him what he had brought 
her Home, for ſhe had gap'd for him as the Flowers 
do for the Dew in May. Thus Sancho leading Dap- 
ple by the Halter on one Side, his Wife taking him 
under the Arm on the other, and his Daughter faſt- 
ning upon the Waſte-band of his Breeches, away 
they went together to his Cottage, leaving Don 
Quixote at his own Houſe, under the Care of his 
Niece and Houſe-keeper, with the Curate and Batche- 
Jor to keep him Company. 

That very Moment Don Quixote took the two laſt 
aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave em a 
ſhort Account of his Defeat, and the Obligation he 
lay under of being confin'd to his Village for a 
Year, which, like a true Knight-Errant, he had 
reſolv'd punctually to obſerve : He added, that he 
intended to paſs that Interval of Time in the In- 

nocent Functions of a Paſtoral Life; and there- 
fore he would immediately commence Shepherd, and 
entertain his amorous Paſſion ſolitarily in Fields 
and Woods; and begg'd, if Buſineſs of greater 
Importance were not an Obſtruction, that they 
wou'd both pleaſe to be his Companions , aſſu- 
ring them he would furniſh them with ſuch a Num- 
ber of Sheep, as might entitle them to ſuch a Pro- 
feflion, He alſo told 'em, that he had already in a 
Manner fitted them for the Undertaking, for he had 
provided them all with Names the moſt paſtoral 
in the World, The Curate being deſirous to know 
the Names, Don Quixote told him he wou'd him- 
ſelf be call'd the Shepherd Quixoris, that the Batche- 
tor ſhou'd be call'd the Shepherd Caraſco, the Cu- 
rare Paſtor Cuxjambro, and Sancho Pana, Panſino the 
Shepherd DF Gals BY 
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They were ſtruck with Amazement at this new: 
Strain of Folly; but conſidering this might be a. 
Means of keeping him at Home, and hoping at. 
the ſame Time, that within the Year he might be- 
cur'd of his mad Knight-Errantry, they allow'd of. 
his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to his- 
Project, freely offer'd their Company in the De- 
ſign. We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant Lite imagi- 
nable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco; for as every Body. 
kaows, I am a moſt celebrated Poet, and vil write - 
Paſtorals. in abundance. Sometimes too I may. 
raiſe my Strain, as Occaſton offers, to divert us as- 
we range the Groves and Plains. But one Thing, 
Gentlemen, we muſt not forget, tis abſolutely ne- 
ceſlary that each of us chooſe a Name for the Shep-. 
herdeſſes to be celebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we 
forget the Ceremony us'd by the amorous Shep-- 
herds, of Writing, Carving, Notching, or Engya-- 
ving on every Tree the Names of Snepherdefles, . 
tho*' the Bark be ever ſo hard, You are very. 
much in the Right, reply'd. Don Quixo/e, tho“ for- 
my Part, 1 need not be at the Trouble of deviſing- 
a Name for an imaginary Shepherdeſs, being alrea- 
dy captivated by the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the- 
Nymph of theſe Streams, the Ornament of theſe 


Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream. of. 


Gracefulneſs, and in ſhort, the Subject that can: 
merit all the Praiſes that hyperbolical Eloquence 
can beſtow, We grant al! this, ſaid the Curate, . 
but we who can't pretend to ſuch Perfections, , muſt: 
make it our Buſineſs to find out ſome Shepherdefles 
of a lower Form, that will be good-natur'd, and 
meet a Man half-way upon Occaſion, We. ſhall: 
find enough, I'll warrant vou, reply'd Carraſco: .*Tis 
but giving them Names out of ſome Book or other, 
if. we can find no other; there ate Phillis, Amaril- 
lis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Beliſarda, and a thou- 
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ſand more, are to be difpos'd of publickly in the 
open Market; and when we have purchas'd 'em, 
they are our own. Beſides, if my Miſtreſs (my 
Shepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be call'd Ann, I 
will name her in my Verſes Anarda; it Frances, 
III call her Francenia; and if Lucy be her Name, 
then Lucinda ſhall be my Shepherdeſs, and ſo forth; 
and if Sancho Panga makes one of our Fraternity, he 
may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by the Name of Te- 
reſaina, Don Quixote could not forbear ſmiling at 
the Turn given to that Name. The Curate again ap- 
plauded bis laudable Reſolution, and repeated his 
Offer of bearing him Company all the Time that 
his other Employment wou'd allow him; and then 
they took their Leaves, giving him all the good Ad- 
vice that they thought conducing to his Health and 
Welfare. | 
No ſooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
but the old Houſe-Maid and Niece, who, accord- 
ing to Cuſtom, had been liſtening to all their Diſ- 
courſe, came both upon Don Mixote; Bleſs me, 
Uncle, cry'd the Niece, what's kere to do! What 
new Maggot's got into your Head? When we 
thought you were come to ſtay at home, and live 
like a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houſe, 
are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run- 
ning a W ooll-gathering after Sheep, forſooth! By 
my truly, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : The 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, 
Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, how will your Wor- 
ſhip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 
Winter's Froſt in the open Fields? And then the 
Howlings of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! Pray, 
good Sir, don't think on't : Tis a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and born to it, and 
as ſtrong as Horſes, Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill, than a 
J Keeper 
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Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Advice; 
I am neither drunk nor mad, but freſh and faſting 
from every Thing but Sin, and 1 have fifty. Years 
over my Head; be rul'd by me; ſtay at home, look 
after your Concerns, go ofren to Confeſſion, do 

ood tothe Poor, and if ought goes ill with you, let 
it lie at my Door, Good Girls, ſaid Don Quixote, 
hold your prating : I know beſt what 1 have to do: 
Only help to get me to Bed, for I find my ſeif 
ſomewhat out of Order, However, don't trouble 
your Heads, whether I be a Knight-Errant, or an 
Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall always find that 1 will 
provide for you. The Niece and Maid, who without 
Doubt were good-natur'd Creatures, undreſs'd him, 
put him to Bed, brought him ſomething to eat; and 
tended him with all imaginable Care. | 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. LXXIV. 


' How Don ux O E fell ſick, made his. laſt 
155 id and l. 4 


A all humane Things, * the Lives of. 
t 


Men, are tranſitory, their very Beginnings: 
being but Steps to their Diſſolution ;. ſo. Don Quix- 
ote, who was no way exempted from the common. 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away by Death when he leaſt ex- 


eted it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effet of 


is melancholick Reflections, or pre-ordain'd by the 
Heavens, I will not determine ; but he was figd 
with a. violent Fever, that confined him to his Bed. 
ſix Days. 


All that Time bis good Friends, the Curate, Bat- 


chelor, and Barber came often to ſee him, and his. 
truſty Squire Sancho Panga never ſtirr'd from his 
Bed - ſide. 

They conjectur'd that his Sickneſs proceeded 
from the Regret of his Defeat, and his being diſ- 
appointed of Dulcinea's Diſ-inchantment z; and ac- 
cordingly they. left nothing uneſfay'd to divert him. 
The Batchelor begg'd him to pluck up. a good 
Heart, and riſe, that they might begin theie Paſto- 
ral Life, telling him, that he had Already writ an 
Eclogue to that. Purpoſe, not inferior to thoſe of 
Sannazaro, and that -he bought with his own Mo- 
ney, of a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Dogs 


to watch their Flock, the one call'd Barcino, and the 
other Bueron; but this nad no Effet on Don Quix- 


ote, for he ſtill continu'd dejected. A Phylician 
was ſent for, who, upon feeling his Pulſe, did not 
very well like it; and therefore deſir'd him of all 
Things to provide for his Soul's Health, for that 


D . * * 
of his Body was ina dangerous Condition. Don 
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Quixote heard this with much more Temper than thoſe 
about him; for his Niece, his Houſe-keeper, and his 
Squire fell a weeping as bitterly as if he had been 
laid out already. The Phyſician was of Opinion, 
that mere Melancholy and Vexation had brought him. 
to his approaching End, Don. Quixote delir'd them 
to leave him a little, becauſe he found himſelt in- 
clinable to Reſt; they retir'd, and he had a hearty 
Sleep of above Six Hours, which the Maid and Niece 
were afraid would be his laſt. 

At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great. 
Benefit he has vouchſafed to do me! Infinite are. 
his Mercies; they are greater, and more in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men, The Niece hearkening 
very attentively to theſe Words of her Uncle, an, 
finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ili; What do 
Jon ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any Thing extraordinary 

appen'd? What Mercies are theſe you mention? 
Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven has this Mo- 
ment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite of all my 
Iniquities, My Judgment is ONE clear and un- 
diſturb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance is now re- 
mov'd, which the continual Reading of thoſe- 
damnable Books of Kniglit-Errantry had caſt' over. 
my Underſtanding. Now I perceive their Non- 
ſenſe and Impertinence, and am only forry the. 
Diſcovery happens fo late, when I want Time to 
make Amends by thoſe Studies that ſhou'd en- 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Futurity, I 
find, Niece, my End approaches; but 1 wou'd' 
have it ſuch, that tho*' my Life has got me the 
Character of a Mad-man, Pinay deſerve a better at 
my Death. Dear Child, continu'd he, fend for my 
honeſt Friend, tbe Curate, the Batchelor Carraſco, and 
Maſter Nichelas the Barber, for J intend to make 

| my 
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my Confeſſion, and my Will. His Niece was ſav'd 


the Trouble of ſending, for preſently they all three 


came in; which Don Quixote perceiving, My good 
Friends, ſaid he, I have happy News to tell you; 
I am no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but 
Alonſo Quixand, the ſame whom the World for his 
fair Behaviour has been formerly pleas'd to call 2% 
Good. I now declare my ſelf an Enemy to Amadis 
de Gaul, and his whole Generation; all profane 
Stories of Knight-Errantry, all Romances I deteſt. 
I have a true Senſe of the Danger of reading them, 
and of all my paſs'd Follies, and thro' Heaven's 
Mercy, and my own Experience, I abhor them, 
His three Friends were not a little ſurprized to hear 
him talk at this rate, and concluded ſome new 
Frenzy had poſſeſs'd him. What now, faid 
Sampſon to him? What's ail this to the Purpoſe, 
Signor Don Quixote? We have juſt had the News 
that the Lady Dulcinea is diſ-inchanted; and now 
we are upon the point of turning Shepherds, to 
ſing, and live like Princes, you are dwindl'd down 
to a Hermit, | 
No more of that, I beſeech you, 2 Don 
Quixote; all the Uſe I ſhall make of the 
at preſent, is to heighten my Repentance; and 
though they have hitherto proy'd prejudicial, yet 
by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, they may turn to my 
Advantage at my Death: I find it comes faſt up- 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us be ſe- 
rious. I want a Prieſt to receive my Confeſſion, 
and a Scrivener to draw up my Will. There's no 
trifling at a Time like this; I muſt take Care of 


my Soul; and therefore pray let the Scrivener 


be ſent for, while Mr, Curate prepares me by 
Confeſſion, 


Don Quzixote's Words put them all into ſuch Ad- 


miration, that they ſtood gazing upon one aother 
they 


e Follies 
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they thought they had Reaſon to doubt of the Re- 
turn of his Underſtanding, and yet they cou'd not 
help believing him. They were alſo a | mb 
he was near the Point of Death, conf: ering th 

ſudden Recovery of his Intellects; and he deliver 

himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe, Diſcretion 
and Piety, and ſhew'd himſelf ſo reſign'd to the 
Will of Heaven, that they made no Scruple to be- 
lieve him reſtor'd to his prefect Judgment at laſt.. 
The Curate thereupon clear'd the Room of all the 
Company but himſelf and Don Quixote, and then 
confeſs'd him. In the mean time the Batchelor 
ran for the Scrivener, and preſently brought him 
with him; and Sancho Pana being inform'd by the 
Batchelor how ill his Maſter was, and finding his 
Niece and Houſe-keeper all in Tears, began to make 
wry Faces, and fall a crying, The Curate M 
heard the ſick Perſon's Confeſſion, came out, an 

told them, that the good Alonſo Quixano was very 
near his End, and certainly in his Senſes; and there- 
fore they had beſt go in, that he might make his 


Will, Theſe diſmal Tidings open'd the Sluices of 


the Houſe-keeper's, the Niece's, and the good 
uire's ſwollen Eyes, ſo that a whole Inundation 


of. Tears burſt out of thoſe Flood-Gates, and a: 


thouſand Sighs from their Hearts; for indeed, 
either as dla aw, or as Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, as it has been obſery'd, the fick Gentleman 
had always ſhew'd himſelf ſuch a good-natur'd Man, 
and of ſo agreeable a Converſation, that he was not 
only beloy'd by his Family, but by every one that 

knew him. | | 
The Scrivener, with the reſt of the Company; 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamble 
and former Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teſtator having recommended his Soul to N 
; 28 an 
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and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to 
Cuſtom, he came to the Legacies as follows. 

Item, 1 give and bequeath to Sancho Panga, whom 
in my Madneſs I made my *Squire, whatever Mo- 
ney he has, or may haye of mine in his Hands; 
and whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts 
to be adjufled between us, for what he has receiy- 
ed and disburs'd; my Will and Pleaſure is, That 
whatever may remain due to me, which can be but 
ſmall, be enjoy'd by him as my free Gift, without 
any Let or Molettazion, and much Good may it do 
him, And as, when I was mad, he was, thro' my 
Means, made Governour of an Iſland, I wou'd now, 
in my right Senſes, give him the Government of a 
Kingdom, were it in my Power, in Conſideration 
of his Integrity and Faithfulneſs. And now, my 
Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, pardon me that 
I have brought upon thee, as well as my ſelf, the 
Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing thee into my own 
Errors, and perſwading thee there have been, and 


there are ſtil] Knights-Errant in the World. Woe 


is me, my dear Maſter's Worſhip ! cry'd Sancho, all 
in Tears, don't die this Bout, but e'en take m 
Counſel, and live on a many Years; 'tis the madd 
Trick a Man can ever play in his Life, to let his 
Breath ſneak out of his Body without any more ado, 
and without ſo much as a Rap o'er the Pate, or 
a Kick of the Guts; to go out like the Snuff of a 
Farthing-Candle, and die merely of the Mulligrubs, 
or the Sullens. For Shame, Sir, don't give way to 
e. but get out of your doleful Dumps, 
and riſe, 1s this a Time to lie honing and groan- 
in a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad 1n the Fields 
in our Shepherd's Coats, as we had reſoly'd? Ten 
to one but behind ſome Buſh, or under ſome Hedge, 
we may find the Lady Madam Dulcinea, ſtripp'd af 
her inchanted Rags, and as fine as a Queen, May- 


haps 
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haps you take it to Heart, that you were unhors'd, 
and a little Crupper-ſcratch'd t'other Day; but it 
that be all, lay the Blame upon me, and ſay twas 
my Fault, in not pirting Roſinante tight enough. You 
know too, there's nothing more common in your 
Errantry-Books, than for the Knights to be every 
Foot juſtl'd out of the Saddle. There's nothing 
but Ups and Downs in this World, and he that's 
caſt down to Day, may be cock-a-hoop to Morrow. 
Even ſo, faid Sampſon, honeſt Sancho has the right 
Notion of the Matter. Soft and fair, Gentlemen, 
reply'd Don Quixote, ne'er look for Birds of this 
Year in the Neſts of the laſt: I was mad, but I am 
now in my Senſes; 1 was once Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, but am now (as I ſaid before) the plain 
Alonſo Quixano, and 1 hope the Sincerity of my 
Words, and my Repentance, may reſtore me the 
ſame Eſteem you have had for me before, and ſo 
Mr, Scrivener pray go on. 

Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonio Pane, 
my Niece here preſent, ſole Heireſs of all my E- 
ſtate, both Real and Perſonal, after all my juſt 
Debts and Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, 
ſhall have been pay'd, ſatisfy'd, and deducted out 
of the beſt of my Goods and Chattels; and the 
firſt of that Kind to be diſcharged, ſhall be the 
Salary due to my Houſe-keeper, together with 
twenty Ducats over and above her Wages; which 
ſaid Sum I leave and bequeath her to buy her 
Mourning, 

Item, 7 appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampſon Car- 
raſco the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the Executors 
of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 

Item, It is my Will, that if my Niece Antonia 
plans be inclinable to marry, it be with none 
ut a Perſon, who, upon ſtrict Enquiry, ſhall be 
found neyer to have read a Book of Knight-Erran- 


try 
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try in his Life; and in caſe it appears, that he has 
been converſant in ſuch Books, and that ſhe perſiſts 
in her Reſolution to marry him, ſhe is then to for- 
feit all Right and Title to my Inheritance, which, in 
ſuch Cafe, my Executors are hereby impower'd to 
diſpoſe to pious Uſes, as they ſhall think moſt con- 
venient, a ; 
Item, I entreat the ſaid Executors,. that if at any 
time they happen to meet with the Author of a 
Book now extant, entitl'd, The Sdcond Part of the 
Atchievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wou'd from me moſt heartily beg his Pardon for m 
being undeſignedly the Occaſion of his writing ſuc 
a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain'd in that 
Book; for it is the greateſt Burden to my 1 
Soul, that ever I was the Cauſe of his making ſuc 
a Thing publick. 


Having finiſh'd the Will, he fell inta a ſwooning 
Fit, and extended his Body to the full Length in the 
Bed, All the Company were troubl'd and alarm'd, 
and ran to his Aſſiſtance: However, he came to him- 
ſelf at laſt ; but relaps'd into the like Fits almoſt eve- 
ry Hour, for the Space of three Days that he liv'd 
after he had made his Will, 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confuſion; 
and yet, after all, the Niece continu'd to eat, the 
Houſe-keeper drank, and waſh'd down Sorrow; and 
Sancho Panga made much of himſelf : For there is a 
ſtrange Charm in the Thoughts of a good Legacy, or 
the Hopes of an Eſtate, which wondrouſly removes, 
or at leaft alleyiates the Sorrow that Men ſhou'd 
otherwiſe feel for the Death of Friends. 

At laſt Don Quixoze's Dying- Day did come, after 
he had made all thoſe Preparations for Death, which 
good Chriſtians ought to do; and by many freſh 
and weighty Arguments, ſhew'd his Abhorrence of 
Books of Knight-Errantry. The Scriyener, who * 
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by, proteſted he had never read in any Books of that 
kind of any Knight-Errant who ever dy'd, in his Bed 
ſo quietly, and like a good Chriſtian, as Don Qux- 
ote did. In ſhort, amidſt the Tears and Lamentati- 
ons of his Friends, he gave up the Ghoſt, or to ſpeak 
more plainly, died; which, when the Curate per- 
ceiv'd, he deſir'd the Scrivener or Notary to give 
him a Certificate, how Alonſo Quixano, commonly 
call'd The Good, and ſometimes known by the Name 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha, was departed out of 
this Life into another, and died a natural Death. 
This, leſt any other Author but Cid Hamet Benengeli 
ſhou'd take Occaſion to raiſe him from the Dead, 
and preſume to write fabulous Hiſtories of his pre- 
tended Adventures. 

Thus dy'd that ingenious Gentleman Don Mix- 
ote de la Mancha, whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet has 
not thought fit directly to mention, with deſign that 
all the Towns and Villages in La Mancha ſhould 
contend for the Honour of giving him Birth, as 
the Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer, We ſhall 
omit Sancho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the Niece 
and the Houſe.keeper, as alſ# ſeyeral Epitaphs that 
were made for his Tomb, and will only give you 
this, which the Batchelor Carraſco caus'd to be put 
over it, 


Don 
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Don Quixote's Epitaph. 


HE Body of a Knight lies here, 
So brave, that, to his lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, 
And makes him triumph over Death. 


His Looks ſpread Terrour every Hour, 
He ſtrove Oppreſſion to controul; 
Nor con d all Hell's united Pour 
Subdue or daunt his Mighty Soul. 


Nor has his Death the World deceiv'd 
Teſi than his wondrous Life ſurprix d; 
For if he like a Madman liv'd, 
At leaſt he like a Wiſe One dy'd, 


Here the ſagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing himſelf 
to his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pen, fays he, thou, 
of whoſe Knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare not 
ſpeak my Thoughts! Suſpended by this Wire, re- 
main upon this Rack, where 1 depoſite thee. There 
may'ſt thou claim a Being many Ages, ualeſs pre- 
ſumptuous Scribblers take thee down to profane 7 544 
But e'er they lay their heavy Hands on thee, bid em 
beware, and, as well as thou can'ſt, in their own 
Stile, tell 'em, 


Avaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and ſome! 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 

De file not me; but hang your ſelves; 
And ſo, God ſave the King! 


, F 


3 8 


«ad 
p * ” 
a w- 
. 2 . 


of the Renown'd Don Quixo rz. 359 
For me alone was the great Quixere born, and I 
alone for him. Deeds were his Task; and to re- 


. cord 'em, mine: We two, like Tallies for each 


mſelf 
thou, 
e not 
re- 
There 


8 py” 
thee, 


d em 
own 


For 


other ſtruck, are nothing when apart. In vain the 
ſpurious Scribe of Tordeſellas dar'd with his blunt 
and —_— Oftridge-Quill invade the Deeds of my 
moſt valorous Knight; The great Attempt derides 
his feeble Skill, while he betrays a Senſe benumm'd 
and frozen, 

And thou, Reader, if ever thou can't find him 
out in his Obſcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe- him like- 


| Wiſe to let the wearied, mouldring Bones of Don 


Quixote, reſt quiet in the Earth that covers em. 
Let him not expoſe 'em in Old Caſtile, againſt the 
Sanctions of Death, impiouſly raking him out of 
the Grave where he really lies ſtretch'd out beyond 
a Poſſibility of taking a third Ramble thro' the World. 
The two Sallies that he has made already (which are 
the Subject of theſe two Volumes, and have met 
with ſuch univerſal Applauſe in this and other King- 
doms) are ſufficient to ridicule the pretended Adven- 
tures of other Knights-Errant. Thus adviſing him for 
the beſt, thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty of a Chriſtian, 
and do good to him that wiſhes thee Evil. As for 


me, I muſt eſteem my ſelf happy, and gain my End 


in rendring thoſe fabulous, nonſenſical Stories of 
Knight-Errantry, the Object of the Publick Averſion. 


They are already going down, and I do not doubt 
but they will drop and f 


never to riſe again. Adieu. 


11 altogether in good Earneſt, 


FINIS. 


